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A 

1 MEMORIAL 

I To the Honourable 

GEORGE HERBERT 

Author of die 

; Sacred POEMS, 

■ Who died about Anno 1 6 3 5 • 

; Y^ Bad o'er thefe Raptures with a curious 

.. L/ Bye, 

I ^k You muft conclude this E^U (bared high : 
. -^ ^^HLmtifmnry Caftie was the pUce, where he 
y Had his iirft breathing, and Nativity. 
1 • Of that moft Noble Houfe this Htro c^me, 
; Who left the World this Legacy of Fame» 
- Great Saint, unto thy Memory and Shrine 
i owe all Veneration, fave Divine, 
For thy rare Poems , Piety and Pen 
Speak thee no lefs than Miracle of Men. 
I The Graces all, both Moral and Divine, 

In thee concenter, and with thee combine : 
! Thefe Sacred Leflbns, fet to thy fweet Lute, 
Was Mufick that would make A^oUo mute : 
Nayj all thofe warbling Chanters of the Spring 
■ Would fit half tame, to hear Arion fing. 
What Province hath produc'd a greater Soul 
Between the Artique and Antartiq^ue PqIc> 

A 3 Tfija:^ 
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Than IFales ha.th done ?. where H E R B E R 1 

Church fhall be 
A lafting Pyramid for him and the:?. 
What Father of a Church cm you rehcarfe, 
lliat gain'd more Souls to God, 'twixt Profe ai 

Verle ? 
What Orator had more Magnetick Strains, 
What Poet fuch ^ Fancy, F e.i or Brains, 
In our great Hierarchy ? Shew me the Man, 
That Sang more fadly than this dying Swan^ 
This Bird f of Paradife,, this Cloaworm bright, 
This Pftilomel, t&s Glory of the Night. 
Seeing the Deluge rage, the Clouds ftill dark , 
Reftlefs below, return'd up to the Ark, 
This Sacred Dove, before he fcal'd the Skies, 
Rarely fet forth, the World's great Sacrifice ; 
A melting 'PC E M, all the reft fo high, , - 
That the dull World may learn to live and die/ 
l!^ever did Pen humane, or earing Brain, 
-fexprefsor vent foch a feraphick Strain. 
You that are Poets born, contend and ftrive. 
In fpite of Death, dead H E R B E R T to reviv( 
Bring Wreaths of Larick, an immortal Tree, 
To Sdem*s (acred Hill, for Obfequy. ^,. 
ll?'drn3.K\is Mount was never fodivine^ 
To turn the Mtifis Water into Wine* 
The Delphian Voet rrentlf'rom theute to Rome, 
jind th^re was entertdrid as Maior Doma j 
And though the Bijhopj . and kis Clerks do hoxft^ 
That old falj'e Prophet there doth rule the I{gaji, 
A laftingSpring of Blood fprings nesjr that Hill, 
There he did bath ; there you your Vials fill. 
'Twill melt your Hearts, to viewthofe Defoiations 
Yet from that Spring flows higheil Infpjrations. 
Therein your Annals fuch Encomiums bring 
To his Memorial, as the Doves in Spring. 
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: Snch moan as Egyft^s Vice-Roy once did make 
T At JbehMi^aim tor his Father's fake. 

Make your ihrill Trumpets; fromthat thorny Hill 

Benbinnons Vallies with Amazement till. 
[ To. the Sepulchre go, their Sacrifice 
•if The Piftillations of your Hearts and Eyes. 

When you depart, fall down and kifs that Land, 
■ Where once his Matter's facred Feet did ftand* 
[ No Art or Engine can you fafcly truft 
. To poliih him, but his own facred Duft. 
*. Nor can you Paint or Pencil him too high. 

That liv'd and dy'd without an enemy ; 
\ That left behind him this admired Tomb», 

But no Elijh€ in Elidb's room. 



An Epitaph upon the Honourable 

GEORGE HERBERT. 

YOu weeping Marbles, NLomments we truft, 
As well with the Injurious, as the juft. 
•When your great truft at laft (hall be relign'd, 
And when his noble duft (hall be refin'd : 
You Ihall more Gold, Myrrh, Frankincenfc return, 
Than (hall be found in great Mgujius Urn. 

He was the wonder of a better age, 
Th' Eclipfe of this, of empty heads the rage. . 
Phxnix oilFalesy of his great name the glory, 
■A theme above all verfe, beyond all ftory. 
A plant of Paradife; which, in a word, 
Wojrms ne'r.fhall wither, as they did the Gourd.. 
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Go you unborn, bedercf Dear Hevben's Tomb ; 
No more fuch Babes are in Dame Natures Wo: 
No more fuch Blazing Comets fhall appear. 
Nor leave fo happy influences here. 
Go thaw your hearts at his celeftial fire» 
And what you cannot comprehend, admire. 

Go you dark Potfm,dark «ven is the Skies^ 
"Make the Scales idA\ from our dark dazling eyes. 
Mirrors were made tofrfiend, not- mar our fight, 
Gloe-worms to glitter in th' ttu>ft gloomy Niglit 
About thofe glorious Regions he is ^d, 
. Where once Saint ^aul -was nipt and ravifhed. 

Here a Divine^ 'Prophet and Poet Ues^ 
that lafd uf Manna /or Pcfimtku 

P. D. Ef(i 
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Th Church Militant. 

TH^ Chttrch's;Pr6greis is a Mafter-piece, 
Limn'd to the life^ of %j(pr, E^me^ and Gret 
"Wherein be gives the Ccmclave fuch a blow, 
They ne*r received from either friend or foe* 
JEngland sindlrance do bear an equal fhare 
In nis pfediftions, which time will declare ; 
Here*s height of njalice, here's prodigious lufl*, 
Impudent finning^ cruelty, diftruft; 
■Here^s black ingratitude, here's pride and fcori 
Here*s damned Oaths, that caufe the land to mou 
Andhere*soppr»flion, marks of Future Bane, 
And here's Hypocrify the Counter-Pane. 

, . He: 



^*% love of Guineas^ curfed Root of all, 
An-^i here's Religion turn'd up to the waU : 
Aaci could we fee with Herbert's Eagle eyes, 
'Wi^lioutCheckxnate Religion weftward fliesu 
A nrtoft^fad Sacrifice was made of late 
'. Of Caod's poor iambs by Pbarilaick hate. 
¥or Difcipline with Doftriae fo to jarr, . 
. V?a.s ^ufrlike bringing Juftice to the Baii.^ 
Was it the will, or judgment or commands. 
Of the great Pilot tor to pafs the Sands f- 
' "^V/ell may we hope, that our quick-fighted State 
^U\ take God's grievance into a debate. 
Cathedral Priefts long fince have laid about 
Hammer and Tongs, to drive Religion out- 
'■ Her Grace and Majejfty makes them fo fraid^ 
They cry content, and fo efpoufe her Maid, 
. ^he's decent, lovely, chaft, divine they fay, 
v' ^^ loves their Sons, that fing our fins away. 
f I^^Uld we but count the Thoufands every year, 
J J/^cfe dreams confume, the Mufick is too dear, 

Ljf^n Eli'f Sons made Luxury their, Gody- 
f ^l^ir Widor9sniirn*d their Votthm€5\cdhQ&. 
. ^J^ both were Jlain^ God's f acred Ark was Joft^ 
I Th^M^gh they bad with it a moft mighty Hoft. 
; ^^11 may ingratitude make us all mourn ;. 
. ^^rls we receive, poor Peebles we return, 
''- ^^M7 Sein is fwallowing Tiber ^^ if the Thames^ 
.. ^y letting in them both pollute her ftreams j_ 
• Or if the Seers fhall connive or wink, 
WWare the Thunderbolt \ Migremus bine. 
O l^t me die, and not furvive to (ee 
»®^ore my death Religion*s.Obfequy. 
Religion and dear Truth will prove at length 



1 n ^^P^^ ^od Omega of our Strength ; 
»* Our Boa:(f our ^acbin, our Great Britain's glory 
• i-Qok'd on by Owls^ as a Romantick ftat^. 
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Our Cloud, that comes befiind us in the day,. 

Nights fiery Pillar, todireft our way. 

Our Chariots, Ships and Horfemen, to withftanc 

The fury of our Foes by Sea or Land. 

Our eyes may fee, as hath been feen before, 

Religion's Foes ly floating on the Shore: 

The hc^d of England's Church proud Babeh^ but 

Will Faith defend, and peace will fanus ihut. 

Mverfits Impia.. 
Anno 1670^ 
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if The Dedication. 

Lord J myfirji Fruits prefint tkemfelves to xhee\ 
Tet not mine neither \ For from thee they came^ 
And mufi return. Accept of them and me^ 
And make usftrivey roho fhall fing beft thy l^ame. 
Turn their eyes hither^ who fiaU make a gain ^ 
Theirs J wboJhaU hurt themfe'lves or me^ refrain^ ^ 
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CHURCH-PORCH. 

% Perirrhanterium. 

THou, whofe fweet youth and early hopes in- 
hance 
Thy rate and price, and marie thee for a trea- 
. fiire; 
Hearken unto a Verfer, who may chance 
Rhyme thee to good, and make a baitof pleafure, 
A Verfe may find him, who a Sermon flies. 
And turn Delight into a Sacrifice. 

Beware of Luft^ it doth pollute and foul 
Whom God in Baptifm wafh'd with his own bloods 
It blots the leflbn written in thy Soul ; 
The holy lines cannot be underftood. 
How dare thofe eyes upon a Bible look, 
Much lefs towards God,whofe luft is all their book? 

Wholly abftain, or wed. Thy bounteous Lord 
Allows thee choice of paths :. take no by-ways ; 
But gladly welcome what he doth aSbrd y 
Not grudging that thy luft hath bounds and ftays. 
Continence hath his ]oy : weigh both, and fo 
If rottennefe haye more, let Heaven go. 

If God had laid all common, certainly 

Man wouldhave been th* enclofer : but fiace now 

God hath impal'd us, on the contrary 

Man breaks the fence, and every ground will plow. 

O what were Man, might he himfelf mifplace ! 

Sure to be crofs, he would fliift feet and face. 



2 The CHVRCH-PORCH, 

Drink not the third ^lafs, which thou can'ft not tame, 
When once it is witTiin thee j but before, 
May'ft rule it, as thou lift : and pour the Ihame, 
Which it would pour 6n thee, upon the floor. 
It is molt juft to throw that on the ground, 
"V^hich would throw me there, if I keep the round-^ 

He that is drunken, may his Mother kill, 
Big with his Sifter : He hath loft the reins. 
Is out-law'd by himfelf: All kind of ill 
Did with his liquor Aide into his veins. 
The drunkard forfeits Man, and doth deveft 
AH worldly right, fave what he hach by beaft. 

Shall I , to pleafe anothers wine-fprung mind, 
Lofeall mine own ? God hath giv'n mo a meafore 
Short of his Can and Body : Muft I find 
A pain in that, wherein he finds a pleafure ? 
Stay at the third Glafs : If thou lofe thy hold^ 
Then thou art modeft, and the wine grows bold^ 

If reafon move not Gallants, quit the room ; 
All in a fliipwrack fliift their feveral way ; 
Let not a common ruin thee intomb ; 
Be nota beaft incourtefy ; but ftay. 

Stay at the third cup, or forgo the place. 

Wine above all things doth God's ftamp deface. 

Yet, if thou fin in wine or wantonnefs, 

Boaft not thereof, nor make thy fliame thy glory,^ 

Frailty gets pardon by rubmiffivencfs. 

But he that boafts, Chuts that out of his ftcry ; 

He. makes flat war with Ggd, and doth defy, . 

With his poor clod of earth the fpatious sky* 

Take 



The CHVRCH^POR C H. ^ 

Take not his Name, who made thy mouth, in vain ; 

It gets tiiee nothing, and hath no excufe. 

Lull and wine plead. a plealure, avarice gain j 

BHt the cheap fwearer through his open lluce 
Lets his Soul run for nought, aslittle fearing : 
Wer^ I diti Epicure y 1 could bate fvvearing. 

When thou doft tell anothers jeft, therein 
Omit the oaths, which true wit cannot need ; • 
Fick out pf tales the mirth, bat not the fin. ■ 
He pares;his apple that will cleanly feed* 
Play not away the V irtue of that Name, ftame. 
Which h tlie beft ftake, when griefs make Ibcc 

The cheapeft fins moft dearly punifh'd are j 
Becaufe to ihun them alfo is fo cheap : 
for we have wit to mark them, and to fpare. 
O crumble not away thy Souls &ir heap. 
If thou wUt die, the g^tes of Hell are broad : 
JPxide add; &H fins have made the way a road* 

Lie not ; but Ifct thy heart be true to God, 
Thy mouth to it, thy aft ions to them both : 
Cowards tell lies, and thofe that fear the rod ; 
The ftormy working Soul fpits lies and froth. 
Dare to be true. Nothing can need a lye : 
A fault, which needs it moft, grows two thereby. 

Fly idlenefs, which yet thou canft not fly 
By drefling, miftreffing, and complement. 
It thofe take up thy day, the Sun will cry 
Againft thee: For his light was only lent, (feathers 
God gave thy Soul brave wings ; put not thole 
Into a bed to lleep out all ill weathers. 
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6 TheCHVRCH-PbRCH, 

By all means ufe fometimes to be alone. 
Salute thy felf : See what thy foul doth wear. 
Dare to look in thy cheft ; for 'tis thy own : 
And tumble up anddown what thou find'ft there.. 
. Who cannot reft till he good fellows find, 

He breaks up houfe, turns out of doors his mind* 

Be thrifty, but not covetous : Therefore give 
Thy need, thine honour, and thy friend his due^ 
Never was fcraper brave man. Get to live ; 
Then live, and nfe it : Elfe it is not true 
That^thou halt gotten. Surely ufe alone 
Mak£s money not a contemptible Hone. 

Never exceed thy income. Youth may make 
Ev'n with the year : But age, if it will hit. 
Shoots a bow (hort, and leffens ftill his ftake. 
As the day leflfens, ^nd his life with it. 
Thj Children, Kindred, Friends upon thee call| 
Before thy j()ucny feirly part with alU 

Yet in thy thriving ftiU mifdoubt fome evil ; 

Left gaining gain on thee, and make thee dim 

To all things elfe. Wealth is the conjurer's devil; 

Whom when he thinks he hath, the devil hath him. 
Gold thou may ft fafely touch j but if it ftick 
Unto thy hands, it wouudeth to the quick. 

What skills it, if a bag of ftones or gold 
About thy neck do drown thee ? raife thy head. ; 
Take ftars for mony ; ftars not to be told 
By anyarf, yet to be purchafed. 

None is fo waftful as the fcraping dame; 

ShQ lofeth three for one ; her foul, reft, fame* 
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By no means run in debt : Take thine own meafurc. 
Who cannot live on Tvrenty pound a year. 
Cannot on forty : He's a man of pieafure, 
A kind of thing that's for it felf too dear. 
The curious unthrift makes his clothes too wide, 
And (pares hlmfelf, but wonldhis Taylor chide. 

Spend not on hopes. They that by pleading clothes 
Do fortunes feek, when worth and fervice fail, 
Would have their tale believed for their oaths. 
And are like empty vefiels under fail. 
Old courtiers know this ; Therefore fet out to^ 
As an the day thou may*ft hold out to go. 

f 11 clothes cheap handromnefs doth bear the bell. 

Wisdom's a trifnmer thing than fhop e're g;ive. 

:Say not then. This with that lace will do well \ 

Bat this with mv difcretion win be brave. 
Much cnrioumers is a perpetual wooing. 
Nothing with laTx)ur, fbUy long adoing. 

Play not for gaan^ but fport. Who plays for more 
Than he can lofe with pleafiire, fukes his heart: 
Perhaps his Wife's too, and whom (he hath bore : 
Servants and Churches alfo play their part. 

Only a herald, who that ^vay doth pafs, (glais. 

Finds his crackt name at length in the Church- 

If yet then love game at fo dear a rate. 
Learn this, that hath old gamefters dearly coft : 
I>oft lofe ? rife up : Doft win ? rife in that ftate. 
Who ftrive t^ (it out loling hands are loft. 
Game is a civil gunpowder, in peace 
Blowing up houies with their whole encrea(e. 
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8 The CHVRCH-PORCH. 

In Converfation boKlnefs now bears fvvay. 
Bnt know that Nothing can fo foolilh be, 
As empty toklnefs ; Therefore firil affay 
To ftuff thy mind with folid bravery 5 
Then march on gallant: Get fubftantial woTth, 
Boldnefs gilds finely, and will fet it forth. 

Be fweet to all. .Is thy complexion fow'r ? . 
Then keep fuch company; make them thy allay: 
Get a fharp Wife, a fer^^antthat will low'r. . 
A Humbler ftnmbles leaft in rugged way. 
Command thy felf in chi^f. He lifes war knows. 
Whom all his paffions follow as he goes. 

Catch not at quarrels. He tliat dares not fpeak 
Plainly and home, is coward of the two. 
Think not thy fame at every twitch willbreak : * 
By great deeds fhew, that thou canft little do ; 

And do them itot : that fhall thy.wifdom be ; 

And change thy temperance into bravery. 

If that thy fame with every toy be pos'd, 
'Tisa thin web, which poyfoaous fancies make j 
But the great Soldiers honour was compos'd 
Of thicker ftufF, which would endure a fhake. 

Wifdom picks friends \ civility plays the reft. 

A toy fliun'd cleanly paffeth with the beft. 

Laugh not too much : .the witty man laughs leaft : 
For wit is news only to ignorance. 
Lefs at thy own things laugh ; left in the^ jeft 
Thy perfon fhare, and the conceit advance. 

Make not thy fpQrt abiifes : for thpily,: • • 

That feeds on dungj is coloured thereby. - \ . 
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Pick out of mirth, like ftones out of thy ground, 
-Profenenefs, filthinefs, abufivenefs. 
Thefe are the rcuin,with which courfe wits abound: 
The fine may fpare thefe well, yet not go lefs. 
All things are big with jeft: nothing that's plain 
But may be witty, if thou haft the vein. 

Wit's an unruly engine, wildly ftriking 
Sometimes a friend, fometimes the engineer, 
Haft thou the knack ? pamper it not with liking : 
But if thou want it, buy it not too dear. 
Many affecting wit beyond their power. 
Have got to be a dear fool for an hour. 

A fad wife valour is the brave complexion, 
That leads the van, and fwallows up the Cities. 
.The Gigler is a Milk-maid, whom infeftion 
Or a fir*d beacon frighteth from his ditties. *• 

Then he's the fport: the mirth then in him refts, 
And the fad man is cock of all his jefts. 

Towards great perfons ufe refpeftive boldnefs : 
That temper gives them theirs, and yet doth tak9 
Nothing from thine. In fervice care, orceldnefs^ 
Doth ratably thy fortunes mar or make. 
Feed no man in his lins : for adulation 
-Doth make thee parcel-devil in damnation. 

Envy not greatnefs : for thou mak'ft thereby 
Thy felf the worfe, and lo the diftance greater. 
Be not thine own worm : Yet fuch jealoufy. 
As hurts not others, but may tog^e thee better. 

Is a good fpur. Correft thy paflions ipite ; 

Then may the beafts draw thee to happy light. 



\^\iftti 
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When bafenefs is exalted, do not bate 
The place its honour for the perfon's fake, , 
The ihrine is that which thou doft venerate; 
And not the beaft, that bears it on his back. 
I care not though the cloth of State fhould be 
Not of rich Arras, but.mean Tapeftry. 

Thy friend put in thy bofom : Wear his eyes . 

Still in thy heart, that he may fee what's there, " 

If caufc require, thou art his facrifice ; 

Thy drops of blood muft pay down all his fear \ 
But love is loft, the way of friendfhip's gon, 
Though i><fv/ii had his ^onathav^Ctrift his ^oh}t^ 

Yet be not furety, if thou be a Father. 
I-X)vcls a perfonal debt. I cannot give 
My Childrens right, nor ought he take it : Rather 
Both friends fhould die, than hinder -them to live. 
Fathers firft enter bonds to natures ends 5 
And are her fureties, e'er they are a friend's. 

If thou be fingle, all thy good and ground 
Submit to love ; but yet not more than all. 
Give one eftate, as one life. None is bound 
To work for two, who brought himfelf to thrall. 
God made me one man $ love makes me no more. 
Till labour come and make my weaknefs fcore. 

In thy difcourfe, if thou defire to pleafe, 
All fuch is courteous, ufeful, new, or witty, 
Ufefuinefs comes by labour, wit by eafe ; 
Courtefy grows in Court, newis in the City. 
Get a good ftock of thefe, then draw the card 
That fuitiS him beft^of whom thy fpeech is heard. 

Entice all neady to what they know beft ; 
For fo thou doft thy felf and him a pleafure : 
But a proud ignorance will lofe his reft, 
Rather than mew his cards;Ste^ from his treafure? 
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>^hat to ask further. Doubts well rais-d do lock 
The fj)eaker to thee, and prefervc thy ftock. 

If thou be mailer-gunner, fpcndhotall. 
That tliou canft fpeak at once ; but husband it ^ 
And give men turns of fpeech : Do not foreftal 
By lavilhnefs thine own and others wit, 
As if thou mad'ft thy will. A civil gueft 
Will nomoretalk all, tlian eat all the fcaft, 
t. 
Becalm in arguing: For fiercenefs makes 
Error a fault, and truth difcourtefy. 
Why fhould I feel another man's miftakes 
More than his fickneffes or poverty ? 
In love I fhould j But anger is not love, 
Nor wifdom neither ; therefore gently move* 

'Calmnefs is great advantage : He that lets 
Anpfther chafe, may \yarm him at his fire: 
Mark all his wand'rings, and enjoy his frets ; 
As cunning fencers funer heat to tire. (there 

Truth dwells not in the clouds : The bow that's 
Doth often aim at, never hit the fphere, 

Mark what another fays : For many are 
Full of themfelves,and anfwer their own notion. 
Take aJl into thee ; then with equal care. 
Balance each dram of reafon, like a potion. 

Iftrttth be with thy friend, be with them both; 

Share in the conquefl, and coftfefs a troth* 

Be cfeful where thou liveft, that they may 
Both want and wifh thy pleafm^ prefence ftilL 
Kindnefsj good parts, great places, are the way 
To compafs this. Find out mens wants and will. 

And meet them there. All wordl^ jo^s ^ Ve& 

To the one joy of doing kindtieSes% 
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Pitch thy behaviour low, thy projeft high ; ^ 
So (hah thoa hnnrble and magnanimous be ; 
Sink not in fpirit : who aimeth at the sky, 
Shopts higher much| than he that means a tree. 
A grain of glory mixt with hufflblenefs 
Cures both a Fever, and Lethargicknefs. 

Let thy mind ftill be bent, ftill plotting where, 
And when, aad how the bufinefs may be done. 
Slacknefs breeds worms ; but the fure traveller. 
Though he alights fometimes, ftill goeth on. 

Aftive and ftirring fpirits live alone. 

Write on die others, Here liesfucb an one. 

Slight not the Tmalleft lofs, whether it be 
In love or honour ; take account of all : 
Shine like tbelun in every corner: fee 
'Whether thy ftock of credit fwell, or fall. 
Who fky, / care Jird^ thoTe I give for loft 5 
And to inftru^ them, 'twill not quit the coft. 

Scorn no man's love, though of a mean degree j 
Love is a. prefentfor a mighty King, 
Much lels make any one thine enemy. 
As guns d'eftroy, fo inay a little lling 
The cunning workman never doth refufe 
The meanefttool^ that he may Aance to ufd. 

All foreign wifdom doth amount to this, 
To take alh that is ^iven j whether wealth. 
Or late, or language, nothing comes amifs : 
A good digeition tumeth all to health ; 
And then, as far as fair behaviour may, 
Strike oflFaliftores^ aoae are fa dear as they. 

Keep all tTiynative.good, ancV naturalize 
Allforeign of that name ; but'fcorn-dieir ill : 
Embrace their adlivenefs, opt vanities. 
Who folio W.S ail :thiqgs, forfeiteth his will. 



rheCHVKCtt-fOKCH, ij 

If th(Ai obferreft ftrangers in each fit, 
In time the/U run thee out of all thy wit* 

AfFeft in things about thee cleanlimersi. 
That all may gladly board thee, as a flower* 
Slovens take up their ftock of noifomnefs 
Befbnehand, and anticipate their laft hour. 
Let thy minds fweetnefs have his operation 
Upon thy body, clothes, and habitation. 

Jn Alms regard thy means, and others merit. 
Think Heav'n a better bargain, than to give 
Only thy (ingle market-mony for it. 
joyn hands with God to make a man to live. 
Give to all fomething; to a good poor man, 
Till thou change names, and be where he began. 

• « . * * 

Man is God's imase; but a poor man is 
.Chrift's ftamp to boot : both images regard. • 
God reckons for him, counts the fevour his : 
Write, So mucbgivn to God ; thou fhalt be heard. 
Let thy alms go before, and keep heav'ns gate 
Open tor thee; or both may come too late. 

Reftore to God his due in titheand time : 
A tithe purloinM cankers the whole eftate. 
J'uwiij'x-obferve : think when the bells do chime, 
* Xis Angels Mufick ; therefore come not late. 
Ood then dealsbleffings : Jf a King.did fo, 
• Wio would not hafte, nay give, to fee t;he fliow ? 

Twice ism^he day *his dew is undetftood ; ' 
For a V ifheifireekthyfooil fo oft he gave thee. - 
Thy cheiir Is mended; bate not of the food, 
Becaitf^^rbjeeser, «nd pep!iai{»s taa^ bne t\ite% 

JMt when thoa wilt^ivit then *us ^avtv^ tvot VA- 
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Though private prayer be a brave defign, 
Yet publick hath more promifes, more love : 
And lovi^'s a weight to hearts, to eyes a lign» 
We all are but cold fuiters; let us move 

Where it is warmeft. Leave thy fix and feven ; 

Praywith the moft; for where moft pray,is heav'n 

When once thy foot enters the Church, be bare. 
God is more there than thou : For thou art there 
Only by his permiffion. Then beware , 
And make thy felf all reverence and fear, (ftate 
Kneeling ne're fpoil'd (ilk ftocking : Quit th) 
All equal are within the Churches gate. 

Refort to Sermons, but to prayers moft : 
Praying'^ the end of preaching. O be dreft , 
Stay not for th'other pin : Why, thou haft loft 
A joy for it worth worlds. Thus hell doth jeft 
* Away thy bleflings, and extreamly flout thee, 
Thy clothes being faft, but thy foul loofe about 

(theQ. 
In time of fervicefeal up both thine eyes. 
And fend them to thy heart ; that fpying fin. 
They may weep out the ftains by them did rife : 
Thole doors being fliut, all by the ear comes in. 
Who marks in Church-time others fymmetry , 
Makes all their beauty bis deformity. 

Let vain or bufie thoughts have there no part : • 

Bring not thy plough,thy prots,thy pleafure thither. 

Chriftpurg'd his Temple ; fo muft thou tliy heart. 

All worldly thoughts are but thieves met together 
To cozen thee. Look to thy action well. 
For Churches either are our Heaven or Hell. 

Judge not the preacher ^ for he is thy Judge : . 
If thou miflike him, thou cpnceiv'ft him not* 
Godcalleth preaching folly. ., Do not grudge 
To pick Qut rreitftires frotici aa cacthen pot.. 
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The worft fpeak fomething good ; I fall want fenfe, 
God takes a text, and preacheth patience,. 

He that gets patience, and the blefling whiclr. 

Preachers conclude with, hath not loft his pains. 

He that by being at Church efcapes the ditch, 

Which he might fall in by companions, gains. 
He that loves God's abode, and to combine 
"With Saints on earth , fhall one day with them 

C fhine, 

Jeft not at preachers language or expreflion : 

How know'ft thou but thy fins made him mifcacry ? 

Then turn thy fiiults and his into confelfion ;.. 

God fent him whatfoe're he be i O tarry, 
And love him for his Mafter : His condition^ 
Though it be ill, makes bim no ill Phyfician. 

None fliall in Hell fuch bitter pangs endure. 

As thofe who mock at God's way of Salvation. 

Whom Oil and Eallams kill, what falve can cure ? 

Thev drink with greedinefs a full Damnation* 
The Jewi refufed thunder ; and we folly. 
Though God do hedge us in, yet who is Holy ? ' 

Sum up at night what thou haft done by day ; 

And in the morning, what thou haft to do. 

Drefs and undrefs thy Soul : Mark the decay 

And growth of it ; If with thy watch, that too 
Be down, then wind up both : Since we ihali be 
More furely judged, make thy accounts agree. • 

In brief, acquit thee bravely ; play the man. 
Look not on pleafures as they come, but go. 
Defer not the leaft virtue ; Lifes poor fpaa 
Make not an ell, by triliing in thy wo. 

If thou do ill, the joy fades, not the ^alas; 

If well, the pain doth fade, t\\e \o\' xcwmws* 

B 3 ^wr-^- 
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% The Sacrifce. 

OHnUye^ whopafs by, whofe eyes and mind 
To worldly things are (harp, but to me blind ; 
Tome, who took eyes that I might you find. 

IFas iver grief like mine ? 

The Princes of my people make a head 
Againft their Maker : They do wifh me dead^ 
Who cannot wilh, except I give them bread : 

Was ever griej) &C* 

Without me each one, who doth now me brave, 
Had to this day been an Egiptim flave. 
They ufe that power againft me, which I gave : 

Was ever griej\ ^c». 

Mine own Apoftle, who the bag did bear, 
Thougli he had all I had, did not forbear 
To fell me alio, and to put me. there. 

Was ever grUj\^c% 

For thirty Pence he did my death devife, 
Who at three Hundred did the Ointment prize. 
Not half fo fvveet as my Tweet Sacrifice. 

lV:is ever griej\ 6cc. 

Therefore my foul melts;and my hearts dear (reifurc 
Drops Blood (the only beads) my words to meafure* 
4f let this Cuppafsy if ft be thypleafur;. 

Was ever grief , &c* 

Thefe drops being tempered with a fmners tears, 
A Balfam are for both the Hemifpheres , 
Curing all wounds, but mine ; all but my fears. 

Was ever grief, d^U f 
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Yet my Difciples deep :• I cann6t gain 
One hour of watching ; but their drowlie bratn 
Comforts not me, and doth my Doftrine ftain : - 

Was ever grief like mine > 

Arife, arifc, they come. Look how they rUn \ 
Alas ! what haile they make to be undone ! 
How with their lanthornsdo they feek the Sua? 

Was ever griefs &c« 

With clubs and ftaves they feek me as a Thief, 
Who am the way of- Truth, the true Relief,- 
Mofl^truetothofe, who a*e ray greateft grief. 

Was ever grief &C« 

^udasf doft thou betray me with a kifs ? 
Canft thou find hell about my lips? and mifi 
Of life, juft at the gates of life and blifs ?. . ^ 

Was ever grief &C» 

See, they- lay hold-on tnci not with the hands ^ 
Of Faith, but Fury ;-,yet at their commands'. . 
I fuSer binding, who have loosM .their;bands : 

Was ever grief &c» * 



All my Dilciples flee ; fear puts a bat . ^ ' " 
Betwixfrniy Friends and me. Theyleave that-Star» 
That brought the Wife^nen of the Eattfrdai &r^^.. 

- ' Was ever grief &c» 

Then from one Ruler to another botxnd ' 

They lead nae;^ . urging, that it was not found . « 
Wbat I tatight. Commeats: wpi^d the text-c^nr 

- , (found. 

Was ever grief &c. 

Bj The 
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The Pi-iefts and Rulers all &lft witnefi feek 
'Gainft him, who feeks not life, but is the 
And ready Pafchal Lamb of this great week. 

. . Was ever grief Ifltemne f 
■-. • 

Then they accufe me ef great htafphemy^ 
That I did thruft into the Deity, 
"Who never thought that any roobery. 

Was ever grief^'&Ci^ 

• 

Some fkidf diat T the Teprpk to the floor 
In three days raa'd, amd railed as before* 
Why, he that built the world can do much more. 

Was ever, griefs Q^Cm, 

X&en they con^bmn vot all' with the &me breathy: •' 
Which I do give themi daily, unto death. 
Thus AiUm my firii breathing rendereth. 

Was ever grief ^ &<€•» 

They bkidy znd fead me unto Herod f He ^ 
Sends me to Pilate. This makes them agree ; 
Sut yet their friendibi^ is. my enmitie. 

Was ev^r griefs &C.. 

Jlefod and all'hii Mndft 4(^'lbe me light, 
"Who teach. all hands to war, fingers to fight. 
And only am tlie Lord of Hoft and might. 

Was.ever griefs 8<,c*^' 

jetrod m }u^aikeiH fifi^>wbifle Itlo>ibtnd l* 
Examines me with a cenlbrious h;md : 
1 im. ote:y» wka an Ihio^ tVe command.^ 

Was ever grief yS^c^ 

The 



The ^evfs accnfe nie with defpitefiilsef&S 
And vying malice with my gentlenef^ 
Pick quarrels "^j^ theic only happinefs. 

Wa$ ever grief like mlne^ ? 

I anlwer .nothing, but with patience jrove 
If ftony hearts will melt with gentle lo7e« 
Bat wno does hawk at eagles with a dore ? 

Was ever frkf^ &c» 

• • -* 

My filence rather doth augment their cry;. 
My dove doth back into my bofome fiy, 
BecaoXe the raging waters ftill are high. * 

Was ever griefs &€•- 

Hark how they cry aloud ftill, Ctucife y, 
k is not fit be live aday^ they cry : 
Who cannot live lefs than eternally* 

Was ever grief t SuCrn- 

• . •- 

rilate a^ftranger, holdeth off j but they. 
Mine own dear people, cry, jiwau Aroaj^ 
With noifes confefed frighting the day. 

Was ever griefs &c» - 

Yet ftill they fhout, andctyy and ftpo their ears, . 
Putting my life among their fins and ftats, 
Andtherelore wiih mj blood on themxnd theh^s. 

Was ever grief f &C0^ 

• • ■ 

See how fpitecanken things! Thefewdrds aright 
Ufed, and wilhed, are the whole worlds delight ; 
But bftntj a dieit gall, brightnefs dieir night. 

Was ever grief y^c.' 
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They cliufe a murdeuer, and all agree 
In him to do themfelves a courtefiie : 
for it was theitoil^n caaife that killed me r 
< , Was evsr gricj liki iiiine ? 

And a fcdidous murderer he was : -: 

But I, tRe Prince of Peace; peace that doth pa ft- 
All underftariding, more, than Heav'n dotli glafs :.' 
, ; Wxs ei'cr griefy &c« 

Why, QA^ is theicx)nly King, not I 4 t^ 

He clave the ftony. Rock,, when, they were dry ;; ' 
J3ut furely not their Hearts, as I well try : * ^ 

<- If^as ever griefs ^Cn' 

Ah, how they fcourgeittci yet my tendernels- 
Doubles eadi lafh : Aoxt yet their bitfiernefa 
Winds up my crief to a ULyfterioufnefs : 

Was ever grief y &c. 

They buflfetnje, and box me as they lift, 
Who grafp the Earth and. Heaven with my fift^^ 
And never yet,, whom I would punilh, mifs'cl : 

Was ever griefs Scc^ 

Behold, they fpit on me. in fcornful wife *y. 
Who by my fpittie gave the blind man ey^s,, 
leaving his blindnefs ta mine enemies :, 

Wiis ever griefs &c. V 

My face^ they cover, though it be Divine*. 

As Mofes face was veiled, lb is mine, 

LcJGt on their double ^k fouls either finnc^ 

' Was ever griefs 8ic» 



Ser^cants^* 
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Servants ar.dabjefts flout me ^ they are witty;. 
JUow propkcfy rvtoftriies </ve, is their ditty.. 
So they in me deny themfelves all pity;. 

IVas ever grief like mine ? 

And now I am delivered unto death, 

Which each one calls for fo w-ith utmoft breath^t 

That he before me well-nigh fuiFercth*. 

Was ever grief J &C. 

Weep not, dear Friends, fince 1 for both have wept, 
Wben all my tears were blood, the while you-llept i. 
Tour tears for your own fortunes fhould bekept^ 

Tf^as ever grief y &c^ 

The Soldiers led me to the common hall ; 
There they deride me, they abufe me all i 
Yet for twelve Heav'nly Legions I could calll 

Wxs ever grief ^ &C* 

Then, with a fcarlet Robe they me array ; 
Which (hews my blood to he die only way.. 
And cordial left to repair man's decay. 
^. U'as ever griefs SnQ^ 

Then.on my head a crown of thorns I wear j. 
For thefe are all the grapes J/o» doth bear. 
Though I my Vine planted' and wat'red there.. 

Was ever grief , Sac* 

So fits the Earths great curfe in Myitis fall 
Upon my head ;• fo i remove it all 
Srom th'Earth unto my Ijrowsyand bear the thrani 

IVas ever grief y 8cc4 

Thcxk 
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Then with the reed they gave to me before, . 
They ftrike my Head, the rock from whence all flfore 
Of heav'niy bleflings iflbe evermore. 

l^as ever ^rief like mincf 

They bow their knees to me, and cry, Hail JQn^ 
Whatever feoffs or fcornfulnefs can bring, 
I am the floor, the fink, where they it fling. 

IVas ever griefs &C» 

Yet iince man's fcepters are as frail as reeds. 
And thorny all their crowns, bloody their weeds; 
I, who am truth, turn into truth their deeds. 

Was ever grief y ^c% 

The foldiers alfo l pit upon that face, 
Which Angels did defire to have the grace, 
And Prophets once to fee, but found no place. 

Was ever grief ^ &c* 

Thus trimmed forth they bring me to the rout,. 
Who Crucify bin cry with one ftrong ihout. 
God holds his peace at man, and man cries out. 

Was ever griefs , &c. 

They lead me in once more^ and putting then 
Mine own clothes on, they, lead me out agen : 
Whom Devils fly, thus he is tofs*d of men. 

Was ever grief ^ ^c^ 

And now; weary of fpoJt, glad to engrofs 
All fpitc in one, counting my life their lofs. 
They carry me to my moft bitter crofs. 

Was ever gnsfy &c« 

My 
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My crofs I bear my felf, until i faii^t : 
'Then Simotibczrs it for me iiy conftriant, 
The decreed burden of each mortal Saint. 

If^as ever grief like mine ^ 

aUfewbo^pafsifrbeboHandfeei 

Man ftole the Fruit, but I muft climb the Tree ; 

The Tree of life to all but only me. 

Was ever grief t inc. 

Lo, here I hang, charg'd with a world of fin, 
The greater world o'th' two : For that came in 
By words f but this by (bcrow I muft win. 

Was ever grief J &c«. 

Such forrow, as if finful man did feel^ 

Or feel his-part, he would not ceaie to kneeL 

Till all were melted, tho'hc were alt Steel. 

Was evergriify 6cc.. 

But, mjf G$d'f my Goi^! why- leav'ft thou me,.. 
The Son, in whom thou doft delight to be ? 

My Cody tt^God 

Was ever grief ^ ^c. 

Shame tears my Soul, my Body many a wound-^ 
Sharp nails pi<:rcc this, but (harper that confound;^, 
Reproaches, -which are ^ee, while I am bound. 

Was ever grief y &c» 

Now heal thy feIf,Fhyfician ;^ now come dowflu 
Alas ! Idid lo^ when I felt my Crown 
iLn.± Father's fiagule fo£ yoo, to f<^el htt frowsy ^ 

Was ever griefs &C«r^ 
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In healrng not my felf, there doth confiff 

All that falration, which ye now refift';- ■. . ^ 

Your fafety. in my ficknefs doth fubfift. 

• Was ever grief like mine I 

Betwixt two thieves! fpend my utmoft breath. 
As he that for feme robbery fuffereth.-- 
Alas! what have I ftol'n from yon? .DeadA-. 

Was ever grief y &C» 

A King my title is> prefixt on high ; 
Yet by my Subjefts I'm condemn'd to di« 
A fervile death iji Tervile company. 

Was ever griefs &C* 

They gave me vinegar mingled with gall, 

But more with malice :. Yet when they did cally . 

"With Manna, Angels food, I fed them all.. 

Was ever grief y ^Q. 

They part my Garments, arid by lot difpofe 

My Coat, the type of LoYe,which once cur'd. thofe. 

Who fought for help, never malicious foes& . 

Was ever griefs &C. 

Nay, afterdeath their fpite (hall further go : 
Far they will pierce my.Side, 1 full well know ; . 
^That a« fin came, fo Sacraments might flow... 

Was ever griefs &c» 

But naw I die ; now all is finiflied. 

My wo, man's, weal : and now I bow my head. . 

Only let others fay, when I am dead,. 

Never v!4s grief li)ie mne^ 
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% The Thankfgiving. 

OH King of grief ! (a title ftrange, yet true, 
To thee of all Kings only clue; 
Oh King of wounds ! how (hall 1 grieve for thee. 

Who in all grief preventeft me ? 
Shall I weep blood ? why thou haft wept fuch ftore. 

That all thy body was one gore. 
Shall I be fcourged, flouted, boxed, fold ? 

'Tis but to tell the tale is tolcL 
A!/ Goi^ my Goi, irfcy io^ thou part from me? 

Was fuch a grief as cannot be. 
Shall I then fing, skipping thy doleful ftory. 

And fide with thy triumphant Glory ? 
Shall thy "ftrokes be my ftroking ? thorns my flower? 

Thy rod, my pofy ? crofs, my hower ? 
£ut how then (hall I imitate thee, and 

• Copy thy fair, thougji Woody hand? 
Surely I will revenge me on thy love. 

And try who fhall viftorious prove* 
If thou doft give me wealth, I will reftore 

All. back unto thee by the poor. 
If thoii doft give me honour, men Ihall fee 

Th»^ honour doth belong to thee. 
I will not marry; or if (lie be mine, 

v^Jie and her Children (hall he thine. 
My bofom-friend, if he blafphemethy name, 

Twill tear thence his love and feme. 
One half of me being gone, the reft I give 

Unto fomeChappel, die or live. 
As for my Pa(rion'— ^^But of that anon, 

Whea with the other I have doae.. 
For thy Predeftination, Til contrive. 

That three years, hi^nc^, if I fiirvlirc^^ 
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^ The Swner^ 

L.' Ord, how am I all ague, when»I feefc 
J What I have treafur'd in my memory \ 
Since, if my foul make even with the weeki 
Each feventh note by right is due to tiiee» 

I find three quarries of pil'd vanities, 

But Ihreds of holinefs, that dare not venture 
To fhew their face, fince crofs to thy decrees: 

There the circumference Earth.is, Heav'h the ceH'* 

(tre* 

In fo much dregs the quinteflcnce is fmall: 
The fpirit and good ex tr aft of my heart 
Comes to about the many hundreth part* - 

yet Lord reftore thy Image, hear my call : (grooef 
And though my bard heart fcarce to thee can 
Remember that thou once didft write in ftoae* 



f Good-Friday. 

V-X My chief good, 
How (hall I meafure otit thy blood ? ' 
How (hall I count what thee befel. 

And each grief tell? 

Shall I thy woes 
Number according to thy foes ? 
Or, fince one ftar (hew'd thy firft breath, 
• Shall all thy death? 

Or fliall each leaf. 
Which fall*^ in Autumn, fcore a grief? 
Or cannot leaves, but fruit, b.^' lign 

Ofthe true Vine? 

Then 
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Then let each hour 
Of my whole life one grief devdur ; 
That thy diftrefs through all may run. 

And be my Sun. 

Or rather let 
-My fev'ral Sins their forrows get ; 
That, as each beaft his cure doth know, 

£ach fin mav fo. 

Since blood is fitteft. Lord, to write 
Thy forrows in, and bloody tlight ; 
My heart hath ftore; write there, where in 
One box doth ly both ink and lin : 

That when iia fpies fo many foes, 
Thy whips, thy nails, thy wounds thy woes. 
All come to lodge there, fin may fay, 
/^ room for me^ and fiy away. 

Sin being gone, oh fill the place. 
And keep pofleffion with thy grace; 
Left fin take courage and return, 
And all the writings blot or burn. 



% Redemption. 

HAvirig been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
Not thriving, I refolved to be bold. 
And Aiake a fuit unto him to afford 
^ A new fmall-rcnted Leafeand cancel th' old. 

In Heaven, at his Manor I him fought : 

They told me there, that he was lately gone 
''It ' About fome land, which he had dearly bought 
)libnfifinccon£arth, to take pofleffion* ^ 



'.* — ^ 
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I ftraight return'd, and knowing his great Birthy 
Sought him accordingly in great rcforts ; 
In Cities, Theatres, Gardens, Parks, and Courts: 

At length I heard a ragged noife and mirth 
Of Thieves, and Murderers: There I him efpied, 
Who ftraight, Tourfuit isgrantedf liid, and died. 



^ Sepulchre. 

OBieffed Body ! Whither art thou thrown? 
No lodging for thee, but a cold hard ftone? 
So many hearts on Earth, and yet not one 

Receive thee ? 

Sure there is room within our hearts good ftore; 
For they can lodge tranfgreffions by the fcore : 
Thoufands of toys dwell there, yetout of door 

They leave thee; 

But that whidh fliews them large Ihews them unfit. 
What ever fin did this pure Rock commit. 
Which holds thee now ? Who hath indited it 

Ofnnirdei!:? 
Where our hard hearts have took up ftones to^rain 
And miffing this moftfalily didarraign thee; (thee,' 
•Only thel'e ftones in quiet entertain thee. 

And order. 
And as of old the law by heav'niy art 
Was writ in ftone ; fck thQU, which alfo art 
The letter of the word, find^ft no fit heart 

* To hold thee. 
Yet do we ftill perSft as we began, ... I 

And fo fliouid perifh, but that nothing cati, 
Tho' it be cold, JwrM, foal, froi?i loviiig, man 

. WitJ^hQjd thee. cJ 
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Eafier. 

Rife heart; thy Lord is rifen. Sing his Praife 
Without delays, 
Who takes thee by the hand, that thou likewife 

With him may'ft rife ; 
That, as his death calcined thee to duft. 
His life may make thee gold, and much more juft. 

Awake, my Lute, and ftruggle for thy part 

With all thy art. 
The Crofs taught all wood to refound his^name, 

Who bore the fame. 
His ftretched finews taught all firings, what Key 
Is beft^o celebrate this moft high Day. 

Confort both heart and lute, and twifta fong 

Pleafant and long. 
Or, fince all Mufick is but three parts vied. 

And jBultipKed; 
O let thy bleffed Spirit bear a part. 
And make up our defefts with his fweet art. 

IGot-^me Flowers to ftrew thy way ; 
1 g6t me Boughs off many a Tree : 
But thou waft up by break of day. 
And brought'ft thy fweets along with thee. 

The Sun.arifing in the Eaft, 

Though he give light, and th' Eaft perfume ; 

I f they Ihould offer to contcfi 

With thy ariting, they prefume. 

Can there be any day but this, 
Though many Suns to fhine endeavour ? 
Wie coonit tjiree hundred, but we mifs : 
There is but one, and that one ever. 
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% Eajler "Wings. 
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% Holy Baptifm. 

AS he that (bes a dark and fliady grove, 
Stays not, but looks beyond it on the sky; 1 
So when I view my fins, mine eyes remove I 
More backward ftill, and to that water fly, 

Which is above the Heav'ns, whofe fpring and vent 
Is in my dear Redeemer's pierced fide. 
O bleffed ftreams ! either you do prevent 

And flop our fins from growing thick and wide, 

Or elfe give tears to drown them, as they grow. 
In your Redemption meafures all my time, 
And fpreads the plaifter equal to the crime: 

You taught the Book of Life my name, that fo, . 

Whatever future fins fhould me mifcal. 
Your firft acquaintance might difcredit all* 

% Holy Baptifm. 

^ Ince, i^ord, to thee 
A narrow way and little gate 
Is all the pafl&ge, on my Infancy 

Thou didft lay hold, and antedate 
My faith in me. 

O let me ftill 
Write thee great God, and me a child ; 
Let me be foft and fupple to thy will, 
Small to my felf, to others mild, 
Behither ill. 

Although by ftealth 

My fleih got on 4 yet let her fitter 
:My .Soul bid nothing, but; preferve her wealth : 

•fhe growth of flefhis but a blifter \ 
tt. Childhood is health. 
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Nature. 

Fun of rebellion, I would die. 
Or fight, or travel, or deny- 
That thou haft ought to do with me. 

O tame my heart| 
It is thyhigheftart 
To captivate ftrong holds to thee* 

If thoii (halt let this venom lurk, 
And in fuggeftions fume and work, 
My Soul will turn to bubbles ftraight. 

And thence by kind 
Vanilh into a wind, 
Making thy workmanfhip deceit. 

O fmooth my rugged heart, and there 
Engrave thy revVend law and fear, 
Or make a new one, fince the old 

Is faplefs grown, 
And a much fitter ftone 
To hide my duft, than thee to hold. 



LOrd, ^ith what care haft thou begirt us round ! 
Parents firft feafon us ; then School-mafters 
Deliver us to laws ; they fend us bound 
To rules of reafon, holy meffengers, 

Pulpits and Sundays, forrow dogging fin, - 

Affliftions forted, anguilhofall fizes. 
Fine nets and ftratagems to catch us 1X1% 

Bibles hid open^ 2DJ}lioiis of fur prizes^ 

C a ^ViV 



^«^f all there f« ^^'«nd fears. 

I''>«^ecIonthyf„.;tu.erofi 

Snch if:, re f ^otl ^tice m^ ^^ ^H twine 

^ "^^^Qs m a worJd of J^ J ^ and Por^T, 

J« with my jrea^rn'"* "''s nTmlnth ^PP'^eCs r 
- • ^ty untwgr^ for i" p/"* grow. 
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My flefh'began unto my foul in pain, 

Sicknefs clave my bones, 
Confuming agues dwell in ey'ry vein, 

' ; And tune my*breath to grones :. 
Sorrow was all my foulj^ I fcarce believed, 
Till-gFief did tell me roundly, that I lived.. 

Wfien I. got health, thou took'ft away my life. 

And more ; for my friends die ;* 

My mirth and edge was loft ;. a blunted knife 

Was of inore ufe than I, 

Thus thin and lean withouta fence or friend,* ' 

I was blown through with ev'ry ftorm and wind*, 

Whereas tny birth and fpiritrathcr took 

The way that takes the jto wn^ 

Thou didft betray me to a lingring book, . . 

And wrap, me in a gowij, 

I was entangled ia the >yorid of ftrife. 

Before I- had the power to change my life.' - 

Yet, for I threatned-oft the fiege to raife^ ^ 

Not fimpring all mine a^^ . -.. 
Tho,i> often did'ft with Academrck praife 

': .' • Melt and diffolve my. rage j: 
I took tKy'fweetn'ed pill, till Lcame near,^ 
I could npt go aWay, nor perfevere, . 

Yet, leftj^ercliance I ijiould too happy be •- 

In my unhappinefs, 
Turning my purge to food, thou throw.ft nfe 

Into morv? ficknefies-. 
Thus^doth thy power crgfs-bias mej not making; 
-Xhiav own gift good, yet me from my ways takings 

C J: ^^^ 
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Now I am here, what thou wilt do with me 

None of my books will (how; 

I read and figh, and wi(h I were ft tree, 

For fure then I fhonld grow 

To fruit or fliade : At leaft fome bird would traft 

Her houfbold to me, and I fhould be juft* 

Yet, though thou troubleft me, I muft be meek} 

In weaknefs muft be ftout. 

Well, I will change the fervice, and go feek 

Some other mafter out. 

Ah my dear God ! though I am clean forgot. 

Let me not love thee, if I love thee not. 



^ Repentance. 

; T Ord, I confefs my fin is great ; 
' JL^Great is my fin. Oh ! gently treat 
Vfith thy quick flow'r, thy momentany bloom ; 

Whofe life ftiU preffing 
Is one undrejITiDg, 
Ji fteady aiming at a tomb. 

V^n's age is two hours work or three ; 
Bach day doth round about us fee. 
rius are we to delights : But we are all 

To forrows old, 

If life be told 
From what life feeleth, Mams fell. 

O let thy height of mercy then 
Compaflionate fhort-breathed men \ 
tt me not off for my raoft foul tranfgreflioii : 

I do confefs 
My fooliihnefs; 
^y God accept of my confeflion. 

Sweeten 



TheC HV RCH. 41 

Sweeten at length this bitter bowl, 
Which thou haft pour'd into my foul; 
Y wormwood turn to health, winds to fair weather : 

For if thou ftay, 
I and this day, 
As we did rife, we die together. 

When thou for fin rebukeft man, 
Forthwith he waxeth woe and wan : 
ternefs fills our bowels ; all our hearts 

Pine and decay, 
And drop away. 
And carry with them the other parts. 

But thou wilt fin and grief deftroy; 
That fo the broken bones may joy, 
id tune together in a well-fet fong, 

FuH of his Prailes. 

Who dead men raifes. 
Fra£lures well cur'd make us more ftrong. 



^*w- 



% Faith. 

I v Ord, how couldft thou fo much appeafe 
hy wrath for fin, as when man's fight was dim 
nd could fee little, to regard his eafe. 

And bring by feith all things to him ? 

Hungry I was, and had no meat, 
did conceit a moft delicious feaft; 
h^d it ftraight, and did as truly eat^ 

As ever did a welcome gueft. 

Ti^.ere is a rare ourlandilh root, 
/hich when I could not get, 1 thought it here : 
hat apprehenfion cur'd fowell my toot. 

That 1..^.3n walk to Heav'n well near* 

C 4 
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I owed thoufands and much more : 
I did believe that I did nothing owe. 
And liv'd accordingly ; my creditor 
Believes fo too, and lets me go. 

Faith makes me any thing, or all 
That I believe is in the Tacfea ftory : 
And when (in placeth me m Mam's fall, 

Faith fets me higher iii his glory. 

If I go lower in the book, 
What can be lower than the common mane 
JFaithputs me there with him, y^Jio fweetly 

Our flefh and frailty, death.and danger 

If blils hadlien in art or ftrength, 
None" hilt the wife and' ftrong had gained it 
JJVhere now by. faith all arms are of a length 
. One fize dOtK all c6ilditions fit. 

A Fiea&ntinay believe as much 
As a great eierk, and reach the higheft fta 
pTbus doft thou make proud knowledge t 
crouch, * 

While Grace.fills yp un-even Nature. 

. ' WJien creatures had no real light 
Inherentiri them, thou did'ft make the Sua 
.tin'irute a^luft;re,;and allow them bright : 
And in this (hew what Chrift hath don: 

' ; That which before was darkned clean 
With.bufhy groves, pricking the looker's ey 
Yanifhtaway, when faith did change the fc* 
And then appeared a glorious 5xy.. 

J What" though my body run to duri: ? 
Haith cleayesunto it, counting evVy grain. 
With an exa£t And moft particular rruit,. 

, iteiervin^ all for ilelh ag^^iu. 
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f Prajer;^ 

PRayer the Churches banquet, Angpls age;. 
Gods breath in man returning to his birthj". 
The foul in paraphrafe, heart in pilgrimage, - 
The Chriftian phimmet foundingHeav'n and Earth j:;- 

Engine againft th'Almighty,- fihners tow¥, 

Rever(ed thunder, Chrift fide-piercing fpear^^^ 
The fix-days world-tranfpofingin an hour, 

A kind of Tune, which all things hcatand feax \^ 

Softnefs, and peace, and joy, and love, and bllfe,^, 
Exalted^Manna, gladnefs of the belt, - 
Heaven in ordinary, Man well drefr,^ 

Tiie milky way, the bird of Paradife, ., 

(bloody^x 
Church-bells beyond the ftars heard, the foitls. 
The land jof fpices>/omething under ftood.^ 



% Holy 'Communion. 

Not in rich furniture, or finearay,-. 
Nor in a wedge of gold, 
Tnou, who from me waft fold, 
To me doft jiew thy felf convey y- 
For fo thou fhould'ft without me ftill have been : 
Leaving within me .fia:.^ 

But by the way of^nourifhment and ftlrength^,. 
Thou creep'ft into my breaft \_^ 
Making thy way my reft. 
And jthy fmall quantities my length j^;: 

Which fpread their Forces into every gaj:t. 
Meeting fins force and art, 

9%. 
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'Yet can thefe not get over to my Soul, 
Leaping the wall that i>arts 
Our fouls and flefhly hearts ; 
But as th' out-works, they may controul 

My rebel-flefh, and carrying thy name, 
Affright both fm and fhame. 

Only thy Grace, which with thefe elements c< 

Knoweth the ready way. 

And hath the privy key, 
Op'ning the foul's moft fubtil rooms : 
While thofe to fpirits refin'd at door attend 

Difpatches from their friend. 

Give me my captive foul, or take 
^My body alio thither. 
Another lift like this will make 
Them both to be together. 

Before that fm turn'd flefh to ftone. 
And all our lump to leaven ; 

A fervent figh might well have J)lowti 
Our innocent earth to heaven. 

For fure when Adam did not know 

To fin, or fin to fmother ; 
He might to heav'n from paradife go. 

As from one room t' another. 

Thou haft reftor'd us to this eafe 

By this thy heav'nly blood, 
Which I can go to when I pleafe. 

And leare th' earth to their food=*. 



k. 



Jinti} 
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% Antiphon. 

Cho*T Et all the world in every corner fing, 
I J My God and, K^ng* 

Verf. The Heavens are-not too high. 
His Praife may thither fly : 
The Earth is not too low. 
His Praifes there may grow. 

Chon Let all the world in every corner fing^ 

My Cod, And I\jng. 

Verf. The Church with Pfalms muft fliout. 
No Door can keep them out ; 
But above all, the Heart 
Muft bear the longeft part. , 
Cbo, Let all the world in every corner fing. 

My Cod and K^ng. 



•?• 



% Love. - 
I- 

IMmortal Love, Author of this great frame, 
Sprung from that beauty which can never &de ; 
How hath man parcel'd out thy glorious name. 
And thrown it on that duft which thou haft made. 



While mortal Love doth all the title gain ! 

Which fiding with invention, they together . 
Bear all the fway, pofleffing heart and brain, 

(Thy workmanfliip) and give thee (bscte \tLTkfcSx\Nsx* 
■ ^ ^*>i;. 
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wit fancies beauty, beauty raifeth wit ; 
The world is theirs ; they two play out t!i2 gar 
Thou ftanding by : And tho' thy glorious nan 

Wrought our deliverance from the internal pit, 

Who fings thy praife ? only a fcarf or glove (Jiov^ 
Doth warm our hands, and make them write c 



IMmortal heat, O let thy greater flame 
Attraft the lefler to it : Let thofe fires 
Which (hall confume the world, firft make it tamev 
And.kindle in our hearts fuch true defires. 

As mayconfUmeoHr lulls, and make thee way. (brairt 
Then fhall our hearts pant thee 7. cfiea (hall our 
All her inventions on thine altar lay, 

And there in Hxmns fend. back thy fiire agam : 

pur eyes (hall fee thee, which before faw duft^ 
Duft blown by wit, till that they both were blind; 
Thou (halt recover all thy goods in kind, 
Who were diffeized by ufurping lull : 

All knees- fliall bow to thee ; all wits (hall rife, 
And praife him who did make andmend our eyes* 



^ The Temper. 

HOw (hcml&l praife thee, Lord ! how (hould my 
Ciladly engrave thy love in fteel, (rhymes 
Ifwhat my foul doth feel fojuetimes^. 
My foul might eve;r feel I. 
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Although there were fome forty Heav'ns, or mor^, 
Someciines I pser above them all ; 
Sometimes I.hardl/ reach a fcore ^ 
Sometimes to hell 1 fall. 

O rack me not to fuch a vaft extent ;. 
Thofe diftances belong to tiiee : 
Tlie world's too little for thy teat , 
A grave too big for me. 

Wilt thou meetarms with man,that thou dollar etdi 
A crumb of dull from Heav'n to Hell ? 
Will great God meafure with a wretch ? 
Shall he tliy ftature fj^ell } 

O let me, when thy roof my foul hath hut, 
O let me rooft and neftle there : 
Then of a Sinner thou art rid. 
And I of hope and feat. 

Yet take thy v;ay ; for fure thy way is bcft r 
Stretch or contrail me thy poor debter ;. 
Thls.is but tuning of my breaft, 

To make the Mulick better* 

Whether I fly with Angels, fall with duft^ 
Thy hands made both, and I am there.-. 
Thy Power and Love, my love and truft- 
i Make one plaee ev^ry where. 



% The Temper^ 

IT cannot be. ' Where is that mighty joy, 
W^hich jaftnow took up all my heart ? 
Lord I if thou muft needs ufe thy dirt, 
Jaye that, and me, or fin for both deftroy.. 
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The groffer world ftands to thy word and arf f 
But thy Diviner World of Gi^ce " 
Thou fuddenly doft raife and rale,- 

And ev'ry day a new Creator art. 

O fix thy chair of Grace, that all my powers 
May alfo fix their reverence : 
For when thou doft depart from hence. 

They grow unruly, and fit in thy bowers. 

Scatter, or bind them all to bend to thee : 

Though Elementschange,and Heaven move; 
Let not thy higher Court remove. 

But keep a ftanding Majefty in me. 



■M^ 



w 



^ "Jordan. 

Ho fays that fiftions only and falfe hair 
Become a verfe ? Is there in truth no beauty ?" 



Is all good ftru^ture in a winding ftair ? 
May no lines pafs, except they do their duty 
Not to a true, but painted chair ? 

Is it not verfe, except enchanted groves 
And fudderi arbors Ihadovv courfe-fpun lines ?• 
Muft purling ftreams refrefh a lovers love ? 
Muftall be vail'd, while he that reads, divines. 
Catching the fenfe at two removes ? 

Shepherds are honeft People ; let them Sing ; 
Riddle who lift, for me, and pull for Prime : 
I envy no man's nightingale or fpring ; 
Nor let them punifti me with lofs of Rhyme, 
Who plainly fay, NLj God^ M/ Kl^g* 
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% Employment. 



IF as a flower doth fpread and die , 
Thou would'ft extend me to fome good, 
Before I were by frofts extremity 

Nipt in the bud, ^ 

The fweetnefs and the praife wefe thine i 
But the extenfion and the room , 
Which in €hy garland I (hould fill, were mine 

At thy great doom. 

For as thOu doft impart thy grace, 
The greater fhall our glory be. 
The meafure of our jovs is in this place, 

The ftuff with thee. 

Letmenotlanguifh then, andfpend 
A life as barren to thy praife. 
As is the duft, to which that life doth tend. 

But with delays. 

All things are bufie ; only I 
Neither bring Honey with the Bees, 
Nor flowers to make that, nor the husbandry 

To water thefe^ 

I am no link of thy great chain, 
But all my company is as a weed. 
Lord place me in thy confort ; give one ftraia 

To my poor reed. 



%The 
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Thou Ihutt'ft the door, and keep'ft with 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the ch 
And if the braves of conquering (in 
Did not excite thee, we (hould wholly finl< 

Lord, though we change, thou art the fa 
The fame fweet God of love and light 
Reftore this day, for thy great Name, 
Unto his ancient and miraculous right. 

% Grace. 

MY ftock liesjdead, and no increafe 
Doth my dull husbandry improve ; 
O let thy graces without ceafe 

Drop from above. 

If ftill the Sun fhould hide his face, 
Thy houfe would but a dungeon prove, 
Thy works night's captives : O let grace 

Drop~from abovi 






The dew doth ev'ry morning fall ; 
And (hall the dew out-ftrip thy Dove? 
The dew, for which grafs cannot call, 

Drop from above ! 

Death is ftill working like a mole, 
And digs my grave at each remove: 
Let grace work too, and on my foul 

Drop from above. 

Sin fs ftill hammering my heart. 
Unto a hardnefs void of love : 
IfCt fuppTing grace to crofs his art, 

Drop from above. 



The CHVRCH. 53 

O come ? for thou doft know the way ; 
Or if to me. thou wilt not move, 
Remove me where 1 need not fay, 

Drop from above. 



TO write a yerfe or two is all the Praife, 
That I can raife : 
Mend my eftate in any ways, 

Thou fhalt have more. 
•4 go to Church 5 . help me to wings, and I 

Will thither fly ; 
Or if I mount unto jhe sky, 
I will do more. 
' Man is all weaknefs, there is no fuch thing 

As Prince or King : 
His arm is ihort, yet with a fling 
, . He may do more. 

An herb diftill'd, and drunk, miy dwell next door, 

On the fame floor, 
To a brave foul: Exalt the poor, 
They can do more. 
O raife me then \ Poor bees that work all day. 

Sting my delay, 
Who have a work as well as they, 
And much, much more. 



ISi^Ill me net ev'ry dny, 
Thou Lord ot Life; fince thy own death for me 
Is more than all my deaths can be. 
Though 1 in broken pay 
Di2 over each hour of mabn^alm^ hc^. 
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If all mens tears were let 
Into one common fewer, fea, and brine f ^ 

What were they all, compared to thine ? 
Wherein if they were fet, 
They would difcolour thy moft bloody fweat. 

Thou art my grief alone, ' 
Thou Lord conceal it not : And as thou art 
All my delight, fo all my fmart; 
Thy crofs took up in one. 
By way of impreft, all my future moan. 



I 



% Matt ens • 



Cannot ope mine eyes. 
But thou art ready there to catch 
My morning-foul and facrifice : 
Then we muft needs for that day make a matcQJ. 

My God, what is a heart ? 
Silver, or gold, or precious ftone, 
Or ftar, or rainbow, or a part 
Of all thefe things, or all ofthem in one? 

My God, what is a heart, . 
That thou fhouldft it fo eye and woo,. 
Pouring upon it all thy art. 
As if that thou hadft nothing elfe to do ?. 

Indeed man's whole eftate 
^mounts (aad richly) to ferve thee : 
* He did not Heav'n and Eardi create, 
Yet ftudies them, not him by whom they be.. 

Teach me thy Love to know ; 
That this new light, which now I fee, 
May both the work and workman fhow : 
Then by a Sun-beam I will cUmb to thee». 
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^ Sin. 

OH that I could a fin once fee ! 
We paint the Devil foul, yet he 
Hath fome good in him, all agree. 
Sin is Hat oppofite to th' Almighty, feeing 
It wants the good of Virtue and of Being. 

But God more care of us hath had, 
If apparitions make us fad. 
By light of fin we fliould grow mad. 
Yet as in fleep we fee foul death, and live j 
So devils are our fins in profpeftive. 
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% Evensong. 



I Left be the God of Love, 
"Who gave me eyes, and light, and power this day, 
Both to be bufie, and to play. 
But much more bleft be God above. 

Who gave me fight alone, 
Which to himfelf he did deny : 
For when he fees my ways, -1 die : 
But I have ^ot his Son, and he hath none* 

What have I brought thee home 
For this thy love ? have I difcharg*d the debt, 
Which this day's favour did beget ? 
I ran ; but all I brought was fbme. 

Thy diet, care, and coft. 
Do end in bubbles, balls of wind:; 
Of srind to thee whom I have croft, 
Biij;l)aIIsx)f wild-fire u my troubled mind« 
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Yet ftill thou goeft on, '^ 

And now with clarknefs clofeft weary eyes, ^' 

Saying to man, It dothfuffice ; J? 

Henceforth repofi j jour work is done, z^ 

Thus in thy Ebony box ^^ 

Thou doft inclofe us, till the day \; 

Put our amendment in our way, j; 

And give new wheels to our diforder'd clocks. X 

I mule which mews more love, y\ 

The day or night ; that is the gale, this thl harbour| -j 

That is the walk, and this the arbour ; 

Or that the Garden, this the Grove. 

"My God, thou art all love. 
Not one poor minute fcapes thy breaft, 
But brings a favour from above ; 
And in this love, more than in bed, I reft. 



% Church-Monuments. 

WHile that my foul repairs to her devotion. 
Here I intomb my tlefh, that it betimes 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duft ; 
To which the blaft of death's inceflknt motion. 
Fed with the exhalation of our crimes. 
Drives all at laft. Therefore I gladly truft 

My Body to the School, that it may learn 
To fpell his elements, and find his birth 
Written in dufty heraldry and lines. 
Which difTolution fure doth beft difcern. 
Comparing duft with daft, and earth with earth. 
Thefe laugh at Jeat, and Marble put forTigns, 



The CHVRCH. 57 

To Fever the good fellowfhip of duft, 
And fpoil the meeting. What ihall point out them. 
When they (hall bow, and kneel, and fall down fiat 
To kifs thofe heaps, which now they have in truft ? 
Dear flelh, while I do pray, learn here thy ftem 
And true defcent : That when thou (halt grow fat, 

Arid wanton in thy cravings, thou mayft know, 
That flefh is but the glafs which holds the duft 
That meafures all our time ; which alfo (hall 
Be crumbled into duft. Mark here belo^, 
How tame thele afhes are, how free from luft, 
That thou mayft fit thy felf againft thy fall. 

% Church-Mufick. ^ 

SWeeteftof fweets, I thank you ; when difpleafure . 
Did through my body wound my mind, 
You took me thence, and in your houfe of pleafure 
A dainty lodging me a(rign'd. 

Now I in you without a body move, 

Ri(Migand falling with your wings: 

We both together fweetly live and love, 

Yet fay fometimes, God help poor I^ngs. 

Comfort, I'll die ; for if you poft from me. 
Sure I (hall do fo, and much more : 

But if I travel in your companie , 

You know the way to Heavens door. 

^ Church Lock and Kjy. 

I Know it is my fin, which locks thine ears. 
And binds thy hands ! 
Out-crying my requefts, drowning my tears ; 
Or elfe the chilnels of my faiut ckm^tA^^ 
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jBut as cold hands are angry with the fire, 

And mend it ftill ; 
So 1 do lay the want of my defire, 
Not on my fins, or coldnefs, but thy Will* 

Yet here, O God, only for his Bloods fake 

Which pleads for me : 
For though fins, plead too, yet like ftonesthey maki 
His Blood's fweet current much more loud to be 



M 



% The Church-floor. 

Ark you the floorPthat fquare & fpeckled ftone, 
Which looks fo firm and ftrong 
Is Patience* 

^nd th' ptlier black and grave, wlierewith each one 

Is check'rcd all along, 
Bumility ; 

The gentle rifing, which on either hand 

Leads to the Quire above, * 
Is Confidence 5 

But the fweet Cement, which in one fure band 

Ties the whole franie, is Love 
And Charity. 

Hither fometimes fin fteals, and ftajns 
The Marble's neat and curious veins ; 

But all is cleanfed when the Marble weeps. 
Sometimes Death, puffing at the door, 
Blows all the duft about the floor : 

But while he thinks to fpoil the room, he fweeps* 
Bleft be the Archite^^ whpfe art 
Could build To ftroBg in a weak heart. 
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% The Windom. 

LOrd, how can Man preach thy eternal Word ? 
He is a brittle crazy Glafs : 
Yet in thy Temple thou doft him afford 

This glorious and tranfcendent Place, 
To be a Window, through thy Grace. . 

But when thou doft anneal in Glafs thy Story, 
Making thy Life to fhine within 

The Holy Preachers; then the Light and Glory 

More rev'rend grows, and more doth win ; 
Which elfe Oiews watrifh, bleak, and thin. 

DoOrine and Life, Colours and Light, in one 
When they combine and mingle, bring 

A ftrong Regard and Awe : But fpeech alone 
Doth vanifh like a flaring thing, 
And in the Ear, not Confcience, ring. 



% Trinitj^unday. 

LOrd, who haft formed me out of Mud, 
And haft redeemed me through thy Blood, 
And fanflify'd me to do good ; 

Purge an my Sins done heretofore : 
For I confefe my heavy (core : 
And I will ftrive to fin no more. 

Cnrich my Heart, Mouth, Hands in me. 
With Faith, with Hope, with Charity j 
That I soay run, rile, reft with thee. 

J> % Con- 
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% Content. 

PEace muttVing thoughts, and do not grudge t 
Within the wtHs of your own breaft. (kee 
Who cannot on his own bed fweetly flecp, . 
Can on anothers hardly reft. 

Gad not abroad at ev'ry queft and call 

Of an untramed hm>e or paffion. 
To court each place or fortune that doth iall,^ 

Is wantonnefs in contemplation. 

Ma^k how the fire in flints doth quiet lie : 
Content and warm t' it felf alone ; 

But when it would appear to others eye. 
Without a knock it never ihone. 

Give me the p^ant mind, whofe gentle meafare 
Complies and fuits with all eftates ; 

Which can let loofe to a Crown, and yet with pics 
Take «ip within a cloifters gates. (fai 

This foul doth fpan the world, and hang content 
From either pole unto the centre : 

Where in each room of the well-fur nifh'd tent 
He lies warm, and without advcntitre. 

The brags of life are but a nine days wonder : 
And after death the fumes that fprtng 

From private bodies, make as big a thdnd^r^ 
As thofe which rife from a huge Kb^g* 

Only thy Chronicle is loft : And yet 
Better by worms be all once fpent. 

Than to have helliffli moths ftill gnaw and fre^ 
XhynsLmc in books, vrbich may not rent* 
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^hen all thy deeds, Whofc brnnt thou feel'ft alone. 
Are chaw'd by others pens and tongues» 

And as their wit is their digeftion. 

Thy nourifh'd feme is weak or ftrong. 

• ^ 

Th^n ceafe difcouriing (bul, till thine own ground. 

Do not thy ielf or friends importune. 
.He that by feeking hath himfelf once found, 

Hath ever found a^ happy fortune* 

•» 

If TheQuidMtj. 

MY God, a Verfe is not a Crpwi; * 
No point of honour, or gay fuit, 
No hawk, or banquet, or rejiown. 
Nor a good fword, nor yet a lute : 

It cannot vault, or dance, or play ;^ 
It never was in France or Spain 5 ' 
-^Nor can it entertain the day 
With a great ftable or demain. 

It is no Office, Art, x)r News, 
Nor the fixchange, or bufy Hall : 
But it is that, which while I ufe, 
I am with thee, and lAoft take AU. 



iWfe 



% Humility. 

I Saw the Virtues fitting hand in hand . 
In fev'ral Ranks upon an azure Throne, 
Where all the Beafts and Fowls by their command 
Prefented tokens of fubmiflion. 
Humility, who fat the loweft there 

To executetheir call. 
When by the Beafts the prefents tendred w6r^^ 

Gave 'them.abo\it t^ ^\\% 



'.- ■ 
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The angry Lyon did prcfcnt his Paw, 
Which by confent was giv*n to Manfuetude. 
The fearful Hare her Ears, which by their Law 
Humility did reach to Fortitude. 
The jealous Turky brought his Coral-Chain ; 

That went to Temperance. 
On Juftice was beftow'd the FoxV Brain, 

ILiird in the way by chance* 

At length the Crow bringing the Peacock's Plume, 
£For he would not) as they beheld the grace 
Of that brave Gift, each one began to tume. 
And challenge it as proper to his place, 
Till they fell out>: Which when the Beafts efpyM, 

They leapt upon the Throne; 
And if the Fox liad livM to rule their fide. 

They had depos'd each one. 

Humility, who held the Plume, at this 
Did weeo fo faiti that the Tears trickling down 
Spoird all the Train: Then faying, Nere it is 
For vbicbye wrangle^ made them turn their Frown 
Againft the Beans: So joyntly bandying, * 

They drive them foon away ; 
And then amerc'd them double Gifts to bring 

At the next Seflion-day. 



^ Fmilty. 

LOrd, in my Silence how do I defpife 
What upon truft 
Is itikd, ^(^m^nr, J{icbeSf or fair Eyesi 

hut is fair J)i^! 
I furname them gilded Claj^ 
Dear Earthy fine Crafs^ or Hay\ 
In all? I think my Foot doth ever tread « 

Upon their Head. 

jBnt 
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But when I view abroad both Regiments, 

^ The World's, and Thinej 

Thine clad with Simplenefs, and (ad £yents ; 

The other fine, 
Fun of Glory and gay Weeds, 

Brave language, braver Deeds : 
That which was Duft before, doth quickly rife,. 

And prick mine £yes» 

O brook not this, left if what even now 

My Foot did tread, 
Affront thofe Joys wherewith thou didft endow 

And long fince wed 
My poor Soul, ev'n fick of Love ; 
It may a Babel prove, 
Cosunodious to conquer Heav'n and thee*^ 

Planted in me. 



^m^ 



% Confiamj. 



w. 



Ho is the honeft Man ?^ 
He that dbth ftill and ftrongly good purfue^ 
To God, his Neighbour and himfelf moft true : 

Whom neither Force nor Fawning cao: 
Unpin, or wrench from giving all their duc^ 

Whofe Honefty is not 
So looife or eafy, that a ruffling Wind 
Can blow away, or glitt'ring look it blind: 

• Who rides his fure and even trot. 
While the World now rides by, now lags behiad*^^ 

D 3 ^^^^- 
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Who, whcft great trials come, 
Nor feeks, nor fhuns tliem ; but doth calmly ftay» 
Till he the thing and the example weigh : 

All being brought into a fum, 
What place or perfon calls for, he doth pay. 

Whom none can work or woo, 
To ufe in any thing a trick or fleight ; 
For above all things he abhors deceit : 

His words and works and fafhion too 
All of a piece, and all are clear and ft:reight» 

Who never melts or thaws 
At clofe tempta£i«Q&'t When theday is done^ 
His goodnefs fets aot, Imt in dark can roa: 

The Sun to othess writeth laws, 
And is their vcFdie ; Virtue iS: his Sua* 

Who, when he is to treat 
With fick folks. Women, thofe whom pafSons fway, 
(<AUows for that, and keeps his conftant way: 

Whom others faults do not defeat; 
But though men fail him, yet his part doth play. 

Whom nothing can procure. 
When the wide world runs bias, from his will 
To writhe his limbs, and (hare, not mend the ill. 

This is the Mark-man, fafe and furei. 
Who. ftill is right, and prays to be fo ftilT* 

% JfflicfioK. 

MY heartdidheave,andtherecameforth^'Y7Coi/ 
By that 1 knew that thou waft in the giief, 
To guide and govern it to my relief. 

Making a fcepter of the rod : 
Hadft thou not had thy part, 
Sure the unruly figh haA broke my hearts 
h.- . But 
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ut fmce thy breath gave me both life and (hape» 
hoa know'ft my tallies ; and when there's affign'd 
:) much breath to a figh, what's thien bebind? 
Ox if fome years with it efcape. 
The figh then only is 
gale to bring me miner to my bliTs. 

hy life on earth was grief* and thoa art ftil). 
onftant unto it, making it to be 
point of honour^ now to grieve in me, 
And in thy members fuiibr iil* 
They who laflient one cf of^ 
hou dying daily, praife thee to tiiiy k>&* 



5 



IT The Star. 

Right fpark, fliot frpm a brigiierplace, 
Where beams furjround my Saviour^* 4ce,. 
Canft thou be any where 
So well as there? 



5t, if thou wilt from thence depart, 
Take a bad lodging in my heart ; 
For thou canft make a Debter, 
And make it better. 

irft with thy Fire-work burn to Duft 
Folly, and worfe than Folly, Luft : 
Then with thy Light refine. 
And make it fhine, 

> difen^agM from Sin and Sicknefs, 
Touch it with thy Celeftial (^ickn^fs^ 
That, it may hang and moye 
After. thy Love. 



d: 4 iXv'^xv 
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Then with our Trinity of Light, 
Motion, and Heat, let's take our Flight 
Unto the Place where thou 
Before didft bow. 

Get me a Standing there, and place 
Among the Beams, which crown the Face 
Of him whady'd to part 
Sin and my Heart. 

That fo among the reft I may 
Glitter, and curl, and wind as they : 
That winding is their fafliion 
Of adoration. 

Sure thou wilt joy by gaining me 
To fly home like a laden Bee 
Unto that Hive of Beams 
And Garland-ftreams* 



^ Sunday* 



o 



_ Day moft calm, moft bright,' 
The Fruit of this, the next World's Bud, 
Th' indorfment of fupremc Delight, 
Writ by a Friend, and with his blood; 
The Couch of Time, Cares balm and bay ; 
The Week were dark, but for thy Light: 
Thy Torch doth (hew the way. 
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The other Days and thou. . 
TXake up one Man ; whofe Face thou art^... 
Knocking at Heav'n with thy Brow : 
The worky-days are the back-part^ 
The Burden of the Week lies there,, 
leaking the whole to ftoop and bow,. 

*Till thy releafe appear^ 

Man had ftraight forward gone: 
To endlefs Death ; But thourdoft pull> 
And turn us round to look on one. 
Whom, if we were not veryduU, 
We could not chooie but look on ftin f 
Since there is no place fo alone. 

The whichJie doth notfilL. 

Sundays the Pillars are. 
On which Heaven's Palace arched lies i. 
The other days fill up the. fpase. 
And hollow roonv with V^ities. 
They are the fruitful Beds and Borders.. 
In GoffS rich Garden :. That is bare. 

Which parts tfieir Ranks and^Ord&r«^5^ 

The Sundays of Man's Li&, 
Thredded together on Time's Strings 
Make Bracelets to ador^i the Wife 
Of the eternal glorious Kihg^ 
On Sunday Heaven's Gate i&nds ope ;: 
Bkffings are plentiful and rife,. 

More plentifulthan.hope*. 
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• 

This day my Saviour rofe. 
And did inclofe this Light for his : 
That, as each Beaft his l^ianger knows, 
Man might not of his Fodder Qiils* I i 

Chrift hath took in this Piece of Ground, I 

And made a Garden there for thofe 1 1 

Who want Herbs for their wound. 



The reft of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove 
With the fame Shake, which at his Pafion 
Did th' Earth and all Things with it move. 
As SAtnfon bore the Doors away, . . . 

Chrift's Hands, tho' nail'd, wroi^ht our Salvationr 

And did unhinge that Day. 

The brightnefs of that Day 
We fullied by. our foul Offence i 
Wherefore that Robe we caft away. 
Having a new at his Exp^ce, 
Whofe drops of BloM paid the full price; 
That was required to make us gay, 

And fit for Paradife. 

Thou art a day of Mirth : 
And where the week-days trait on. Grft'uncF, 
Thy Flight is higher, as thy Births i . . '. .' 
O let me take thee at the hound, : , . • • 

Leaping with thee from fev^n to fev'n, 

Till that we both, beii^ toia^d from EATtk^ 

Fly Hand iu Ifend to Heavea h 



c 



% Avarice. 
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fT Avarice. 

t 

MOney, thou baiie of Blifs; and fourfe of Woe, 
Whence com'ft thou, thatthou artfofrefh and 
Lknow thy Parentage is bafe and low; (fine? 
Man found thee poor and dirty in a Mine* 

Surely thou didftfo little contribute 

To this great Kingdom, which thou now haft got, 
That he was fain, when thou waft deftitute. 

To dig thee out of thy dark Cave and Grot. 

Then forcing thee, by Fire he made thee bright ; 
Nay, thou haft got the Face of Man ; for we 
Have with our Stamp andSeal transfer'd our right : 

Thou art the Man, and Man but drofs to thee, 

Man calleth thee his Wealth, who made thee rich 5 
And while he digs out thee, falls in the ditch. 

MARY 



HOw well her Name an Jmf doth pr.efent, 
In whom the Lord of JfojisdidyitOi' his T 
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^ To aB Angels and Saints. 

• 

OH glorious Spirits who after afl your Bands, 
SeethefmoothFageof God, without a Frown, . 
Or ftrift Connpands ; 
Where ev'ry one is King, and hath his Crown, 
If not upon bis Head, yet in hi« Hitadr, . 
-'" ' ^%X 
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Not out of Envy or "Malicioufnefs 
Do I forbear to crave your fpccial hid. 

I would addrefs 
My Vows to thee moft gladly, bleffed Maici> 
And Mother of my God^.. in my diftrefs : 

Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold>, 
The great Reftorative for al! Decay 

In young and old ; 
Thou art the Cabinet where the Jewel lay ;. 
Chiefly to tftee would I my Soul' unfold. 

But now (alasl^I dare not ; for our King,. 
Whom we do ail joyntly adore and praife, 

Bids no fuch thing I 
And where hisFleafuFe nalnjanflion lays, 
f Tis your own caft) ye never move a Wing.. 

AH Worffiip is Prerogative, and a Flbwer, 
Of his rich^Crown, from whom lies no Appeal 

At the laft Hour : 
Therefore we dare not from his Garland fteal,. 
To make a.Pofy for inferior Power». 

Although tften others court you, if ye know 
"What's done on Earth, we (hall not fare the worle^ 

Who do not fo^ 

Since we are ever ready to disburfe,. 
liany one our Mafter's Hand can fiiow*.. 



% Employment. 

TJE that is weary, let him fit f 

xX ^y ^^"^ w^uld ftit 

Ana tradle Tn Courtefies andWitV' 

, Quitting the Fur, 
The coliCSompIexioui needing it.. 



tahtt^m 
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*4*ln Is na Star^ but a quick Coal 

Of mortal Fire : 
^ho blows it not, nor doth control! 
- A faint Defire, 

*-'^ts his own Afbes choke his Soul. 

^hen th' Elements did for place contefE 

With him whole Wilk 

Ordain*d the highefl to be bcft. 

Tte Earth fat ftilli. 

And by the others is oppreft. 

Life is a bufinefs, not good cheer f 

Ever in Wars. 
The Sun ftill ihineth there or here,. 

Whereas the Stars. 
Watch an advantage to appear. 

Oh that I were an Oraoge-trec, 

That biiiie Plant ! 
Then fhould I ever laden be, 

And never want 
Some Fruit for him that dceffeth me*. 

But we are ftill too- young or old j 

The Man is gone, 
Before we do our War?s unfold : 

So we freeze on, 
Untill the Grave increafe our Cold.- 



% Denials 

WHen iny Devotfons could' not pierce- 
Thy filent Ears ; 
Then was my Heart broken, as was my Verfe j 
My breaft was full of Fears 
And Diforder. 
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My bent thoughts, like a brittle bow, 
Did fly afunder ; 
Each took his way : fome would ^e-pleaftre gOy. 
Some to the wars and thunder 
Of alarms. 

As good go any where, lay they, 

As to benum . . 

-Both knees andlieart, in crying night and day, 
Come^ Come J my Cody come ! 
But no hearing. 

O thou that (houjd'ft give duft'a tongue 

To cry to thee. 

And then not hear it crying ! all day long 

My heart was in my knee. 

But no hearing. 

Therefore my foul lay out of fight, 
Untun'd, unftrung: 
My feeble fpirit, unable to look right. 
Like a nipt bloflbm, hung 
Difcontented. 

O chear and tune my heartlefs breaft. 
Defer no time j 
That fo thy favours granting my requeft,. 
They and my mind may chime,. 
And mend my rhyme. 



. .^ Chrifimas. 

LL after pleafures as I rid one day, 
_ _^ My horie aM I, both tir'd, body and mind, 

\Vifh fair^ cry of afFeftions quite aftray, 
itook.up.inth^ nexMnfl I could find. 

/ ' "~ There 
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re when I came, whom found I but my dear, 
iy deareft Lord, expefting till the grief 
t pleafures brought me to him, ready there 
ie allpaffengersmoft fweet relief? 

lou whofe glorious,, yet contracted light, 
raptjn fti§its mantle , ftole into a Manger, 
nice tiy dark Soul and brutifli is thy right, 
M!!anf of alt beafts be not thou a ftranger. 

irnilh and deck my Soul, that thou mayft have 
better lodging, than a rack, or grave, 

'He Shepherds fing, and'lhall I filent be ? 

"My God, no, .Hymn for thee ? 
Soul's a Shepherd too ; a flock it feeds 

•Of thoughts, and words, and deeds, 
pafture is thy word ; .the ftreams thy grace 

Enriching ah the place. 
)herd and Flock fh^n Jing, and all my powers 

Out-fing the day-light hours, 
n we will chide the Sua for letting night 

Take up his place and right :' 
fing one -common Lord ; wherefore he fliouid 

Himfelf the candle hokl." 
11 go fearchtng, till I find a Sun 

Shall ftay till we have clone ; 
illing fhiner, that fhall fhine as gladly, 

Asfroft-nipt Suns look fa dly. 
n we will fing, and ihine all our own' day, 
; And one^ another pay : 
beams Oiall chear my breaft, and' both fo twine> 
I ev'n his beams fing, and my inufick (bine. 



^ "TOnt^m- 
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% Vngratepilnefs^ 

LOrd, with what Bounty* and rar^ ClemenqiP 
Haft thou redeem'd us from the Grave ! 

If thouhad'ft let us. run, 
Gladly had Man ador'd: the Sun, 

And thought his God moft brave ; 
Where now we IhalT be better Gods th^n he. 



Thou haft but two rare Cabinets full of Treafur^, 
The Trinity J and Jncarnation; 

Thou haft unlpck*d them both, 
And made them •pels to betroth 
The WorkSrthy Creation' 
Unta thy felf in evcrlafting Pleafure,. 



The ftatelier Cabinet is the Trinity, 

Whofe fparkling Light accefs denies :_ 

Therefore thou doft not fhow 
This fully to us, till Death blow 
The Duft into our Eyes : 
For by that Powder thou wilt make us fee., ' 

But all thy Sweets are pack'd up in the other j; 
Thy Mercies thither flock and flow ; 

That, as the firft affrights. 
This may allure us with Delights ^^ 
Becauie this Box we. know ;• 
For we have all of us-juft fuch another.. 

But Man is clofe, referv'd, and dark to thee ^ 
When thou demandeft but a Heart, 

He cavils inftantly. 
In his poor Cabinet of Bone 
Sins have their Box apart^ 
Defrauding thee, who gayeft two for one* 

^ ^ f 



Q 

After 
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% Sighs and Groans. 



Do not ufe me 
Alter my Sins ! look not on my dcfert. 
But on thy slory ! then thou wilt reform^ 
And not refufe me : For thou only art 
The mighty God, but I a filly Worm ; 

O do not bcuife me \ 

O do not urge me ! 
For what account can thy ill Steward make ? 
I have abns'd thy Stock, deftroy'd thy Woods, 
Snck'd all thy Magazins : My Head did ake. 
Till it found oUt how to confume thy Goods : 

O do not fcourge me ! 

O do not blind me ! 
I have deferv'd that an BgypUn Night 
Shfiuld thicken all my Powers ; becaule my Luft 
Hath ftill Tew'd Fig-leaves to exclude thy Light; 
But 1 am Frailty, and already Duft; 

O do not grind me ! 

O do not fill me 
With the turned Vial of thy bitter Wrath I 
For thou haft other Veflcls full of Blood, 
A part whereof my Saviour emptied hath, 
Ev*n unto De^th : Since he dy'd for my good j 

O do not kill me ! 

But O reprieve me ! 
For thou haft Life and D€2xh2Lt thy command ;: 
Thou art both Judge and Saviour ^ Fenji and E^d^ 
Cordial and Corrofive\ Put not thy Hand 
Into the bitter Box j but O my God, 

My God, relieve me. 

' The 
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f The World. 

LOve built a ftately houfe ; where Fortune came; 
And fpinning fancies, fhe was heard to fay, 
That her fine cobwebs did fupport the frame, 
Whereas they were fu'pported by the fame ; 
But Wifdom quickly fwept them all away. 

Then Pkafure came, who^ liking not the fafliioflj, 
Bej;an to make Balconies y Tar r ace s^ 
Till flie had weakned all by alteration : 
But rev'rend Larvsj and many a ProcJantatwn 
Reformed all at length with menaces. 

Then enter'd Sin^ and with that Sycomore, (dew, 
Whofe leaves firft Iheltred man from drought and 
Working and winding flily evermore , 
The inward Walls anrfSommers cleft and tore s 
But Grace fhor'd thefe, and cut that as it grew. 

Then Sin combin'd with Death in a firm band. 
To rafe the building to the very floor : 
Which they effected, none could them withftand ; 
But Love and Grdee teok Glory by the hand. 
And built a braver Palace than before.. 
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Colof, 5. J, 

Our Life is hid with Chrifi inGod. 

(notion, 

1Y words and thoughts do both exprcfs this 
ThztLIFE hath with the Sun a double motion^ 
he firft ZJ ftreight, and our diurnal friend ; 
he other BW^ and doth obliquely bend : 
'ne life is wrapt /»Vfle&^ and tends to earth : 
hi? other winds towards HM^ whofe happy bkdl 
auight me to live here fo, tHJlMl one eye 
lould aijoiand (hoot at that which IS on high ^ 
jiitting with daily Labour all iHr pleafure, 
o gain at Harvcft an eternal TJ{EJSVJ^B. 



^ Vmity. 

A Hs Qcet Aftronomer can bore, 
. thred the fpheres with his q4zick-piercing mind : 
dews their ftations, walks from door t^^door, 
\ Sunreysi> as if he had defign'd 
tiiake a purchafe^there : liefe<s their Dances, 

And knoweth long before 
1 their fiill-ey'd Ali^efts, and fecret Glances/ 

The nimbie diver with his fide 
ithfcmgh the working .Waves, that he may fetch 
dearly-earned Pearl, which God did hide 

On purpofe from tlie ventrous Wretch; 
t he might fave his Life, and alfo hers, 

Who with exceffive Pride 
own Deftruftion and his Danger wears. 



78 



The C HV RCH. 



The fubtil Chymick can deveft 
And ftrip the Creature naked, till he find 
The callow Principles within their Neft : 

There he imparts to them his Mini, 
Admitted to their Bed-chamber, before 

They appear trim and dreft 
To ordinary Suitors at the Door. 

What hath not Man fought out and founds 
But his dear God ? who yet his glorious Law 
Embofoms in us, mellowing the ground 

With ihbwers and Froft, with love and aw ; 
So that we need not lay, Where's this command I 

Poor Man ! thou fearcheft round 
To find out VcAth^ but mifieft Life at hand^ 



% Lent. 

WElcom dear Feaft of Lent ; who loves not thee, 
He loves not Temperance, or Attthoritie, 
But is composed of Paflion. 
The Scriptures bid us fafl ; the Church fays, Nw 5 
Give to thy Mother what thou would'ft allow 
To every corporation. 

The humble Soul composed of Love and Fear,. 
Begins at home, and lays the Burden there, 

When DoOrines dilagree. 
He fays, in things which ufe hath juftly got,.. 
I am a fcandal to the Church, and not 

The Church is fo to me*. 
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True Chriftians fhonld be giad of an occafion 
To ufe their temperance Peeking no Evafion, 

When Good is feafonable ^ 
Qnlefs Authority, which (hould encreafe 
The obligation in os, make it lefs, 

And Power it felf difable* 

fiefides the cleannefs of fweet Abftinence, 

Qpick Thoughts and Motions at a fmall expence, 

A Face not fearing Lights : 
AVhereas in fulnefs there arc lluttifh Fumes, 
Sour Exhalations, and difhoneft Rheums, 

Revenging the Delight. 

Then thofefome pendent Profits, which the Spring 
And Eafter intimate, enlarge the thing, 

And Goodnefs of the Deed. 
'Neither ought other Mens abulc of Lent 
Spoil the good ufe ; left by that Argument 

We forfeit all our Creed. 

It*s true, we cannot reach Chrift*s fourtieth Day j 
Yet to go part of that religious Way, 

Is better thzu to reft : 
We cannot reach our Saviour's Purity ; * 
Yet are we bid. Be holf ev'nH be. 

In both let's do our beft* 

Who goeth in the way which Chrift hath gone. 
Is much more fure to meet with kim, than one 

That travelleth By-ways* 
Perhaps my God, though he be far before, 
May turn, and take me by the hand, and more 

May ftrengthen my Decays. ^ 
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Yet Lord inftruft us to improve our Faft 
By ftarving Sin, and taking fuch repaft. 

As may our Faults controul : 
That every Man may revel at his door. 
Not in his Parlour ; banqueting the Poor, 

And among thofe his Soul. 



Sweet Day, fo cool, focalm, fo bright. 
The Bridal of the Earth and Sky , 
The Dew ftiall weep thy Fall to night ; 

For thou muft die. 

Sweet Rofe, whofe hue angry and brave 
Bids the rafh Gazer wipe his Eye, 
Thy Root is ever in its grave. 

And thou muft die. 

1 - « . 

i 

Sweet Spring, full of fweet Days, and Rofes, 
A Box where Sweets compacted lie. 
My Mdfick Ihcws ye haVe your clofes, . 

And all muft die. 

Only a fweet and virtuous Soul, 
Like feafon'd Timber, iiever gives ; t 

Bat though the whole World turn to a CoaU 

Then chiefly live§. 
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f The Pearl. Matth, i^, 

I Know the ways of Learning ; both the Head 
And Pipes that fi^ed the prefs, and make it run ; 
What Heafon hath from Nature borrowed, 
Or of it felf, like a good Houfewife, fpun 
In Laws and Policy ; what the ftars confpire; 
What willing Nature (peaks, what forc'd by fire ; 
Both th' old difcoveries, and the new found Seas \ 
The Stock and Surplus, Caufe and Hiftory : 
All thefe ftand open, or I have the Keys : 

Yet 1 love thee. 

I know the ways of Honour, what maintains 
The quick Returns <rf Courtelie and Wit : 
In vies of Favours whether Party gaihis, 
When Glory fwells the Heart, and moldeth it 
To all ezpreffions both of Hand and Eye, 
Which on the World a True-love Knot may tye. 
And bear the Bundle, wherelbe'er it goes : 
How many Drams of Spirits there muft be . 
To fell my Life unto my Friends or Foes j 

Yet I love thee. 

1 know the Ways of Pleafiire, the fweet Strains, 
The Inllings and the reliihes of it ; 
The propofitions of hot Blood and Brains ; 
What Mirth and Mufick mean; what Love and Wit 
Have done thefe twenty hundred Years, andmore ; 
I know tiie Projefts of unbridled Store : 
My Stuff is Flefh, notBrafsj inySenfes live. 
And grumble oft, that they havermoreJn me 
Than he that cuilis them, being but oUc to five : 

Y«t 1 love thee. 
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I know all thefe, and have them in my hand; 
Therefore not fealed, but with open Eyes 
I fly to thee, and fully underftand 
Both the main Sale, and the Commodities ; 
And at what Rate and Price 1 have thy love ; 
With all the Circumftances that may move.: 
Yet through the Labyrinths, not my groveling Witi 
But thy Silk-twift let down from Heav*n tome, 
Did both condud and teach me, how by it 

To climb to thee. 



f Afflimon. 

BRoken in pieces all afunder, 
Lord hunt me not 
A thing forgot, 
Once a poor Creature, now a wonder ; 
A Wonder tortur'd in the fpace 
Betwixt this World and that of Grace. 

My Thoughts are all a cafe of Knives, 
Wounding my Heart' 
With fcatter'd fmart; 
As Watering-pots give Flowers their Lives. 
Nothing their Fury can control. 
While they do wound and prick my Soul. 

AH my Attendants are at ftrife, 
Qpitting their Place 
Unto my Face : 
Nothing performs the Task of Life : 
HYiC Elements are let loofe to fight, 
^ii< while I live, tx^ wt tWu tv^% 
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.p, my God ! let not their Plot 
. Kill them and me, 
Andalfo thee, 
rt my Life: Diffolve the Knot, 
> the Sun fcatters bj his Light 
1 the Rebellions ot the Night. 

hall thefe Powers, which work for Grief, 

Enter thy .Pay, . 

And Day by Day 
: thy Praife ana ray Relief ; 
ith Care and Courage building me, 
ill 1 reach Hcav*n, and much more thee. 
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^ Y God,^I heard. thisDay, 

one doth build a ftately Habitation, 
he that means to dwell therein, 
t Houfe mote ftately hath there been, 
. be, than is Man ?. to whofe Creation 

All thin^ are in decay. 

For Man is «v'ry thing, ' ' '^ 

ore ; He is a Tree, yet bears no Fruit j 
*aft, yet is, or (hould be more, 
on and Speech we only bring. 
> may thank us, if they are not mute, 

They go upon the fcore. 

Man is all Symmetry, . 
Proportions, one Limb to another, 
all to all the World befides : 
I part may call thefartheft Brother ; 
jad with Foot hath private Amity, 

And both with Moons and T\dt^» 



84 The CHV'R C H. 

Nothing hath got (b far. 
But Man hath caught and kept it^ as.liis Prey 
His Eyes difmonot the highfft Star: 
He is in little all the:Sphcre : . 
Herbs gladly cure our. Fle(h,.bei3auie that the^; 
Find their Acquaintance there* 

For us the Wiadi ]Jo blow j 

The Earth doth reft^-Heay!a mdve, and F^uni 
Nothii)g.:We(e^jbiit meaq^^our good, 
Aj'Oiir J?<r/igftt,j or.'as Qurlre^ySre ; 
The whole is either our Cupboard of fooi. 
Or Cabinet of PJeafure. 

t 

The Stars have us to Bed ; 
Night draws the Curtain, which the Sun withdn 
Mulick an^Ljght attend our Heal, / 
All thingiuht^our^Hf^at^k-inel.* 
In their X>^m and Jfe/»jf: txy'iyiJtrMifii^ 
la their -4/)&»f and C^w/?. 

Each thing lis full of CutjF: ' . 
Waters united are buj: Navigatloh j' 
Diftiaguifhed, otir'Habftatien-;^. . 
Below, our tmnk 5 above, our Meat: 
Both are our d'eanlitifers. Hath one-ftK* Beau 
Then how are all things iieat? ' 

More Servants waitp'n M^n, .' 
Than he'll take notice erf"! Ih every :PktW 
He tresrdi* down ttet whiA^oth^bfeft56rid Kiirt 
When Sicknefs nrakes wAx pjtie'atid^wahi 
Oh mighty Love ! Man'irctte^WoHAj^.and hath 
Another to itteWi*Wter "^ 
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Since then, my God,, thou haft 
»ravie a Palace- built ; O dwell in it, 
'hat it may dwell with thee at laft ! 
fill then afford us 9q mUch Wit, 
It as tiic World fcr^esujy we m^f£et\ft thee,- '- 

And both thy Servants be, 

• , . ' -• * • ■ . ' 



% Antifhon\ 

;^Raired be the Gdd of tove, 
mtn* Here b?low, y ; 
MgeJs. .A'nd here abqy^ : 
Who hath dealt his Mercies fo, 
:Avg. To his Friend, 
Men. And to his Foe: 



p 
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That both Gracfe and Glory tend , 

The great Shepherd of the Fold 
...Jkg: tfextidiattkej - 
Merr^ For iii wa^iold. - \ , 

He OUT Ftfdfe in pieces iiraire: 

. .J j^»^ HinfcwiBTfeuch^;' ' ^'•■ 
AIe». And him we take. 
Wherefore -frnce that he ist fudi, 

Afcf/, And we do ciroiicn. 

Lord, thy Ptaifcs ttWl^ ^ . 

Me», V^e iiaVe'none,'^ 

j4tJg. And we no ftore, 
Vraifed be the God alone, 

Who bath made of two ]So\^ ^t^«» 
£ 2 '\)n- 
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^ Vnkindnefs. 

LOrd, make me tender to ofFend: 
In Friendfhip, firft I think, if that agree, 

Which I intend, 
Unto my Friends intent and end. 
I would not ufe a Friend as I ufe thee* 

If any touch my Friend, or his^ood Name, 
?it is my Honour and my Love to free 

His blafted Fame 
From the leaft Spot or Thought of Blame. 
I could not ufe a Friend, as I ufe thee. 

^ « 

"My Friend may fpit upon my curious Floor : 
Would he have Gold ? I lend it jnftantly j 

But let the Poor, 
And thou within them ftarve at Door. 
:I cannot ufea Friend, as I ufe thee. 

When that my Friend pretendeth to a Place, 
I guit my Intereft, and leave it free ; 

But when thy Grace 
Sues for my Heart, I thee difplace} 
Nor would I ufe a Friexid as I ufe thee. 

Yet can a Friend what thou haft done fuifil ? * 
O write in brafs, Mj God upon a Tree 

His Blood did ffiU^ 
Only to purcbafe my good WiU\ 

ya u/e I not rny Foes as I ufe Thee. 
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f Life. 

I Made a Pofy, while the Day ran by : 
Here will I fmell my Remnant out, and tye 

My Life within th& Band. 
But Time did beckon to the Flowers, and they 
By Noon moil cunningly did fteal away, 

And wither*d in my Hand* 

My Hand was next to them, and then my Heart; ; 
I took, without more thinkings in good part 

Time's gentle Adinonitioh ; 

Who did fofweetly Death's (ad tafte convey^ 

Making my Mind.to fmell my fatal Day, 

Yet fug*ring the Sufpition. 

Fareweldear Flowers; fweetly your Time yejfpent. 
Fir, while ye liv'd, for Smell or Ornament* 

And after Death for Cures. 
I follow ftreight without Complaints or Grief> 
Since, if my Scent be -good, I care not if 

Itbeasihortasyours.^ - 



^ Submijfion. 

But that thou art my Wirdom, Lord, 
And both mine fiyes are thine. 
My Mind would be extreamly ftirrU 
For milling my Delign, 

Were it not better to bellow > 

Some Place and Power on me ? 

Then (hould thy Praifes with me jrow. 
And Ib^rc ia my iltgree. 

E3.. 
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There is but Joy and Grief; 
Tf either \«^iil convert us, we are thine : . 
Some Angels us'd the firft ; if our Relief 
Take up the fecond, then the double Line 

And feveral Baits in either kind 
Fumifb thy Table to thy Mind. 

Affliction then is purs; 
We are the Trees, whom fbaking faftens more, 
While bluftring Winds deftroy the wanton BowerSi 
And ruffle aH their curious Xnots and Store* 
My God, fo temper Joy and Woe, 
That thy bright Beams may tame thy Bow. 



% MortificsHoH. 

Xj[Ow foon doth Man deday ! 
Wben Clothes are taken fr^wn a Cheft of Sweets 

To fwaddle Infants, whofe young Breath 
Scarce knows the way : 

Thofe Clouts are little winding-flieets. 
Which do confign and fend them unto Death. 

WhenBpysgofirfi: toBed, V 

They ftep into their voluntary Graves ; 

Sleep binds tliem fail ; only their Breath 
Makes them not dead : 

SuccelTive Nights, like rolling Waves, 
Convey them Quickly, who are bound for Death. 

When Youth is frank and free, ; 
And calls for Mufick, while his Veins do.fweli, 
All day exchanging Mirth and Breath ^ 

In Company \ . 
TAa t Mulick fummotvs to mV^Vltv^^^ 
Which ihall befriend \VuTL at t\veUoAx^^^lX>^'^^^^^ 
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When Man grows ftaid and wife. 
Getting a Houfe and Home, where he may move 
Within the Circle of his Breath, 

Scliooling his Eyes ; 
That dumb Inclolure makcth Love 

Unto the Coffin, that attends his Death. . 

When Age grows low and weak, 

Marking his^ Grave, and thawing ev'ry Year, . 

'Till all do melt) and drown his Breath 

When he would fpeak; 
A Chair or Litter (hews the Bier, 
Which fliall convey him to theHoufe of Death 



• * 



Man, e're he is aware, .. 
Hath put together a folenmity. 

And dreft his Herfe, while he hath breath* 

As yet to fpare. 
Yet Lord, inftruft us fo to die. 
That all thefe Dyings may be Life in Deaths*- 



^ Decay. ^ 

Sweet were the Days when thou drdit lodge with 
Struggle with fdcobi fit with Gideon^ . (Lot^ 

Advife with Jbrabam^ when thy Power could not 
Encounter Mofes ftrong Complaintsand Mone: . 
Thy words were then, Letme alone. 

One might.have jfought, and found thee preientlp. 
At fome fair Oak, or.Biifli,. or Cave^ or WcD t . • 
Is: my. God this way ? ;No-, Aey wduldjE^^^ : . 
He is to JV/r.// gOji^,aSr.we lieard tett •• 

LiA, fe mayjbcsLV gceat jl^rorf^'S^^*- 

E 5 ^^ 
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But now thou doft ^ 4elf kniRiflre^tid clofe 
In Ibme one Corner of a feeble Heart : 
Where yet bath Sin and Satan, thy old Foes, 
Do pinch and ftreighten thee, and ufe much Art 
To gain thy thirds and little patrt. 

1 fee the World grows old, when as the Heat 
Of thy great f -KKre once 4^ead, as in aa Orn 
Dothcfofctup kfetf, and ftill Tetrcat, 
Cold Sin ftHl forcing it, till it return. 

And calling Juftice ail things barn. 
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Ord, let the Angels praife thy Name. 

Man is a fooiifh >hing> a &o)iih thin^;} 

Folt^^^id Sin $\di^ all Us ^jnc* 
His Houfe ftill burns ; and yet hd ftill doth fing, 

Man is but GJafsy 
[Helnows'hf JiJl the Clap. 

How canft thou, brook hisToolifhnefs ? 
Nay, he'll not lofe a Cup ofDrink for thee : 

Bidlrimbitir temper his Ekoeft; * * 

Hot he ; hec^ntowswJverehe can bett^^be, 

•I . AshewtlKiveary :.' 

; . r. . I?faaft4z> fomre thee in fesOTk 

What ftrange Pollutions doth he wed, 
As|ii]si»ke bisown^ asiif noii^ kDew.but'he! 
NoManfiBaJlibcatiQt^thi^Iiead^ ... 
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The beft x>f Men, turn but thy Hand 
For one poor Minute, ftumble at a Pin : 

They wpuldnot have their Aftions fcan'd^. 
Nor any borrow tell them that they fin, 

Thgugh it beiinall, 
And meamreiiot their fall. 

They quarrel thee, and would give oyer 
The Bargain jnade to ferve thee : But thy Loye, 

Holds them ^nto iU and doth cover 
The;ir -Folfies with the Wing of^hy inild Dov^, 

' Not fixflF'ring thofe 
Who would, to be thy JFpes^ 

"My God, Man cannot praifc tJ>y Nauae : 
Thou axt all Brightnefs, perfeS Purity : 

The Sun holds down his ptead for "flianie. 
Dead with Eclipfes, whea we (peak of thee^ 

How fhali Infection 
PreCume on thy Perfeftion ? 

As dirty Hands foul ;a]i they jtouch, 
And thofe things moil, which are moftj)iu:e an^ jBne t 

So our Clay-liearts, cfxi whe^i w^ crcmcli > .. 
To fing thy Praifes, ii>alce lihem lefs-divinje. 

Yjeieitlierihis, . ^ - . ' 

X3^ none thy Portion is« . : . i 

Man cannot ier^fe thee^ ■ kt-him go 
And ferve the Sjvine ; ttere, there is his Delight ; 

He doth not like tkis Virtue^ oo ; - . . . 
Give him^^ 0irt..tp »^tqrw in laii^igki: . 

TJiefe feegcliers make ' 
Hi^ a^. to ^qotjWj^^lft. 
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Oil fooliHi Man, where are thine Eyes? 
How haft thou loft them in a Croud of Cares? 

Thou puirft the Rug, and wilt not rift. 
No, not to purchafe the whole Pack of Stars : 

There let them (hine. 
Thou muft go fleep, or dine. 

* 

The Bird that fees a dainty Bower 
Made in the Tree whcrre (he was wont to fit, 

Wonders and fings, but not his Power, 
Who'made the Arbour : This exceeds her Wit. 

But Man doth know 
, • The Spring whence all thiffgs flow : 

And yet, as though he knew it not. 
His KHOWledge winks, and lets his Humours reignu 

Tbey make his Life a conftant Blot, . 
And all the Blood of God to run in vain. 
, Ah wretch \ what Verfe 
Can tiiy ftrange ways rehearfe ? 

Indeed at firft Man was a Treafure, . 
A Box of Jewels, Shop of Rarities, 

A Ring, whofe Pofy was, Nly Pkafure ; . 
He was a Garden in a Paradife : 

Glory and Grace 
Discrown his Heartand Face. 

But Sin hath fooi'd him. Now he^s 
A lamp of Ffefh, without a Foot or Wing 

To raife him to the Gllmpfe of Blils: 
Afick toli'ciYeffeldafhing'on each things 

• wYi his own Shelf; 
•My <JcWt, I mean my felf; 
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(mention^ 
7Hen firft my Lines of Heav'nly Joys made 
Such was their Luftre, they did lb excel, 
hat I fought out quaint words and trim invention : 
Ay Thoughts began to burniih, fprout, and fwell, 
>arling with Metaphors a plain intention, 
decking the Senfe, as if it were to fell. 

rhoufinds of Notions in my Brain did run, 
)flF'ring their Service, if I were not fped ; 
often blotted what I had begun ; 
rhis was not quick enough, ^nd that was dead, 
^^othing could feem too rich to clothe the Sun, 
i^uch lefs thofe Joys which trample on his Head* 

\s Flames do wprk and wind, when they afc^nd ; 
5o did I weave my felf into the fenf^. 
But while 1 buftled, 1 might hear a Friend 
Whifper, How wide is all this lon^ prtte-nce ! 
There is in love a Sweetmfs ready f:nn\i \ 
Vopj out only tkaty and Jave Expsnce. 



o 



f Frayer^ 



F what an eafie quick accefs. 
My bleflfed Lord, art thou ! how fuddenly 

May our Requefts thine Ear invade ! 
To (hew that State dillikes not eafinefs. 
If I but lift mine Eyes, my Suit is made : 
Thou canfl: no more not hear, than thou can'ft die« 
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Of what fupreara Almighty Power 
Is thy great Arm, which fpans the Eaft and Weft, 

And tacks the Centre to the Sphere ! 
By it do all things live their meafur'd hour: 
We cannot ask the thing which is not theje,^ 
Blaming the Ihallownefs of our Requeft. 

Of what'urnneafirrable Love 
Art thou pofleft, who when thou couWft not€ie, 

Wert fain to take our Flefli and Curfe, 
And for our fates in Perfon fin reprove ; 

That by deftroying that which. ty'd thy Purfe, 
Thou might'ft make way for Liberality ! 

Since then thefe three wait oii thy Throne, 
"Eitfey Power y and Loife \ I value Prayet fo. 

That were I to leave ail but one, 
Wealth, Fame, Endowmerfts, Virtues all fiionkl ge : 
I and dear prayer would together dwell, 
And quickly gaiuj for cfach inch loft, an ell. 



I f T • 



^ Obedience. 



M 



Y Go*''if Writings -may 
Convey .a Lordi^ip any way, 
Whither the Buyer aiid the Seller pleafe \ 

Let it not thee difpleafe. 
If this poor Paper 4o as mucii as they. 

On it my Heart doth bleed 
As many Lines, as there doth need 
To pafs it felf, and- all it hath to thee : 

To which I do ^gree, 
And here prefent it as my fpecial Deed« 



If 
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If that hereafter Pleafure 
Cavil, and claim her part and mcafure, 
As if this pafled with a refervation. 

Or fome fuch Words in faftjion ; 
I here exclude the Wrangler from thy Treafure. 

O let thy facred Will 
All thy Delight in me fulfil : 
Let me not think an Action mine own way. 

But as thy Love (hall fway, 
Refigning up the Rudder to thy Skill. 

Lord, what is "Man to thee, 
That thou (hould'ft mind a rotten Tree ? 

Yet fince thou can'ft not chufe but fee my AdHons ; 
So great are thy Perfeftions, 

Thou may'ftas well my Aftions guide, as fee. 

Befidss, thy Death and Blood 
Show'd a ftrange love to all our Good: 
Thy Sorrows were in earn^ft ; no faint proffer. 

Or fuperficial offer 
Of what we might not take, or be withftood. 

Wherefore I all for^ : 
To one word only I fay. No. 
When in the Deed there was an intimation 

Of a aft or Vonmon^ 
Lord, .let it now by way of rurchnfe go. 

He that will pafs his Land, 
As I have mine, may let his'Haml 
And Heart unto this Deed, wheahe hatij read ; 

And" make the .Pur<;hafe (pread 
To both our Goods, if ke to it will -ftamU 
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How happy were my part, 
If fome kind Man would thruft his Heart 
Into then? Line*; till in Heavens Court of Rolls 

They were by winged Souls 
Eatred for both, far above their Defert ! 



•e: 



^ Confcience. 

X Eace Pratler, do not lowrc 
Not a fair Look, but thou doft call it foui . 
Not a fweet DiQi, but thou doft call it fowre : 
Mufick to thee doth howl. 
By lift'ning to thy chatting Fears 
I have both loft mine Eyes and Ears, . 

Fratlfer, no more, I fay: 
My Thoughts muft work, but likea noifelefs Sphere* 
Harmonious I eace muft rock them all the^day ; 
No room for Pratleri there. 
If thou perfifteft, I will tell thee, 
That. 1 have Phyfick to expel thee... 

And the Receipt fliall be 
My Saviour's Blood : when ever at his Board 
I do but tafte it, fttaight it clean fetli me^^ 
And leaves thee not a word, 
No not a Tooth or Nail to fcratch, 
And at my Aftions carp or catch. ' 

Yetifthou talkeftftill, 
Befides my Phyfick, know there's fome for thee ; 
Some Wood or Nails to make a Staff qr Bill 
For thofe that trouble me : 
That bloody Crofs of my dear Lord 
Is both my Phyfick and my Sword,. 



I 



The C HVRC H. i)cj 

^ Sion. 

LOrd, with what Glory waft thou fcrv'*d of old, 
Wh;?n Solomons Temple ftood and flourifhed ! 
Where moft things were of pureft Gold ; 
The Wood was all embellifhecl 
With Flowers and Carvings, myftical and rare: 
All ihew'd the'Builders, cravMths Seer's care. 

Yet all this Glory, all this Pomp and State 

Did not affeA thee much, was not thy ai^i, 

. Something there was that foWd Debate : 

Wherefore thou ^uitt'ft thy ancient Claim ; 
And now thy Archite£lure meets with Sin ; 
For all thy Frame and Fabrick is within. 

There thou art.ftrugling with a peevifh Heart, 
Which fome times croffeth thee, thou fometimes it : 

The Fight is hard, on either part. 

Great God doth fight, he doth fubmit. 
All Jo/owo»'s Sea of Brafs and World of Stone 
Is not fo dear to thee as one good Groan. 

And truly- Braft a:nd Stones are heavy things, 
Tombs for the Dead, not Temples fit for thee : 

But Groans are quick and full of Wings, 

Ami all their Morions upward be ; 
And ever as they mount, like Larks they fing : 
The note is fad, yet Mufick for a King. 



'^ Home. 

COmc Lord,my Head doth burn, my Heart is lick 
While thou doft ever, ever ftay : 
Thy long Deferrings wound me tothe quick^ 
My Spirit gafpeth night and day. 
O (hew thy feif no me, 
Or rake me up to thee I 

How 
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% The Britijb Church. 

IJow dear Mother, when I view 
Thy perfect Lineaments, ^nd hue 
Both fwect and bright. 

Beauty in thee takes up her place, 
And dates her Letters from thy Face, 

When (he doth write, 

A fine Afpeft in fie array. 
Neither too mean, nor yet too gay, 

Shews who is beft. 

Outlandifh Looks may not compare : 
For all they either painted are, 

Or elfe undreft. 

She on the Hills, which wantonly 
Allureth ail in hope to be 

By her preferr'd. 

Hath kifs'd fb Tongher painted Shrines, 
That ev'n her Face by kifling (hines, , 

For her Reward. 

She in the Valley is lo fhie 
Of drefling, that her Hair doth lie 

About her Ears: 

While flie avoids her Neighbour's Pride, 
She wholly goes on th' ocher fide 

And nothing wears 

But deareft Mother, ( what thofe mifs) 
The mean thy Praife and Glory is, 

And long may be. 

- Blefled lie God whofe love it was 
To doubk-mote thee with his Grace, 

And none but th^e. 
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% The Quip. 

TH E merry World did on a day 
With his Train-bands and Mates agree 
To meet together, where I lay, 
And all in iport to jeer at me. 

Firft, Beauty crept into a Rofe ; 
Which* when I pluckt not, Sir, faid fhc. 
Tell me, I pray, whofe Hands are thofe ? 
But thou jhaJt artfroar^ Lord^ for me. 

Then Money came, and chinking ftifl, 
What Tune is this, poor Man ? Sid he : 
I heard in Mufick yon had SkiH* 
But tboujhah anfvotr^ Lord^ for me* 

Then came brave Glory puffing by 
In Silks that whiftled, who but he P 
He fcarce allow'd me half an Eye* 
But tboujbalt Mfwer^ Lord^ for me* 

Then came quick Wit and Converiation, 
And he would needs a Comfort be. 
And, to be (hort, make an Oration. 
But thou JbAltanfyoerf Lord, for mc» '" 

m 

Yet wlien the hour of thy defign 
To anfwer thefe fine thin^ (ball come; 
Speak not at large, (ay, 1 am thine, 
Jlnd then they have their Anfwer home. 



lOJ 
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% Vanity. 

POor filly Soul, whofe Hope and Head lieJ ioW'*, 
Whofe Hat Deiights on Earth do creep and grdw 
To whom the Stars fliine not ib fair, as Eyes ; 
Nor folid work, as faife Embroideries ; 
Heark and beware, left what you now do meafure, 
And write for fweet, prove a m6tt fowre difpleafort 

O hear betimes, left thy relenting 

May come too late! 
To purchafe Heaven for repenting. 

Is no hard rate. 
If Souls be made of earthly Moid, 

Let them love-Gold^ 

If born o^^high,^ 
Let them unto their Kihred fly : 
For they can never be atreft; 
Till they regain their atcient Neft; 
Then filly Soul.take lueed:;. for earthly Jojp' 
is but a Bubble, aa^ makes thfce; a^Bay* 



> /Vli "i i« n'.i 



wtOm 



> 

A Wake fad Heart, whom Sorrow ever drowns : 
Take up thtke*Bycfs;^ Whicli'f^d'tyn Eafith ;- 
Unfold thyTF6l^^4iga*l]te*r-d i*t6 •Ftbwh^'^: 
Thy Savioact0n^s^^and^f«hf Mm Mirth t 

AWtr*ev a#a!^ ; 
And with a thankfiil Heart his Comforts take. 
Rut thpu^ft ftill lament, and pine, and cry, 
Ai^feellhis Death, but not his Viftory. 
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Arife fad Heart i; if thau doft not withftand, 
Chrift's Relurreftion thine may be : 

Do not by hanging down break from the hand, 
Which as it rifeth, raifeth thee : 

Arife, arife ; 

•And with his BuriaMinen dry tl^ine E^-es. (Grief. 
Chrift left his grave-clothes, that we might,when 
Draws Tears,or Blood,not wantah HancOterchief* 

TESU is in my Heart, hisfacred Name 
Is deeply carved there ; but th' other week 
A great Afflididn broke the little Fjrame, 
Ev'n all to pieces ; which I went to feek : 
And firftl found thecorneti whttewasgFj 
After, where J&J', and-ndibwhere'XJ was^gravetf. 
When i had got thefe I^rfedsi ihftantly 
I fat me down to fpell,thc?m, and perceived 
That to my broken IJertrt he: wal ItAfeynh 

And CO mfjwholf is fBSM^ 



c 



An'ibbe idle; carfft thon plif, 
Foolifli-Sow, w*to fihy to day:? 



Rivers run, and Springs.ca'chxMrt: 
Know their Home,i aflSjjiget: thjewTigorte : 
Haft thou T6af f V;0r.' hifttlBbB none ? 

If, poor Soulj thotiHaATib fears'. 
Would thou hadft-no'^ftttiitr'WPealtrt 
Who hath thefe, tbofe ills forbears. 
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Winds ftill work : it is their plot, 

Be the Seafon cold^or hot : 

Haft thou Sighs, or haft thou nor? 

If thou haft no Sighs or Groans, 
Would thou hadlt no Fieih and Bones I 
f^ffer pains fcape greater ones. 

But if yet thou Idle be,- 
FooliQi Soul, who dy'd for thee ? 

Who did leave his Father's Throne, 
To affume thy Flelh and Bone ? 
Had he Life, or had he none ? 

If he had not liv'd for thee, 
Thou hadft dy'd moft wretchedly ; 
And two Deaths had been thy Fee. ' 

He £o far thy good did plot,\ • 
That his own felf he forgot* ' ,"'" 
Did he die, or did hie not ? 

If he had not dy'd for thee, 
Thou hadft liv'd in miferie; 
Two Lives worfc than ten Deaths be. 

And hath any fpace of Breath 
*Twixt his Sins and Saviour's Death ? 

He that lofeth Gold, though Drofs, • - .< 
Tells to all he meets, his Croil : 
He that fins, hath he no lofs ? 

He that finds a fiiver Vein, m ' .- rr 
Thinks on it, and thinks again ; 
Brings thy Saviour's Death no gain ? 



Who in heart not. ever kneels, 
Neither Sin nor Savieur feels. 



^ Dm 
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^ Dialogue. 

Yceteft Saviour, if my Soul 

Were but worth the having, 
:kly (hould 1 then controul 

Any Thought of waving, 
when all my Care and Pains 
not give the Name of Gains 
thy W retch fo full of Stains ; 
It Delight or Hope remains ? 

t (Child) is the Ballance thine? 

Thine the Voi^e and Meafure ? 
fay tbouJhaJt be minej 

linger not my Treafure. 
:t the Gains in having thee 
mount tOy only he^ 
for Man was Jold^ can fee ^ 
: transfer' d th^ Accounts to me* 

as I can fee no Merit, 

Leading to his Favour : 
:he way to fit me for it, 

Is beyond my Saviour, 
the Reafon then is thine ; 
:he Way is none of mine : 
fclaim the whole Defign : 
difclaims, and I reiign. 

r is ally if that I could 

Get without repining ; 
i my Clay^ my Creature would 

Follow my refigning ; 
t as I did freely fart 
b my Glory and Deferty 

t all ^oys to feel all Smart 

! no more : Thou break'ft my Heart. 
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^ Dulmfs. 

WHy do I languilh thus, drooping arid duU, 
As if I were aU Ealrth ? 
O give me Quicknefs, that I may with Mirth 
Praife thee 5rim-fulK 

The wanton Lover in a curious Strain 

Can praife his feireft Fair ; 
And with quaint Metaphors lier curled Hair 

Curl o're again: 

Thou art my LoveKnefs, my Life, my Light, 

Beauty alone to me : 
Thy bloody Death and nndefcrv'd, makes thee 

Pure red and white, 

When all Perf(^ftions as bnt one appear. 
That thofe thy Form xloth (how. 

The very Duft where thou doft tread and go, 
Makes Beauties here* 

"Where are my Lines then? ray Approaches? Viewj 
Where are my wi»dow-Songs ? 

Lovers are ftill pretending, and ev'n Wroings 
Sharpen their M4ife. 

Eut I am loft in Flefh, whofe fugered Lies 
Still mock me, and grow bold: 

Sure thou didft put a Mind there^ if i could 
Find where it lies. 

Lord, clear thy Gift, that with a conftarft Wit 
I may but look towards thee^ 

lJi9i only : Fpr to-Z^vf t^iee, who H?aa be, 
WbttAiigGlflt> 
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% Love-joj. 

}n a Window late I call mine Eye, 
faw a Vine drop Grapes, with f and C 
*d on every Branch. One ftanding by 
hat it meant. I (who am never loth 
id my Judgment) faid, it feem'd to me 
he Body and the Letters both 
and Chirhy\ Sir, you have not mifs'dj 
an reply'd ; It figures ^BSVS CHRIST. 



'^ 



% Providence. 

acred Providence, who from end to end 
Tongly and fweetly moveft I Shall I write, 
t of thee, through whom my Fingers bend 
d my Quill ? Shall they not do thee right ? 

:he Creatures both in Sea and Land 
Man thou haft made known thy W.ays, 
It the Pen alone into his Hand, 
ade him Secretary of thy Praife. 

fain would fing; Birds ditty to their Notes 

iiroiild be tuning on their native Lute 

Renown : • But all their Hands and Throats 

ought to Ivlaji, while they a^e ian^ and nj-ute. 

J ,the Woorid's High^Prieft : He doth prefent 

ucrifice for aH : While they below 

he ^etsvcc mutter an AfieAt, 

s Springs ufe that fall, and Wind$ that blow. 

t to praife aod l^ud thee doth refrain, 
lot re&ain uj^o himlelf aione, 
b3 a (hpttJliind^ wibo woyld pcaife thee fain ; 
)th commit a World of Sin in oae% 

F 2 t:\v^ 
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The Beafts fay. Eat me; but if Beafts muft teach, 
The tongue is yours to eat, but mine to praife. 
The Trees fay. Pull me ; but the Hand you ftretch, 
Is mine to write, as it is yours to raife. 

Wherefore, moft facred Spirit, I here prefent 
For me and all my Fellows praife to thee : 
And juftit is that I fhould pay the Rent, 
Becaufe the benefit accrues to me. 

We all acknowledge both thy Power and Love 
To be exaft, tranfcendent and divine \ 
Who do ft fo ftronly and fo fweetly move, 
W^hile all things have their Will, yet none but thine. 

For either thy Command or thy Vermijfion 
Lay Hands on all ; they are thy right and left. 
The firft puts on with (peed an Expedition ; 
The other curbs Sin's ftealing Pace and Theft, 

Notting efcapes them both \ all muft appear. 
And be difpos'd, and drefs'd, and tun'd by thee. 
Who fweetly temper'ft all. If we could hear 
Thy Skill and Art, what Mufick would it be ! 

Thou art in fmall things great, not fmall in any; 
Thy even Praife can ijeitlier rife nor fell. 
Tliou art in all things one, in each thing many : 
For .thou art infinite in one, and all. 

Tempefts are calm to thee, they know thy Hand, 
And hold it faft, as Children do their Fathers, . 
Which cry and follow. Thou haft made poor Sand 
Check the proud Sea, ev'n when it fwells and gathers 

Thy Cupboard ferves the World; the Meat is fet, 
Where ail may reach; no Beaft but knows his feed 
Birds teach us Hawking; Fiflies have their Net: 
The great prey on the lefs, they on fome weed. 

Ik Nothin; 
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Nothing ingendrecl doth prevent his Meat ; 
Flies have their Tables fpread, e're they appear j 
Some Creatures have in Winter what to eat; 
Others do Geep, and envy not their Chear. 

How finely doft thou Times and Seafonsfpin, 
And make a Twift checkered with Night and Day ! 
Which as it lengthen s^ winds, and winds us in. 
As Bowls go on, but turning all the way. 

Each Creature hath a Wifdom for his good. 
The Pigeons feed their tender OtF-fpring, crying. 
When they are callow ; but withdraw their Food, 
When they are fiedg, that Need may teach 'em flying. 

Bees work for Man j and yet they never bruife 
Their Matter's Flow'r, but leave it, havii;ig.done> . 
As far as ever, andas fit to ufc: 
So both the Flow'r doth ftay, and Honey run* 

Sheep eat the Graft, anddun^ the Ground for more: 
Trees after bearing drop their Leaves for Soil : 
Springs vent their Streams,and by Expence get ftore ; 
Clouds cool by Heat, and Baths by cooling boil. 

Who hath the Virtue to exprefs the rare 
And curious Virtues both of Herbs and Stones ? 
Is there an Herb for that ? O that thy care 
Would (hew a Root that gives Expreflions? 

And if an Herb h^th power, what have the Stars! 
A Rofe, befide^ his Beauty, is a Cure. 
DoubtUfs our Plagues and Plenty, P^eace and Wars 
Are there much furer than our Art is fure. 

Thou haft hid Metals: Man may take them thence ;. 
But at his Peril ; when he digs the Place, 
He makes a Grave j as if the thing had Senfe, 
And threatned Man, that he (hould fill the Space. 

F 3 ^-s"*^ 
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E v'n Poyfons praife thee. Should a thing be loft ? 
Should Creatures want, for want of heed, their due ? 
Since where are Poyibns, Antidotes are moft \ 
The Help ftands clofe, and keeps tl>c Fear in view. 

The Sea, which feems to ftop the Traveller, 
Is by a Ship the fpeedier Paflage made. 
The Winds, who think they rule the Mariner, 
Are nil'd by him, and taught to ferve his Trade. 

And as thy Houfe is full, fo I adore 

Thy curious Art in mar/hailing thy Goods. 

The Hills with Health abound, the Vales with ftorc j 

Th6 South \^ith marble \ North with furs and woods* 

Hard things are glorious ; eafy things good cheap \ 
The commoaall Men have j that which is. rare. 
Men therefore feek to have and care to keep* 
The healthy Frofts with Summer Fruits compare. 

Light without Wind is Glafs ; Warm without Weight 
Is Wool and Furs j Cool without Coldnefs, (hade \ 
Speed without Pains, a Horfe ; Tall without Height 
A fervileHawk ; Low without Lofs, a Spade. . 

All Countries have enough to ferve their Need: 
If they feek fine things, thou doft make them run 
For their Offence; and then doft turn their Speed 
To be commerce and trade from Sun to Sun. 

Nothing wears Clothes but Man ; nothing doth need 
YAit he to wear them. Nothing ufedi Fire,v 
But Man alone, to fhew his heav'nly Breed: 
And only he hath Fewel in Delire. 

When th'earth wasdry,thou mad'fta fea ofwet; (tains; 
When that lay gather d, thou did' it broach the moun- 
Wheii yet fome places could no moillure get, (tains* 
The winds grew gardners, and the clouds good foun- 

Rain 
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Rain doth not hurt my Flowers ; hut gently fi)end 
Your Honey drhps ; prcfs not to fmell tbeia here ; 
When they are ripe, their Odour will afcernl, 
And at your Lodging with their Tlunks appear* 

How harfh are Thorns to Pears ? and yet they mzke 
A better Hedg^, and need left Reparation. 
How fmooth are Silks, compared with a Stake, 
Or with a Stone ! yet make no good Foundation* 

Sometimes thou doft divide thy Gifts tb Man, 
Sometimes unite- The Jndiav Nut alone 
Is Cloathing, Meat and Trencher, Drink and Can, 
Boat, Cable, Sail and Needle, all iil one. 

Moft Herbs that grow in Brooks, are hot and dry. 
Cold Fruits warm Kernels help againft the wipd* 
The Limon's Juice and Rind cure mutually. 
The whey of milk doth loofe, the milk doth bind. 

Thy Creatures leap not, but exprefs a Feaft, 
Where all the Guefts fit clofe, and nothing wants. 
Frogs marry Fi(h and Flelh j Bats, Bird and Beaft ; 
Sponge8,non-fenfe and fenfc ; mine8,th'earth & plants. 

To fliew thou art not bound, as if thy Lot 
Were worfe than ours,rometimes thou (hifteft hands. 
Moft things move th' under Jaw ; the Crocodile not. 
. Moft things fleep lying, th' Elephant leans or ftands* 

But who hath praife enough ? nay, who hath any ? 
None can exprefs thy works, but he that knows them ; 
And none can know thy works, which are fo many, 
And fo compleat, but only he that owes them. 

All things that are, though they have fev*ral ways, 
Yet in their being joyn with oqc advice 
To honour thee ; ana fo I give thee praife 
In all my other Hymns, but in this twice. 

F 4 ^i.'^Ocv 
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Each thing that is, although in ufe and name 
It go for one, hath many ways in ftore 
To honour thee ; and.fo each Hymn thv Fame 
Extolleth many ways, yet this one more. 



% Hope. 

IGave to Hope a Watch of mine ; but he 
An Anchor gave to me. 
Then an old Prayer-book I did prefent : 
^. - , ^ And he an Ontick ient. 
With that I gave a Vial full of Tears : 
Bnt he a few green Ears. 
Ah Loyterer t m no more, no more TU brin^: 
I did expeft a Ring. 



% Sins Round. 

SOrry I am, my God, forry I am, 
That my OflFences courfe it in a Ring. 
My Thoughts are working like a bufy Flame ; 
Until their Cockatrice they hatch and bring : 
And when they once have perfetted their Draughts. 
IMy words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts. 

My words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts. 
Which fpit it forth like thcSicilian Hill. 

They vent the Warcs,and pafsrhem whh their Faults 
And by their breathing ventilate the 111. 
But words fuffice not, where are lewd Intentions: 
My Hands do joyn to finilh the Inventions. 

My Hands do joyato finifh the Inventions : 
And fo my Sins afcend three Stories high, 
As Babslgrcwy before there were Ditfenfions, 
Yet ill Deeds loyter not ; for they lupply 
New Thoughts of linning; wherefore to my (haiiv 
Sorry I am, my God, lorry I am. 



\ 
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% Time. 

MEeting with Time, Slack thing, faid I, 
Thy Sithe is dull, whet it for mame. 
No Marvel, Sir, he did reply, 
If i^at length deferve fome blame: 
But where one Man would have me grind it, 
Twenty for one too Iharp do find it. 

Perhaps fome fach of old did pafs, • 

Who above all things lov'd this Life j : 

To whom thy Sithe a Hatchet was. 

Which now is but a pruning Knifb. 
Chris's coming hath made Man thy Debter, - 
Since by thy cutting he grows better, 

And in his BleiBng thou art bleft :. . 
For where thou only wert before 
An Executioner at beft ; 
Thou art a Gard'ner now and more. 

An Ufher to convey our Souls 

Beyond the utmoft Stars ai;id Poles. 

And this is that makes Life fo long^ . 
While it deteins us from our God- 
Ev*n PleaGires here increafe the wrong : 
And length of Days lengthen the U.od. , 

Who wants the Place where God doth.d\relT^\ 

Partakes already half of Hell. : 

Of what ftrtnge length nraft that needs be, , 
Which ev'n Eternity excludes ! 
Thus far Time h^^rd me. patiently*: 
Then chafing faid, this Man deludes : 

What do I here before hi?Doolr? 

He dGttblaot crave lefs time, but more. 
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% GrAtefulnefs. 

THoti that haft gi\^en (b much to me^ 
Give one thing more, a grateful Heart* 
See how thy Beggar works on thee 

By Art/ < 

He makes thy Gifts occafion more. 
And fays, if he in this be croft, 
Ail thou haft given him heretofore 

Is loft. 

But thou didft reckon, when at firft 
Thy word our Hearts and Hands did crave,, 
What it would come to at the worft 

To fave. 

Perpetual Knockings at thy Ddor, 
Tears fullying thy tranfparent Rooms, 
Gift upon Gift, much would have more. 

And comes* 

This notwithftanding, thou went'ft on. 
And didft allow us all our Noife : 
Nay, thou haft made a Sigh and Groan 

Thy Joys* 

Not that thou haft Hot ftill above 
Much better Tunes than Groans can make ; 
But that thcfe CoUAtry-Airs thy love 

Didtake* 

Wherefore I cry, and cry again ; 
And in no quiet can*ft thou be, 
•TiU I a thankful Heart obtain . 

Of thee; 
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Tot thankful, when it pleafeth me; 
s if thy Bleffings had (pare Days; 
ut fuch a Heart, whofe Pulfe may be 

ThyPtailev 



% Peace. 

> Weet Peace, where doft thou dwell ? I humbly 
) Let me once know. (qrave, 

I fought thee in a fecret Cave, 

And ask'd if Peace were there. 
Iiollow Wind did feem to anfwer, No : 

Go foekelfe where. 

lid \ and going, dkl a Raiu-bow note : . 

Surely thoogjit I, ~ -. 
This is the Lace of Peace's Coat : 

I will fearch put the Matter. - 
it while I look'd, the Clouds immediately 

Did break and fcatter, 

hen went I to a Garden^ and did fpy 

A gallant Flower, 
The Crown Imperial: SurefaidI, - 

]^€ace at the Root muft dwell. , 
It when I digg*d, I faw a Worm devour 

What (how*d fo well. 

I length I met a rev'rend good old Man : 

>yhbm when for Peace 
I did demand, he thus began ; 

. There was ^ prince of old 
t&tfffli dwelt, wholiv'd with good iiMjrcafe 

Of riock and 1?o\d. 



^^ 
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Not thankful, when ic pleafethmc; 
As if thy Bleflings had fiiare Days: 
But flich a Heart, whofe Fuile may be 
ThyPraile. 



% Peace. 

Sweet Peace, where doft thou dwell ? I humbly 
Let me once know. (crave, 

I fbnghtthec in a fecrct Cave, 

And ask'd if Peace were there. 
, A-itoiiow Wind didfeein toanfwer, No: 
>• ■ Go [oek elfewhere. 

■ did ; and going, did a Raia-bow rote : - 
tiurely thouglit I, 
This is the L:ice of Peace's Coat : 

vill fearch out the Mafter. 
• t look'd, the Clouds immediateiv 
Did break and Tcatter. 

:n, anddidfpy 

■~ Flower, 

Sure raid I, - 
R90C Miiftd«togJ, 
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He fweetly liv'd j yet Sweetnefs did not fave 

His Life from Foes. 
But after death out of his Grave 

^ji^here fprang twelve Stalks of Wheat; 
Which n gB^ ridring at, got fome of thofe 
''^5|JF '^^ P*^^^ and fet., 

Itprofpcr'd ftrangely, anddH foon difperfe 

Through all the Earth :. 
For they that tafte it do rehearfe. 
That Vii-tues lie therein ^ 
A fecrct Vertue-, bringing Peace and Mirth. 

By flight of fin, 

Takeof this Grain, which in my Garden g|rows,. 

And' grows for you ; 
Make Bread of it ; and that Repofe 

And Peace, which every where 
With fo much earneftnefs you do purfue, 

Is. only there.. 



o 



% Conffffion. 



.^^^ What a cunning Gueft 
Is this fame Grief! within my Heart I mader 

Clofets and in them many a ChelV j , 

And, like a Mafter in. my Trade, 
Fn thofe Chefts, Boxes ; in each Box, a Till; 
Yet Grief knpws all, and enters when he wilU„ 

No Scrue, no Piercer can 
Into a Piece of Timber work and wind; 
As God's Affliftions into Man, 
When he a Torture bath defign'd. 
They are too fubtil for the fubt'ieft Hearts y 
jlfld iall, like Rheums ugon the tipndereft parts, 



V» 
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We are the Earth, and they, 
ike Moles wirhin ns, heave and caft about : 
And till they foot anc' clutch thsir Prey, 
They never cool, much lefs give out. 
o Smith can make fuch Locks, b^dikyiave Keys : 
lofets are Halls to them^ and ]^HHbig.h-waVs. 



Only an open Breaft 
>oth fhut them out, fb that they cannot enter ; 
Or if they enter, cannot reft, 
But q^^uickly feek fome new. Adventure.. 
nooth open Hearts no Faftaing have j but Fiftion 
>Qth give a hold andhandle to Atiiiition. 

Wherefore my Faults and Sihs, 
ord, 1 acknowledge : take thy Flaguesaway :, 
For fince Confeflion Pardon wins, 
I challenge here the brighteil Day, 
*he clcareft Diamond: let them do their beft, 
hey ftiall br thick and cloudy to my Breaft,. 



3H what a thing is Man ! how far from Power, 
From fettled Peace and Reft ! 
ie is fonae twenty fev'ral M«n at leaft 
Each fev'ral hour. 

)ne while he counts of Heav'n, as^ of his Treafure ;, 

But then a Thought creeps in, 
k«tl'calls him coward, who for fear o£ Sin. 
• WiU4ofea Fleafure.. 



\^<5X5i 
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Now he will fight it out, and to the Wars ; 

Now eat his Bread in peace. 
And fiiudge in quiet ; now he fcorns increafc ; 

Now an day fpares. 

He builds aH^fe, which quickly down muftgo^ 

As if a Whirlwind blew 
And crulh'dthe Building : And it's partly true. 

His Mind is fb. 

O what a fight were Man, if his Attires 

Did alter with his Mind » 
And like a Dolphin's Skin, his Clothes combined 

With his Defires ! 

Surely, if each one (aw another's Heart, 

There would be no commerce. 
No Sale or Bargain pais : All would difperie. 

And live apart. 

Lord, mend, or rather make us : One Creatioa 

Will not fiiffice our turn : 
Except thou make us daily, we fliall fpurn 

Our own Salvation. 



% The Bunch of Grapes. 

JOy, I did lock thee up, but fome bad Man 
Hath let thee out again : 
And now, methinks, I am' where I began 

Seven Years a^o ; one Vogue and Vein, 
One Air of Thoughts ufurps my Brain. 
I did towards Canaan draw ; but now I am 
Brought back to the Red Sea, the Sea of Shame. 
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For as the Jews of old by God's command 

Travell'd, and faw no Town ; 
So now each Chriftian hath his Journy fpann'd : 

Their Story pens and lets us down. 

A lingle Deed is fmail Renown. 
God's Works are wide, and let in futare Times : 
His ancient Juftice overflows our Crimes* 

• 
Then have we too our Guardian-fires and Clouds ; 

Our Scripture-dew drops faft : 
We have our Sands and Serpents,Tents and Shrouds j 

Alas ! our Murmurings come not laft. 

But Where's the clufter ? Where^stheTafte 
Of mine Inheritance ? Lord, if I muft borrow, 
Let me as well take up their Joy as Sorrow. 

But can he want the Grape, who hath the Wine ? 

I have their Fruit and more. 
BL^ffed be God, whoprofper'd KfoxFs Vine, 

And made it bring forth Grapes good ftofe. 

But much more him I rauft adore. 
Who of the Laws fowr Juice fweet Wine did make, 
Ev'n God himfelf being preffed for my fake. 



% Love uKkno%'^^ 

DEar Friend, fit down, the Tale is long and fad : 
And in my Faintings I preftime your Love 
Will more comply than help. A Lord, I had. 
And have,of whom fome grounds,which may improve 
I hold for two Lives, and both lives in me* 
To himl brought a Difli of Fruit one day. 
And in the micklle plac'd my Heart. But be 

( I figh to fay ) 
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Lcokt on a Servant, who did know his Eye*: 
Better than you knew me, or Twhich is one) 
Than I my felf. The Servant inftantly 
Quitting the Fruit, feiz'd on my Heart alon< 
And threw it in a Font, wherein did fall 
A Stream uf Blood, which iffu'd from the Si( 
Of a great Rock : I will remember ail, 
And havs gpod caufc? : There it was dipt and 
And\tafht,and wrung : The very wringing 
Enforceth Tears. Taur Heart v?as fouly jfea 
Indeed 'tis true- 1 did and do commit 
Many a Fault, more than my Leafe will bear 
Yet ftill ask'd Pardon, and was not deny'd. 
But you (hall hear. After my Heart was we 
And clean and fair, as 1 one even-tide. 

( I figh to tell ) - 
Walkt by my felf abrdkd, I faw a large . 
And fpacious Furnace flaming, and thereon 
A boiling Caldron, round about whofe Vergd 
Was in great Letters fet AFFLICTION. 
Thegreatnefs fhewMthe Owner. So I went 
To- fetch a Sacrifice out of my . Fold, 
Thinking with that, which I did thus prefent 
To warm his Love, which I did fear grew co 
But as my Heart did tender it, the Man 
Who was to take it from me, llipt his hand, 
And threw my .Heart into .the fcalding Pan ; 
My Heart that brought it ( clo you underftai 
Tjie Offerer's Hearts- Tpur Heart was hariylj 
Indeed 'tis true. I found a callous Matter 
Began to fpread and to expatiate there : . 
But with a richer Drug than fcalding Water 
I bath'd it often, ev'n with holy Blood, 
Which at a Board, while many drunk bare V 
A Friend did ileal into my Cup for good, 
Ev'n taken inwardly, and mgft Divinjer 
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To fupple hardncffwS. But at the kngt;h 
Out of ths Caldron getting, foon I fled 
Unto my Houfj, where to repair the Strength 
Which I had loll, I hafted to my Bed : 
But when I thought to fleep out all thefe Faults, 

( I figh to fpeak ) 
I found that fome had ftuff'd the Bed with Thoughts, 
I would fay Thorns. Dear, could my Heart not break, 
When with n]y Pleafures ev'n my Reft was gone ? 
Fall well I underftood who had been there ; 
For I had giv'n the Key to none but one : 
It muft be he. Tour Heart roxs duUy I fear. 
Indeed a flack and fleepy State of Mind 
Did oft poflefs me fo, that when I pray'd, 
Though my Lips went, my Heart did ftay behind* 
But all my Scores were by another paid. 
Who took the Debt upon him. Truly^ Friend^ 
for ought I hear^ your Mafterjhorvs to you 
More Favour than you wot of. Mark the end. 
The Font did only vfhat was old renew ; 
The Caldron fupple d what was grown too hard ; 
The Thorns did quicken what was grown too duU \ 
M did butflrive to mend whatyou had marr'd. 
Wherefore he cheardy and praife him to the fuli 
Each day, each hour ^ each moment of the Weeky 
Who fain would have you be neWf tender , quick* 



H 



^ Ma/^'s Medly. 

Eark how the Birds do fing, 
And Woods do ring. 
All Creatures have their Joy, and Man hath his. 
Yet, if we rightly meafure, 

Man's Joy and Pleafure 
Rather hereafter, than in prefcnt, is. 
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To this Life things of fenfe 
Make their pretence : 
In th' other Angels have a right by Birth : 
Man ties them both alone. 

And makes them one, C Ear 

Withth' one Hand touching Heav'n, with th* otl 

In Soul he mounts and flies, 
In FleOi he dies ; 
He wears a StuflF, vvhofe Thread is courfe and roui 
But trimm'd with curious Lac?i 
And Ihouid take place 
After the trimming, not the ftuiFand groundt 

Not, that he may not here 
Taite of the cheer: 
But as Birds drink, and flraight lift up their Hea( 
So mail he lip, and think 
Of better drink 
He may attain to, after he is dead. 

But as his Joys are double ; 
So is his Trouble. 
He hath two Winters, other things but one: 
Both Frofts and Thoughts do nip, 
And bite his Lip ^ 
And he of all things fears two Deaths alone. 

Yet ev'n the greateft Griefs 
May be Reliefs, 
Could he but take them ligUt, and in their ways. 
Happy is he, whofe Heart 
Hath found the Art 
To turn his doubje Pains to double Praife. 



ITT 
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t 

^ The Storm. 

IF, as the Vr'inds and Waters here below 
_ - Do fly and flow, 

My Sighs and Tears as bufie were above 5 

Sure they would move 
And much afFeft thee, as tempeftuous Times 
Amaze poor Mortals, and objeft their Crimes. 

Stars have their Storms, ev'n in a high degree. 

As well as we. 
A throbbing Confcience fpurred by Remorfe 

Hath a ftrange Force : 
It quits the Earth, and mounting more and more. 
Dares to aflault thee, and befiege thy Door. 

There it ftands knocking to thy Mufick's wrong, 

And drowns the Song* 

Glory and Honour are fet by, till it 

Ananfwer get. 

Poet»ha ve wrong'd poor Storms : fuch days are befl: ; 

They purge the Air without, within the Breaft. 



% Paradife. 

IBlefs thee, Lord, b^caufe I G R O W 
Among thy Trees, which in a R O W 
To thee both Fruit and Order O V/. 

What open Force, or hidden CHARM 
Can blaft my Fruit,^r bring me HARM, 
While tlie Inclofure is thine ARM? 
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I nclofe me ftill for fear I S T A R T. 
Be to me rather fharp and TART, 
Than let me want thy Hand and A R T« 

When thou doft greater Judgments SPARE, 
And with thy Knife but prune and PARE, 
Ev'n fruitful Trees more fruitful ARE* 



Such Sharpnefs fhows the fweetcft FRIEND: 
Such Cuttings rather heal than REN D : 
And fuch Beginnings touch th'^ir E K Di 



iT The Method. 

X Oor Heart, lament. 
For fince thy God refuleth ftill, 
There is fome rub, fome difcontent. 

Which cools his Will. 

Thy Father could 
Quickly eflTeft what thou doft move : 
For he is Power ; and fure he would ; 

For he is Love. 

Go fearch this thing, 
Tumble thy Breaft, and turn thy Book : 
If thou had'ft loft a Glove or Ring, 

Wouldft thou not look ? 

What do I fee 
Written above there ? Teflerduy 
■ / did behave tne carekjly , 

IFkn I did p/y. 



The CHVRC H. 127 

And fhould God's Ear 
fach indilFerents chained be, 
do not their own Motions hear ? 

Is God lefs free ? 

But ftay : What's there ? 
? w&» / would have fometbing done^ 
'4 a motion to forbear^ 

Tct J rvent on. 

And fhould God's Ear, 
ich needs not Man be ty'd to thof^ 
hear not him, but quickly hear 

His utter Foes? 

Then once more pray ; 
vn with thy Knees, up with thy Voice : 
c Pardon firft, and God will fay. 

Glad Bean rejoice* 



% Divinity. 

S Men for fear the Stars fhould fleep and nod, 
L And trip at night, have Spheres fupply'd j 
f a Star were duller than a clod. 

Which knows his way without a Guide : 

fo the other Heav*n they alfo ferve, 

Divinities tranfcendent Skie : 
ich with the Edge of Wit they cut and carve^ 

Reafon triumphs, and Faith lyes by. 

lid not thatWifdom,which firfl broach'd the Wine, 
Have thickn'd it with Definitions ? 

I jagg'd his feamlefs Coat, had that been fine, 
With curious Queftions and DiviCiorL-^ ^ 
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But all the Doftrine which he taught and gave. 
Was clear as Heav'n, from whence it came : 

At leaft thofe Beams of Truth, which only feve, 
Surpafs in Brightnefs any Flame. 

Love God^ and Jove your Neighbour. Watch and pray* 

Do as you rtould be done unto. 
O dark Inftrudions, ev'n as dark as day ! 

Who can thefe Gordian Knots undo ? 

But he doth bid us take his Blood for Wine. 

Bid what he pleafe 4 yet I am fure. 
To take and tafte what he doth there defign. 

Is all that faves, and not obfcure. 

Then burn thy Epicycles, foolifti Man ; 

Break all thy Spheres, and fave thy Head* 
Faith needs no Staff of Flelh, but ftoutly can 

To Heav'n alone both go and lead. 



Epht:f. iv. 30. 
Grieve not the Holy Spirity ScC. 

ANdart thou grieved, fweetand Ia<ired Dove, 
Wiien i am ibwr, 

And crofe thy Love ? 
Grieved for me? the God of Strength and Power 
Griev'd for a Worm, which when J tread, 
I pafs away and leave it dead ? 



Then 
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Then weep mine Eyes,the God of Love doth grieve : 
Weep foolifli Heart, 
And weeping live ; 
For Death is dry as Duft. Yet if ye part. 
End as the Night> whofe fable Hue 
Your Sins exprefs : melt into Dew. 

^hen (awcy Mirth ftall knock or call at Door, 
Cry out, Get hence, 
Or cry no more. 
Almighty God doth grieve, he puts on Senfe : 
I fin not to my Grief alone. 
But to my God's too ; he doth groan. 

• 

O take thy Lute, and tune it to a Strain, 
Which may with thee 
All day complain. 
There can no Difcord but in ceaiing be. 

Marbles can weep ; and furely Strings 
More Bowels have thanfuch hard Things : 

^ord, I adjudge my lelf to Tears and Grief, 

Ev'n endlefs Tears 
Without Relief. 
^^ a clear Spring for me no time forbears, 
But runs, although I be not dry j 
I am 116 Cryftal, what fliall I ? 

^etifl wail not ftill, fince ftill to wail 

Nature denies ; 
• And Flefli would fail, 

*f my Deierts were Mafters of mine Eyes ; 
Lord, pardon, for thy Son makes good 
My want of Tears with ftore of Blood. 



«^T\ie 
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% The Family. 

C Heart, 
\ j\ 7 Hat doth this Noife of Thoughts within my 
V V As if they had a part ? 
What do thefe loud Complaints and pulling Fears, 
As if there were no Rule or Ears ? 

But, Lord, the Houfe and Family are thine, 

Though fome of them repine, 
Turn out thefe Wranglers, which defile thy Seat; 
For where thou dwelleft all is neat. 

Firft, Peace and Silence all difputes controul. 

Then Order plays the Soul ; 
And giving all things their fet Forms and Hours, 
Makes of wildWcods fweet Walks and Bowers. 

Humble Obedience near the Door doth ftand, 

Expefting a Command : 
Than whom in waiting nothing feems more flow, 
Nothing more quick, when ihe doth go. 

Joys oft are there, and Griefs as oft as Joys ; 

But Grief's without a noife : 
Yetfpeak they louder, than diftemper'd Fears,; 
What is fo Ihrill as filent Tears ? 

This is thy Houfe, with thefe it doth abound : 

And where thefe are not found. 
Perhaps thou com*ft fometimes, and for a day j 
But not to make a conitant ftay. 

n The 



The CHVRCH. 131 



C 



% The Size. 



On tent thee, greedy Heart. 
odeft and moderate Joys to thofe, that have 
!tle to more hereafter when they part, 
Are pafling brave. 
Let til' upper Springs into the low 
Defcendand fall, and thou doft flow. 

What though fome have a fraught 
f Cloves and Nutmegs, and in Cinamon fail ? 
thou haft wherewithal to fpice a Draught, 
Whien Griefe prevail, 
And for the future time art Heir 
To the liTc of Spices, i^'t not fair ? 

To be in both Worlds full 
more than God was, who was hungry here, 
ouldft thou his Laws of Fafting difannuJ ? 
Enaft good Chear ? 
Lay out thy Joy, yet hope to fave it ? 
Wouldft thou both eat thy Cake, and have It^ 

Great Joys ai^e all at once ; 
t little do referve thejnfeives for more : 
lofe have their hopes j thefe what they have re- 
And live on fcore : (nouncc- 

Thofe are at Home \ thefe journey ftill. 
And meet the reft oa sion's Hill. 

Thy Saviour fentenc'd Joy, 
id in the Flefti condem'd it as unfit, 
leaft in Lump ; for fuch doth. oft dcftroy, 
Whece^is a bit '^ ' 
Doth tice us on to hopes of more, 
And for the prcfezit Health reftoce* 

Q is 
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A Chrillian's State and Cafe 
U not a corpulent, but a thin and fpare. 
Yet adive Strength : Whofe long and bony Face 
Content and Care 
Do fcem to equally divide. 
Like a Pretender, not a Bride. 

Wherefore fit down good Heart 
Grafp not at much, for fear thou lofcft all ; 
If Cpmforts feel according to defert. 

They would great Frofts and Snows deftroy: 
For we (houlcl count iince the laft Joy. 

Then clofe again the Seam 
Which thou haft open'd; do not fpread thy Robe 
In hope of great Things. Call to mind thy Dreamt 
An earthly Globe, 
On whofe Meridian was engraven, 
Thffe Seas are ^ears^ atjd HecL'-Sn the Haven* 



^ Artillery. 



AS I.one Evening fat before my Cell, 
'Me-thoughts a Star did fhoot into my I^p. 
1 rofe and Ihook my Clothes, as knowing well. 
That from fmall Fires comes oft no fmall Mifhap: 
When fuddenly I heard one fay, 
Do AS tbou ufiftf difobejf 
Expel good Motions from thjf Breafl^ 
Whifb have the face of fire, but end in J{eft. 




I, 
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O Dreadful Juftice, what a Fright and Terror 
Waft thou of old, 
"When Sin and Error 
Did (how and Ihape thy Looks to me, 
And through their Glafs difcolour theel 
He that did but look up, was proud and1x>ld. 

The Difhes of thy Balance feem'd to gape, 

Like two great Pits.; 
The Beam and Scape 
Did like feme tort'ring Engine fhow v 
Thy Hand above did burn and glow, 
Danting the ftouteft Hearts^ the, proudeip: Wits» 

But now that Chiift's pAire Vail prefents the fight, 

I fee na Fears : 
Thy hand is white, 
Thy Scales like Buckets, which attend. 
And interchangeably defcend. 
Lifting to Heaven froin this Well of Tears^ 

For where before thou ftill didfl: call on me^ 

Now I ftill touch ' 
And harp on thee. 
God's Promifes have made thee mine : 
Why fliould I Jaftice now decline ? 
Againft me there is none, but for n>e njuch. 

% The Pilgrimage. 

I Travel on, feeing the Hill, where lay 
My Expeftation. 
A long it was and weary way. 
The gloomy Cave of Defperation 
I left on.th' one, and on the other fide 

The Rock of l?t\\t% 
G 5 , Mves. 



Tj6 
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And fo I came to Pliancy's Meadows ftrow'd 

With many a Flower ; 
Fain would I here have made Abode, 
But i was quicknM by my Hour. 
So to Care's Cops i came, and there got throu 

With much ado. 

That led me to the Wild of Faflion; which 

Some call the World ; 
A wafted Place, but fometimes rich. 
Here i was robb'd of all my Gold, 
Save one good Angel, which a Friend had ty'd 

Clofe to my iide. 

At leng;th I got unto the gladfome Hill, 

Where lay my Heart j and climbing ftill, 
When I had gain'd the brow and top, 

A Lake of hrackiih Waters on the Ground 

Was all I found. 

With that abafh'dand ftruck with many a Stin 

Of fwarming Fears, 
I fen, and cry'd, Alas my King ! 
Can both th6 way and end be Tears ? 
Yet taking heart, I rofe, and then perceiv'd 

J was deceiv'd. 

My Hill was further : So I flung away, 

Yet. heard a try 
Juft as 1 went. None goes th.it wjiy 
And lives \ If that be all, laid I, 
After fo foul a Journey Death is fair. 

And but a Chair. ^ 



% 
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^ The Hold-fafi.. 

IThreatned to obferve the fweet Decree 
Of my dear God with all my Power and Migh't; 
Eut I was told by one it could not be j. 
Yet 1 might truft in God to be my Light, 

Then will I truft, faid I, in him alone. 

Nay, ev'n to truft in Jiim,^ was alfo his : 
We muft contefs that nothing is our own. 
Then I confef^ that he my Succour is.. 

But to have nought is ours, not to confcls 

That we have nought* 1 ftoodamaz'd at thUy 
Much troubled-, 'till I heard a Friend exprels. 

That all things were more ours by being his. 
What Adam had, and forfeited for all, 
Cbrifl keepeth now, wh« cannot fail or fall. 



^ CompUining. 

DO not beguile my Hearth 
Becaufe thou art 
"My Powerand Wifdom. * Put me not to'fliame, 

Becaufe I am 
Thy Clay that weeps, thy Duft that calls. 

Thou ar^the Lord of Glory ; 
The Deed and Story 
Are both thy due: But I a filly Fly, 

That live or die, 
Accordingas thy Weather falls. 

Art thou all Juftice, Lord? 

Shows not thy Word 
More Attributes? Am I all Throat or Eye, 

To weep or cry ? 
Have I no Parts but thofe of Gri-ef ? 

G 4 \.tx 
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% Praifc. 

King of Glory, King of Peace, 
I will love thee: 
And that Love may never ceafe, 
1 will move thee. 

Thou haft granted my Requeft, 

Thon haft heard me 
Thou did.ft note my working Breaf^, 

Thou haft fpar'd me. 

IVherefore with my utmoft Art 

I wrll ling thee. 
And the Cream of aU my Heart 

1 wiU bring thee. 

Though my Sins againft me cryed. 
Thou didft clear me j 

And ik>ne, when they replyed, 
Thou didft hear me. 

Sev*n whole Days, not one in feven, 

I will praife thee. 
In my Heart, though not m Heaven^ 

I can riiCc thee. 

Thou grew*ft foft ^nd moift with Te^rs, 

Thou relentedft : 
And whenjuftice call'd for Fears> 

Thou diffentedft. 

Small it 1% in this poor fbrt 

T6 enrol thee: 
Ev'n Eternity is too fhort 

To extol thee* 
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% An Qpring. 

"^ Ome, bring thy Gift. If Bleffings were as flow, ^ 
.^AsMensRetur^s, what would become of Fools? 
'hat haft thou there ? a Heart ? but is it pure ? 
rarch well and fee ; for Hearts have many holes, 
et one pure Heart is nothing to beftow ; 
I Chrift two Natures met to b^ thy Cure. 

' that within us Hearts had Propagation, 
nee many Gifts do challenge many Hearts ! 
et one, if good, may title to a number, 
nd lingle things grow fruitful by Deferts. 

I publick Judgments one m^y be a Nation, 

nd fence a Plague,whileothe)rS fleep and flumber. 

lit all I fj^at is, left thy Heart difpleafe, 
s neither good, nor one; So oft Divifions 
hy Lufts have made, and not thy Lufts alone ^' 
hy Paflions alfo have their fet Partitions, 
hefe parcel out thy Heart. Recover thefe,. 
nd thou may'ft offer many Gifts in one. 

here is a Balfam, or indeed a Blood, . . . (clofe 
ropping from Heav'n, whichdoth both clfcanle and 

II forts of Wounds \ of fuch ftrange force it is.. 
rek out this All-heal, and feek no Repofe, 
ntil thou find and ufe it tp thy good J 

hen bring thy Gift, andlet thy Hyran be this j 



Qlnce my Sadnefs 



Into Gladnefs, 

Lord, tiioudoft convert J. 

O accept 

What thou haft kept. 
As thy due Defert. 
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Had I many. 

Had I any, 
(For thfe Heart is none) 

AH were thioe 

And ncme of mioe,. 
Sorely thine alone. 

Yetthy Faroiir 

May give ft vour 
To this poor Oblation ^ 

And it vaaSt 

TobethyPraife, 
Aa^ be my Salvation. 



w. 



% i-ongmg. 



Ith ficftwd fimifh'd Eyes, 
With doTiblingKnees;. and weary Bones^ 
To thee my Cries, 
To thee my Grones, 
To thee »y Sighs, my Tears afcend :. 

No end r^ 

My Throat my Soul is hoaj're j: 
My Heartis withered like a Ground 
Which thou doft cutfe- 
My Thoujghts turn round,^ 
And malte me giddy ;. Lord, I fall, 

YetcalL 

From thee all Pity flows. . ^ 
Mothers are kind, becaufe thou arti 
And doft difpofe 
To them a part : 
Their Infants them, and they feek thee 

More free.. 



Bo 
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Bowels of pity, hear ! 
Lord of my Sonl, Love of my miad, 
Bow down thine Ear ! 
Let not the Wind 
Scatter my Words, and in the lame 

Thy name ! 

Look on my Sorrows round ! 
Mark well my Furaace ! O what Flames,. 
What Heats abound t 
What Griefs, what Shames ! 
Confider, Lord ;^ Lordy bow thine Ear,- 

And hear! 

Lordjedr, thou didft bow 
Thy dying Head upon the Tree : 
O be not now 
More dead to me I 
Lord hear I SbnU he tbatmadi the Ear 

Not hear? 

Behold, thy Duft doth ftir j 
It moves,, it creeps, it aims at thee i 
watthoudefec 
To fuccour uie. 
Thy pile of Duft, wherein each Cruipb 

Says,. Come ?^ 

To thee help appertains. 
Haft thou left aJl things to their courfe^ 
And laid the Reins- 
Upou the Horfe ? 
IialUockt? Hatka. Sinner's Plea 

NoKey? ' 



Indeed 
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Indeed the World's thy Book, 
Where all things havethdr Leaf affiga'd : 
Yet a meek Look 
Hath interlin'd- 
Thy Board is full, yet humble Guefts 

Find nefts. 

Thou tarrieft, while I dre, 
And fall to nothing ; thou doft reign, 
• And rule on high, 
While I remain. 
In bitter Grief: Yet am I ftil'd 

ThyChild. 

Lord, didft thou leave thy Throne^ 
Not to relieve ? How can it be. 
That thou art grown 
Tl)us hard to me ? 
Were Sin alive, good caufe there were 

To bear. 

But now both Sin is dead. 
And all thy Promifes live and bide : 
That wants his Head j 
Thefe fpeak and chide, 
And in thy Bofom pour my Tears, 

As theirs. 

Lord JESU, hea-t? my heart. 
Which hath been broken now fo long, 
^ That ev'ry part 

Hath got. a Tongue. 
Thy Beggers grow j rid them aWay 

To day. 
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"NiyLovemy fweetnefs hear, hear ! 
By thefe thy Feet, at which my Heart 
Lies all the year, 
Pluck out thy Dart, 
And heal my troubled Breaft, which cries. 

Which dies. 



% The Bag. . 

Away defpair ; my gracious Lord doth hear. 
Though Winds and Waves aflault my keel. 
He doth preferve it: he doth fteer, 
Ev'n when the Boat feems moft to reel* 
Storms are the triumph of his Arc : 
Well may he clofe his Eyes, but not hisHeart* 

Haft thoji heard that my Lord JESUS di\l ? 
Then let me tell thee a ftrange Story. 
The God of Power, as he' did ride 
! n his ma jeftick Robes of Glory, 
Refolv'd to light '.'.and fo one day 

He did defcend, undreffingall the way. 

The Stars his tire of Light and Rings obtain'd. 
The Cloud his Bow, the Fire his Spear, 
The Sky his azure Mantle gain'd. , 
And when they askt what he would wear; 
He fmil'd, and faid as he did go. 

He had new Clothes a making here below. 

When he was come, as Travellers are wont. 

He did repair unto an Inn. 

Both then and after, /many a brunt 

He did indure to cancel Sin ; 

And having given the reft before. 
Here he gave up his Life to pay our Score. 



14^ 
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But as he was returning, there came one * 
That ran upon hiin with a Spear. 
He who came hither all alone, 
Bringing nor Man, nor Arms, nor fear, 
Receiv'cl the Blow upon his Side, 

And ftraight he tura'd, and to his Brethren cryM, 

If ye have any thing to fend or write, 
(I have no Bag, but here is room > 
Unto my Father's Hands and Sight 
(Believe me) it fhall fafely come. 
That I fliall mind what you impart f 

Look, you may put it very near my Heart. 

Or if hereafter any of my Friends 

Will ufe me in this kind, the Door 
Shall ftill be open ; what he fends ^ 
I will prefent, and fomewhat more. 
Not to. his hurt. Sighs will cpnvey 

Any thing to me. Heark Defpair, away.. 



^ The Jews.. 

X, Oor Nation, whofe fweet Sn:p and Juice 
Our Cyens have purloin'd, and left you dry i 
Whofe Stieams we got by the Apoflrles (luce. 
And ufe in Baptifm, wliile ye pine and die ; 
Who by not keeping once, became a Debtor ; 

And now by keeping lofe the Letter ; , 

O that my Prayers ! mine alas ! 
Oh that fome Angel might a Trumpet found : 
At which the Church falling upon her Face 
Should cry fo loud, until the Trump were drowr 
And by that cry of her dear Lord obtain, 

That your fweet Sap inight come again ! . 
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f The Collar. 

I Struck the Board, and cry'd, no more; 
1 will abroad. 
What Ihall I ever Sigh and Fine ? 
'My Lines and Life are free 5 free as the Roadi 
Loofe as the Wind, as large as Store. 

Shall I be ftill in Suit ? 
Have I no Harveft, bot a Thorn 
To let me Blood, arid not reftore 
>Vhat I have loft with Cordial Fruit ? 
Sure there was AVine, 
Before my Sighs did dry it : There was Corn, 

Before my Tears did drown it. 
Is the Year only loft to me ? 
Have I no Ba^ys to crown it ? 
No Fk)Wci*s> fio Garlands gay? attbhfted? 
An wafted? 
Not fb, my Heart: but there is Fruit, 
A nd thou haft Hands. 
Recover all thy figh-blown Age 
po double Pleafures: Leave thy cold Difpute 
Of what is fit, and not forfake thy Cage, 

Thy Rope of Sands, 
Which petty Thoughts have made,and made to thee 
Good Cable, to enrorce and draw, 
And be thy Law, 
While thou didft wink and wouklft not fee. 
Away; take heed; 
I will abroad, 
Call in thy Death's-head there : Ty up thy Fears.. 
He that forbears 
To fuit and ferve his need, 
Deferves his load. 
But as I rav'd and grew more fierce and wild 
At every word, 
Methoughts I heard one calling, Child j 
And I reply'd, Mji Lord. "^V^ 
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% The Glimpfe, 

V V Hither a\7ay Delight ? 
Thou cam'ft but now -^vilt thou fo (bon depart, 

And give me U{^ to Night ? 
For many Weeks of ling'ring pain and fmart 
But one half hour of comfort for my Heart ? 

Methinks delight fhould h.ive 
"More Skill in Mufick, and keep better Time. 

Wert thou a Wind or Wave, 
They quickly go and com^ with leffer Crime : 
Flowers look about,anddie not.in their primc^ 

Thy fliort abode and ftay 
Feeds not, but adds to the defire of Meat* 

Lime begg'd of old (they fay) 
A Neighbour fpring to cool his inward heat ^ 
Which by the Springs accefs grew much more great# 

In hope of thee my Heart 
Pickt here and there a Crumb, and would not die | 

But conftant to his part, 
"^hen as my Fears foretold this, did reply, 
A llendej: Thread a gentle Gueft will ty. 

Yet if the Heart that wept 
Muft let thee go, return when it doth kaock,. 

Although thy heap be kept 
For future times, the droppings of the ftock 
May oft br^ak forth, and never break the loclc. 

If I have more to fpin. 
The Wheel fhall go, fo that thy ftay be (hort. 

Thor, know'ft how Grief and Sin 
Difturb the work. O make me not their fport. 
Who by thy coming may be made a Court 1 



The C HVRC H. 149 

% Affurance. 

V^ v^pifeful bitter Tlioiiglit ! 
tterly fpiteful Thought ! Coiildft thou invent 
I high a Torture ? Is iuch Poyfon bought ? 
oubtlefs, but in the way cf pumllimeat, 
When Wit contrives to meet with thee \ 
No fuch rank Poyfon can there be. 

Thou faid'ft but even now, 
hat all Wtis not fo fair as I conceiv'd, 
*twi-tt my God and me; that i allow 
nd coin large hopes: But that i was dcceiv'd j 

Either the League was broke, or near 5 ; 

And that 1 had great caufe to fear it. 

And what to this ? What more 
ould Poyfon, if it had a Tongue, exprefs ? ' 
Tiat is' thy aim ? Wouldft thou unlock the Door 
cold Defpairs and gnawing Penfivenefs ? 

Wouldft thou raife Devils ? I fee, I know, 

I writ thy Purpole long-ago. 

But I wilTto my Father, 
ho heard thee fay it. O moft graciout Lord, 
all the Hope and Comfort that I gather, 
'ere from my felf, I had not half a W^crd, 

Not half a Letter to oppofe 

W hat: is objefted by my Foes* 

But thou art my Defer t \ 
n(i in this League, which n6w nry Foes invade, 
hou art not only to perform fliy part, 
It alfo mine ; As when the League was made, 
Thou.didft at once thy felf endite, 
And hold my Hand, while Idid write. 
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Wherefore if thou canft foil, 
Then can thy Truth and I : But while Rocks ftand 
And Rivers itir, thou canft not fhrink or quail: 
Yea, wh^n both Rocks and all Things fhall disband 
Then Ihait thcu be my Rock and Tawer, 
And make their Ruin praife thy power. 

Now fooliih Thought go on, 
Spin out thy Thread, and make thereof a Coat 
To hide thy fhame: For thou haft caft a Bone, 
Which bounds on thce,and will not down thy ThtO; 
What for it felf Love once began, 
Kow Love and Truch will end in Man. 



■^ 



% The Call. 

COme, my Way, my Truth* my Lifex 
Such a Way, as gives ns breath ; 
Such a Truth, as ends all ftrife : 
Such a Life as killeth death. 

Come, my Light, my Fcaft, my StrengtK; 
Such a Light, as fhows a Feaft : 
Such a Feaft, as mends in length : 
Such a Strenghth, as makes his Gucft. 

COiTie my Joy, my Love, my Heart: 
Such a Joy, as none can move i 
Such a Love, as none can part: 
Such a Heart, a^ joys in love. 



f C/-*// 
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% Clafpng of Hands. 

LOrd, thou art mine, and I am thine, 
If mine I am : And thine much more. 
Then I or ought, or can be mine. 
Yet to be thine, doth me reftore ; 
So that again I now am mine, 
And with advantage mine the more : . 
Since this being mine, brings with it thine, 
And thou with me doft tJiee reftore, 

if I without thee would be mine, 

I neither fhould be mine nor thine. 

Lord, I am thine, and thou art mine. 
So mine thonart, that fomething more 
I may prefume thee mine, than thine. 
For thou didft fufFer to reftore 
Not thee, but me, and to be mine : 
And with advantage mine the more. 
Since thou in Death waft none of thine, 
Yet then as mine didft me reftore. 

O be mine ftill ! Still make me thine ! 

Or rather make no Thine and Mine ! 



ivga 



% Prmfe. 

LOrd, I will meanr and fpeak thy Praife, 
Thy Praife aicrne.^ 
My bufy Heart {hall fpin it aU my days : 
And when it ftops for want of ftore. 
Then will I wring it with a Sigh or Groan, 
TMt thou mayft yet have more. 



152 Th€ L Jri'U Kij Jri. 

When thou cloft favour any Aftion, 

It runs, it Hies ; 
All Things troncur to give it a Perfeclibn, 

That which had but two Legs before, (xil 
When thou doll: blefs, jiath twelve : one V^heel doti 
To twenty then, or more. 

Bjit when thou dofton Bufinefs blow, 

It hangs, it clogs : '* 

Not all the Teams of yilbion in a row 

^ Can heal or draw it out of Door. 
"Legs are but Sturaps,and Pbjraob's Wheels but Log; 
And ftrugling hinders more. 

Thoufands of Things do thee imploy 

In ruling all 
This fpacious Globe: Angels muft have their Joy, 

Devils their Rod, the Sea his Shore, 
The Winds their fiint ; and yet when I did call, 
Thou heardft my Call, and more. 

I have not loft one fingle Tear : 

But when mine eyes 
Did weep to Heav'n, they found a Bottle there 

(As we have Boxes for the Pooi) 
Ready to take them in, yet of a iize 

That would contain much more. 

But after thou hadft dipt a Drop 

From thy right Eye, 
(Which there didhang like Streamers near the top' 

Of fome fair Church, to (how the fore 
And bloody Battel which thou once didft try ) 
The Glafs was full and mori?. 

When 
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"Wherefore I fing. Yet fince my heart. 

Though prefs'd, runs thin j 
O that I might fome other Hearts convert. 

And fo take up at life good ftore; 
•That to thy Chefts there might becoming in 
Both all my Praife, and more ! 



f Jofeph's Coat. 

WOunded I ling, tormented I endite, 
Thrown down I fall into a Bed, and reft : 
Sorrow hath chang'd its Note : fuch is his will. 
Who changeth all things as him pleafeth beft. 

For well he knows, it but one Grief and Smart 
Among my many had his full Career, 
Sure it would carry with it ev'n my Hearty 
And both would run until they found a Bier 

To fetch the Body •, both being due to Grief. 
But he hath fpoil'd the Race, and given to Anguifh 
One of Joy's Coats, tlcing it with Relief 
To linger in me, and together langui(h. 

I live to (hew his Power, who once did bring 

My ^ojfs to weep^ and now^iy Griefs tofivgy 



w. 



f The Pulley. 



Hen God at firft made Man, 
Having a GlaXs of Blefling ftanding by ; 
Let us ((aid he) pour on him all we can : 
Let the World's Riches, which difperfed ly, 
ContraQ into a Span. 



^^ 
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So Strength firft made away : 
Then Beauty flow'd,theii Wifdom,Honoiir,Pleafare; 
AA'hen almoft all was but, God made a ftay, 
Perceiving that alone of all his Treafure 

Reft in the Bottom lay. 

For if I (hould (faidhe) 
Bcftow this Jewel alfo on my Creature, 
He would adore my Gifts inftead of me, 
And reft in Nature, not the God of Nature : 

So both fhould Lofers be. 

Yet let him keep the reft, 
But keep them with repining Reftlefnefs ; 
Let him be Rich and Weary, that at leaft. 
If Goodnefs lead him not, yet Wearinefs 

May tofs him to my Breaft. 

% The Priefthood. 

BLeft Order, which in Power cjoft fo excel, 
That with th'one Hand thoulifteft to the.Siy, 
And with the other thro weft down to Hell 
In thy juft Cenfnres ^ fain would I draw nigh. 
Fain put thee on, exchanging my Lay-fword 
For that of the holy Word. 

But thou art Fire, facred and hallow'd Fire ; 
And I but Earth and Clay : Should I pr^fume 
To wear thy Habit, the fevere attire 
Ivly Uender Compofitions might cooftuue. 
I am both Foul and brittle, "much unfit 
To deal in holy Writ. 

Yet 
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have I often feen, by cunning Hand 
[ force of Fire, what curious Things are made 
vretched Earth. Where once 1 fcorn'd to ftand, 
t Earth is fitteft by the Fire and Trade 
kilful Artifts, for the Boards of thofe 
Who make the braveft ihows. 

• 

fince thofe great ones, be they ne're fo great, 
le from theEarth,from whence thofeVeffeiscomei 
hat at once both Feeder, Difh, and Meat, 
'e one beginning and one final Sum i 
I not greatly wonder at the fight, 
If Earth in E^rth delight. . 

th' Holy Men of God fuch Veffels are, 
erve him up, who all the World commands ; 
en God vouchfafeth to become our Fare, 
:ir Hands conrey him, who conreys their Hands^^ 
hat pure Things, moft pure muft thofe Things be. 
Who bring my God to mei 

erefore I dare not, I, put forth my Hand 
hold the Ark, although it feem to (hake 
ough th' old Sins and new Do(irines of our Land« 
y, fince God doth often Veffels make 
owly Matter for high Ufcs meet, 
I throw me at his Feet. 

re will I lie, until my Maker fcek 
fbme mean Stuff whereon to Ihow his Skills 
n is my Time. The diftance of the Meek 
h flatter Power. Left Good come fhort of III 
raifing might, the Poor do by Submiffion, 
What Pride by Oppofition. 
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% Grief. 

OWho will give me Tears ? Come all ye Springs, 
Dwell in my Head and Eyes : Come Clouds and 
^y Grief hath need of all the watry things, (Rain : 
That Nature hath produced. Let every Vein 
5uck up a River to fupply mine Eyes, 
^y weary weeping Eyes too dry for me, 
Clnlefs they get new Conduits, new Supplies, 
To bear them out, and with my State agree^ i 
What are two ihallow Fords, two little Spouts 
Of a lefs World ? The greater is but fmall, 
A narrow Cupboardfor my Griefsand Doubts, 
Which want Provifibn in the midft of alL 
Verfes, ye are too fine a thing, too wife 
For my rough Sorrows ; ceafe, be dumb and mute, 
Give up your Feet and running to mine Eyes, 
And keep your Meafures for fome Lover's Lute, 
Whofe Grief allows him Mulickand a Rhyme: 
JFor mine excludes both Meafure, Tune and Time. 

Alas, my God ! 



w. 



% The Crofs. 



, Hat is this ftrange and uncoutli thing I 
To make me figh, and feek, and faint and dy. 
Until I had feme place, where [ might ling,' 

And ferve thee ; and not only i, ' 
But all my Wealth and Family might combine 
To ict thy Honour up, as our iDeligo. . 



V- • 
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And then, when after much cl«lay, 
Much wreftling, many a Combate, this dear end> 
So much defir'd, is giv'n, to take away 

My Power to ferve thee ;. to unbend 
All my Abilities, my Defigns confound. 
And lay my Threatnings bleeding on the Ground- 
One Ague dwelleth in my Bones, 
Another in my Soul (the Memory 
What I would do for thee, if once my Groans 

Could be allow'd for Harmony) 
I am in all a weak difabled Thing, 
Sa\"e in the Sight thereof, where Strength doth ftinge 

Befides, things Ibrt not to my Will, 
Ev'n when my Will doth ftudy thy Renown : 
Thou turn'ft th' Edge of all things on me ftilF, 

Taking me up to throw me down : 
So that, ev'n when my Hopes feem to be fped 
I am to Grief alive, to them as dead. 



* . 



To have my Aim, and yet to be 
Farther from it than when 1 bent my Bow ; 
To make my Hopes my Torture, and the Fee 

Of all my Woes another Woe, 
Is in the midft of Delicates to need, 
And ev'n in Paradife to be a Weed. 

Ah my dear Father, eafe my Smart ! ^ . 

Tliefe Contrarieties cnrflime ; thefe crofs Aflion* 
Do wind a Rope about, and cut my Heart : 

And yet fince thcfe thy Contraditlions ^ 
Are properly a Crofs felt by thy Son, 
"With bat four words, my words, Thy voiU be done ?" 

H I ^/tU 
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^ The Flower. 

JfXOw frefh, O Lord, how fwect and clean 
Are tfey ileturns ! Ev'n as the Flow'rs in Spring: 

To which, befides their own Demean, 
The late-paft Frofts, Tributes of Fleafure bring.. 
Grief melts away 
Like Snow in May^ 
As if there were no fuch cold tbing» 

Who would have thought my flviv'ld Heart 
Could have recovered Greennefs ? It was gone 
Quite under Ground, as FlowVs depart 
To fee their Mother-root, when tbey have Dlowii» 
Where they together 
All the hard Weather 
Pead to the World, keep HooTe unknowa» 

^Thefe are thy Wonders, Lord of Power, 
Killing and quick'ning, bringing down to Hell 

And up to Heav'n in an Hour f 
Making a chiming of a Pafling-Bell. 
We lay amifs, 
This or that is: 
Thy word is all, if we would fpell^ 

O that J once paft changing were. 
Fail in thy Paradife, wliere no Fiow'r can wither h 

Many a Spring I (hot up fair, 
OfFring at Heav'h, growing and groaning thither: 

• Nor doth my Flower 
Want a Spring-fhower, 

My Sins and I jpyning together. 

But 
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But while I grow in a ftraight Line : 
Still upwards beiit, as if Heav'n were mine own,. 

Thy Anger comes, and I decline : 
What Froft to that ? What Pole is not the Zon©^ - 
Where all things burn, 
When thou doft turn, 
And the leaft Frown of thine is (hown? 

And now in Age I bud again, 
After fo many Deaths I live and write, 

I once more fineH the Dew and Rain, 
And relilh verfing. O my only Light, 
It cannot be 
T|iatl ^mhe, 
Oa whom thy Temjjefts fen all Nights 

Thefc are thy wonders^ Lord of Love, 
t To make us fee we are but Flowers that glide: 
! Which when we once can find and prove,. 

; Thou haft a Garden for us, where to bide. 
■ Who would be more. 

Swelling through ftcie, 

Torfeit their Paradile by tlieir Pride. 



i**iii^i^*«" 



% Dotage. 

FAlfe glozing Pkafures, Casks of Happinefs, 
Foolilh Night«fires, Womens and Childrens^ 
Cjhafes in Arras, gilded Emptinefs, 
Shadows well mounted. Dreams in a Career, 
tmbroyder'dLyes, nothing between two Difhes; 
Thefp are the Pleafures^bere, 

True earneft Sorrows, rooted Miferies, 
Aiiguifh in Grain, Vexations rij>e and blown^ 
^ure-footed Griefs, folid: Calamities, 
Plain Demonftratioijs, evideat and clear. 
Touching their Proofe ev*h from th^ very Bone; 
Thqft are die SorroiKSk tete^ 
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But O the Folly of diftrafted Men, 
"Who Griefs in earneft, Joys in jeft pnrfue j 
Preferring, like brute Beafts, a loathfome Den 
Before a Court, ev'h that above fo clear, 
Where ar^ no Sorrows, but Delights more true 
Than Miseries are here I ^ 



f The Son. 



rJ« 



LEt Foreign Nations of their Language boaft] 



J What fine Variety each Tongue affords; 
1 like our Language, as our Men and Cbaft: 
Who cannot drels it well, want Wit, not Words* 
How neatly do we give the only Name 
To Parents Iffue and the Sun's bright Star ! 
A Son is Light and Fruit ; a fruitful Flame 
Chafing the Father's Diranefs, carr/d for 
From the firft Man in th' Eaft, to frelh and new 
Weftern Difcoveries of Pofterity. 
So in one word, our Lord's Humility 
We turii upon him in a Senfe moft true: 
For what Chrifl: once in Humblenefs began, 
We him in glory call, The Son of NLan* 



'■■■ < ■<■ 



% A true Hymn. 

jVXy Joy, my Life, my Crown ! 
My Heart was meaning all the day. 

Somewhat it fain would fay: 
And ftill it runneth muttring up and down 
With only this, Uj foy^ mj Itfe^ mj Crown t 
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Tet flight not thefe few words ; 
If truly faid, they may take part 

Among the beft in Art. 
The fineneis which a Hymn or Pfalm afFord^^ 
Is^ when the Soul unto the Lines accords.. 

He who craves all.the Mind, 
And all the Soul, and Strength, and. Time^ 
I f the words only rhyme, 
Juftly complains, that fomewhat is behind 
To make his Verfe, or write a Hymn^in kind*. 

Whereas if the Heart be mov'd. 
Although the Verfe be fomewhat fcant,, 
God doth fupply the Want \. 
As when th' Heart fays (fighing to be approv'i^ 
Oy could Hove! andftops; Godwriteth, LovU*^ 



% The Anfrver. 

MY Comforts drop and melt away like Snow :: 
I (hake my head, and all the thoughts and endsji* 
Which my fierce Youth did.bandy, falLandflow 
Like Leaves about me, or like Summer Friends,, 
Flies of Eftates and Sunfhine*. But to all. 
Who thinkme eager, hot and: undertaking, 
But in my Profecutions flack and fmall ;. 
As a young Exhalation,, newly waking,. 
Scornahis firitBedof Dirt^. and-meanstheSkyj; 
But cooling by the way, grows, purfyan4 flow. 
And fettling to a. Cloud, dotji live and die 
tn that dark State of Tears : To all,, that fa 

Show me, and fet me, I have one reply, 
Which they that know the refl:, know more thaal^ 



% Dialogue-Anthem. 

X:hriflhn. Dcitb. 

Chr, A ^^^ P^^^ Death ! where is thy Gtory ? ' 
XTl Where is thy famous fbrce,thy ancient fting ? 

Dea. j4iaSyp$or Mortal, void of Story! 

Oofpell and read Bow J have kiirdHfy J^>g- 

Cbr. Poor Death ! and who was hurt thereby ? 
Thy Curfe being laid on him makes thee accurft. 

Vca.LetLoferstalh^yetttouJbaJpdky (worft. 

The fe Arms fhallcruji) thee. Clr. Spare not, do tby 
I (hall be one day better than before : 
Thoafo much worfe, that thou iha-lt be nosiore. 



% The Water-Courfe.. 

THou who doft dvyell and linger here below^ 
S'met tViQ Condition of this World is frail,. 
\|fhere of all Plants, AfBiftion fooneft grow : . 
If Troubles overtake thee, do not wail : 

Strife ?: 

But rather turn the Pipeanrl Waters-Caurfe 
]'o ferve thy Sins, and farnifh thee with ftore 
Of Sovereign Tears, ipriiiging from true Remorle ; 
I'hat fo in Purenels thou may 'ft him adore^ 

{Salvation.. 
Damnation. 



T 



% Self -Condemnation. 



_ Hou who condemncft Jewi(h-:hate^ 
For chufing Bar abbas a Murderer 

Before the Lord of Glory ;^. 
Look back upon thine own Eftate, 
Call home thine Eye (that bufy Wanderer) 

That Choice may b^ thy Stoiry. 

He that doth love, and loye amifi, 
Ihis World*s Delights before true Chriftian Joy^ . 
Hath made a Jewifh Choice : . 
The World an ancient Mtrrdercr is ^\ 
Thoufands of Souls it.hatH and doth deftray 
With her enchanting Voice, 

He that hath made a forry Wedditig. 
Between his Soul and Gold, and.hatb priefcrr'di 
Falfe Gain before the true, 
Hath dpne what he condemns in reading;. 
For he hath fold for Money his dear Lord, 
And i^ a ^udas^^w^ 

Thus at prevent the 'laft grtat day, 
And judge our Iblves. f hat Light which Sin andl 
Did before dim and choak, (Paffioa. 

When once thofe SiiufFs are ta*n away, . 
Shines bright and clear, evViunto Condemnation>- 
Without Excufe or Cloak. 
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% Biner^tveet. 

AH my dear angry Lord ! 
Since thou doft love, yetftrikef, 
Caft down, y« beljp aflfbrd y 
Sure I will do the Uke, 



w, 



^ The Glance^ 



Hen firft thy fweet and gracious Ey« 
VoTTchfard ev*h in the midft of Youth and Nig 
To look upon me, who before did lie 
Weltring in Sin :. 
I felt a fugarU ftrangp Delight^ 
Pa/fing all Cordials made by any Art, 
Bedew, embalm, and ov^r-run my Heart*. 
And take it in :. 

Since that time many a- bitter StonH- 
"My Soul hath-felt, ev'n able toieftroy, • 
Had the malicious and ill-wfeaning Hawa^ 
His fwi^ig and fway : ||^ 

• ■» But ftill thy fweet original, Joy, . . 
Spning from thine Eye, did work within my. S 
A;id furging Grieft, when they grew, bold, cont 
And g9t the. day. 



f The 21 Pfalm.. 

THE God of Love, my Shepherd is^ 
And he that doth me feed.. 
"While he is mine, and I am his, 
Wliat can I want or need ?. 

He leads me to the tender Grafs, 
Where I both feed and reft ;. 

Then to the Streajns that gently pals I. 
In both r have, the beft,. 

Or if I ftray, he doth convert. 
And bring my Mind in frame:. 
And all this not for.my defert. 
But for his holy Ndme.. 

Yea,. In DeaJ:li!s ffiady blacJc Abode. 

Welt may I walk, not fear :. 
For thou art with me, and thy Rod 

To guide, thy ftaiF to. bean 

Nay, thou doft make me fit andjdine,. 

Ev'n in my En'mies fight; 
My Head with Oyl, my Cup withWine: 

Runs over Day and Night., 

Surely thy fweet and'vttond'rous Love 
Shall meafure all hiy Days : 

And as it never (hall remove, 

Sq neither (hall my Praife./ 
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% Mary Magdalen. 

WHen bleffed lAary wip'd her Saviour's Feet, 
(Wh&fe Precepts Ihe had traiijpled on before) 
And wore tliem for a Jewel on her Head : 
Shewing his Steps fhould be the Street^ . 
Wherein (he thenceforth evermore 
With penfive Humblenefs would live and tread ;. 

She being ftain'd her felf, why did (he ftrive 

To make him clean, who could not be defil*d ? 

Why kept (he not Ijjrr Tears for her own Faults,. 
And not his Feet ? Though we could dive 
In Tears like Seas, our Sins are pil'd 

Deeper than they,in words, and works,and thoughts* 

Dear Soul, (he knew who did vouchfafc and deign 
To bear her filth ^ andthat her Sins diddafh 
Ev'n God himfelf I Wherefore (he was not loth^ 

As (he had brought wherewith to ftain. 

So to bring in wherewith to wafh : 
And yet In wafhing one, (he wafheth both* 

% Aaron. 

JTjlOl*^^^^ °^ ^^^ Head % 
Lii^lic and Perfeftions on the Breaft, 
Harmonious Bells below, raifing the Dead; 
To lead thera unto Life and Reft; 

Thus aj"e true Aarons dreft.. 

Profanenefs in my Head, 
Defcfts and Darknefs in my Brealt, 



A noife of Paflions ringing me for dead 
Unto a Place where is no reft ; 
Poor Prieft. thus am 1 dreft. 



Otilt 
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Only another Head 
I have, another Heart and Breaft, 
Another Mufick, making live, not dead,. 
Without whom I could have no refL. 
In him I am well dreft. 

Chrift ijs my only Head, 
My alone only Heart and Breait, 
"My only Mufick, ttriking me e'en deadr 
That to the old Man I may reft, 

And be in him new dreft* 

So holy in my Head, 
Perfeft and light in my dear Breaft, 
My Doftrine tun^d by Chrift, (who is not deacf,. 
But lives in me while I do reft ) 

Come People, Aaron's dreft^ 



% The Odour.. 2 Cor.^ 2. 

HOw fweetly dotlrMy Mdfler found, Mj'M.dftent 
As Ambergrice. teavesarich Scent 
Unto the Tafter: 
So cloth thefe Words a fweet Con tent. 
An oriental Fragrancy, My Mafier^ 

With thefe all day I do perfume my Mind^ 
My Mind ev'n thruft into them both ^ 

That I might find 
What Cordials make this curious Broth, , 

Tliis Broth of fmells, tKat feeds and fats my Mintf* 

M> Mafter^ fliall I fpeak ? O that to tliee 

My Sirvam were a little fo, 
As Flefli may be i 

That thefe two Words might creep and grow 
Toiojnc degreeof Spiciaefs unto thee I: 
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Then fiiould the Pomander, which was before^ 
A fpeaking Swject, mend by Refleftibn, 

And tell me more r 
For pardon of my Imperfeftion 

Would warm and, work it fweeter than before^ 

For when My Mafierj which alone is fweet^ 
And ev*n in my Unworthinefs plealing^ 

Shall call and meet, 
My Servaytty as thee not dlfpleafing ^ 

That Call is but the breathing of the fweet. 

This Breathing woutd with Gains by fweetning me^ 
(As fweet Things traffick when they meet) 

Return to thee, 
And'fo this new Commerce and' fweet 

Should all m,y Life employ and bufy me. 

f TheFeiL 

X f * W'^ could fee below 
The Sphere, of Vertue, and each ihining Grace 

As plainly as that above doth (how j 
This Wjere tbe better Sky, the brighter Place*. 

God hath made Stars the foil 
To fet off Vertues, Griefs to fet off finning ;• 

Yet in this wretched World wje toil, 
As if Grief were not foul, nor Vertue winning. 

% The Forerunners.. 

THE Harbingers are come.,See, fee their "Mark. 
White is their colour, and behold my Head. 
B^ut muft they have my Brain ? muft they difpark 
1 hofe fparkling Notions, which therein were bred? 

Muft dulnefs turn me to a Clod ? 
Yet hivetliey left me, 7te an ft iH my God. 
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Good Men ye be, to leave me my beft Room, 
Ev*n all my Hearty and what is lodged there : 
I pafs not, I, what of the reft become, 
So, Thau artftiU my God, be out of fear* 

He will he pleafed with that ditty ; 
And if I pleafe him, I write fine and witty. 

Farewel fweet Phrafes, lovely Metaphors: 
But will you leave me thus ? when ye before 
Of Stews and Brothels only knew the Doors, 
Then did I walh you with my Tears, and more^ 
Brought you to Church well dreft, and clad I 
My God mufk have my beft, ev'n all I had^ 

Lovely enchanting Language, Sugar-cane,, 
Honey of Rofes, whither wilt thou fly ? 
Hath fome fond Lover tic*d thee tg thy bane ? 
And wilt thou leave the Church, and love a Sty I 

Fy, thou wilt foil thy broider'd Coat, 
And hurt thy felf, and him that flngs the Note.. 

Let foolifli Lovers, if they will love Dung, 
With Canvas, not with Arras, doth theire Shame i 
Let Folly fpeak in her own native Tongue. 
True Beauty dwells on high : Ours is a Flame 

But borrowed thence to light us: thither. 
Beauty and beauteous Words fliould go together.. 

Yet, if you go, I pafs not ; take your way ; 
For, tbouartflillmyGod, is all that ye 
Perhaps with more imbellifhment can fay. 
Go Birds of fpring : Let Winter have his fee.^ 

Let a bleak Palenefs chalk the Door, 
Sq all withia he livelier thaii before..^ 
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% The Rofe. 

PRefs me not to take more Pleafure. 
In this World of fugar'd lies, 
And to ufe a larger Meafure 

Than my ftrift, yet welcome Size*. 

Firft, there is no Pleafure here: 

Colour'cl Griefs indeed there are,, 

Blufhing Woes, that look as clear. 
As if they could Beauty fpar^. 

Or if fuch Deceits there be, 

Such Delights I meant to fay ; 

There are no fuch things to me, 

Who have jiafs'd my right away^ 

But I will not much oppofe 

Unto what you now advife i 

Only take this gentle Rofe, 

And therein my Anfwer lies. 

What is fairer than a Rofe ? 

What is fweeter; yet it purgeth%. 
Purgings enmity difclofe, 

Enmity forbearance urgeth* 

If then all that Wordlings prize 
Be contrafted to a Role j 

Sweetly there indeed it lies, 

But it biteth in the clofe. 

So this Flower doth judge and fentence 
Worldly Joys to be a fcourge ;. 

For. they-all produce Repentance, 
And Repentance is a ^nirgev. 
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Bvtt I Health, not Phyfick cliufe :. 
Only though I you oppofe, 
Say th^t fairly I rcfufe, 
For my Anfwcr is a llofe. 



^ Difciflwe^ 



THrow away thy Rod, 
Throw away thy Wrath. 

my God, 
Take the gentle Path. 

For my Heart's defire 
Unto thine is bent ; 

1 afpire 
To a full Confent.. 

Not a Word or Look 
I aiFe£l to own,^ 

But by Book, 
And thy Book alone. 

Though I fail, I weep ; 
Though I halt in pace. 
Yet I creep . 
To the Throne of Grace,, 

Then Let Wrath remov(?^ 
Love will do the Deed : 
For with Love 
Stony Hearts will bleed. 

Love is fwift of Foot ; 
Love's a Man of War, 

And can fhoot,. 
And can hit from far.. 



>^\a 
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Who can Tcape his Bow ? 
That which wrought on thee, 

Brought thee low, 
Needs muft work on me : 

Throw away thy Rod ; 
Though Man Frailties hath, 

Thou art God : 
Throw away thy wrath. 



% The Invitation^ 

COme ye hither, alT whoft tafte 
Is your wafte ; 
Save your Coft and mend your Fare* 
God is here prepar'd and dreft. 

And the Feaft, 
God, in whom all Dainties are» 

Come ye hither all whom Wine 

Doth define. 
Naming you not to your good : 
Weep what yo have drunk amifs*. 

And drink this, 
Which before you drink is Bloods 

Come ye hither all whom Pain 

Doth arraign. 
Bringing all your Sins to fight : 
Tafte and fear not : God is here 

In this Cheer, 
And on Sin doth caft the fright.^ 

Come ye hither all whom Joy 

Doth deftroy, 
While ye graze without your Bounds i 
Here is Joy that drowneth quite 

Your Delight, 
As a. Flood the lower Graundsi. 

Cem^- 
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Come ye hither all, whofe Love 

Is your Dove, 
And exalts you to the Sky : 
Here is Love, which having Breath, 

Ev'n in Death, 
After Death can never die. 

Lord, I have invited an,' 

And I fhall 
Still invite, ftiH call to thee : 
For it feems but juft and right 

In my light. 
Where is all, there all Ihould be* 

^ The Banquet. 

WElcome fweet and facred Cheer, 
Welcome dear ; 
W ith me, in me, live and dwell : 
For thy Neatnefs paflfeth fight. 

Thy Delight, 
Paffeth Tongue to tafte or tell, 

O what fweetnefs from the Bowl 

Fills my Soul, 
Suchas is, and makes Divine ! 
Is fome Star ( fled from the Sphere) 

Melted there. 
As we Sugar melt in Wine-? 

Or hath fweetnefs in the Bread 

Made a Head 
To fubduethefmellofSiii, 
Flow'rs, and Gums, and Powders giving 

All their Living, 
Left the Enemv ihould win :* _ ^ 
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Doubtlefs neither Star nor Flower 

Haththe Power 
Such a Sweetnefs to impart; 
Only God, who gives Perfumes, 

Flelh aflumes, 
Atid with it perfumes my Heart. 

But as Pomanders and Wood 

Still are good, 
Yet being bruis'd are better fcented^ 
Xiod, to fhew how far his Love 

Could improve, 
Here, as broken, is prefented. 

When 1 had forgot my Birth, 

And on Earth 
Iii Delights of each was drown'd^ 
<jod took Blood, and needs would be 

Spilt with me, 
And fo fownd me on the tifround* 

Having rais'd me to look up. 

In a Cup . 
Sweetly he doth meet my tafte ; 
But I ftill being low and fhort, ' 

Far from Court, 
Wine becomes a Wing at latt. 

For with it alone I fly 

To the Sky : 
Where I wipe mine Eyes, and fee 
What 1 feek, for what I fue ; 

Him I view, 
Who hath done fo much for me. 



^1 
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*1L,et the wonder of this Pity 

Be my Ditty, 
And take up my Lines and Life: ^ 
Hearken under pain of Death, 
Hands and Breath, 
Strive in this, and love the Strife. 



% The Pofj. 

JL/ET Witsconteft, 

And with their Words and Pofies Windows fill : 

Lefs than the leaji 
^fall thy MercieSj is my Pofy ftill-: 

This on my Ring, 
This by my Pifture in my Book I write. 

Whether I fing, 
Or fay, or diftate, this is my ^lelight. 

Invention reft, 
TComparifons go play. Wit ufe thy will : 

Lefs thm the leafi 
iff clU Goa*s Mercies j is my Pofy ftilL 

% A Parody^ 

SOiils Joy, when thou art gone, 
And I alone. 
Which cannot be, 
Becaufe thou doft abide with me. 
And I depend on thee ; 

Yet when thou doft fupprefs 
The Chearfulnefs 
Of thy abode, 
And in my Power not ftir abruad, 
But leave me,to my load-; 
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% Death. 

DE A T H, thou waft once an uncouth hide 
Nothing but Bones, (thi 

The fad EtFed of fadder Groans: 
Thy Mouth was open, but thou^ould'ft not fing. 

For we confider'd thee, as at fome fix 
Or ten y^ars hence. 
After the lofs of Life and Senfe, 
Flelh being turn'd to Duft, and Bones to Sticks. 

We lookt on this fide of thee, (hooting fliort ; 
Where we did find 
The Shells of fledge Souls left behind, 
Dry Duft, which (heds no Tears, but may extor 

But fince our Saviour's Death did put fome Bloo 
Into thy Face, 
Thou art grown fair and full of Grace, 
Much in requeft, much fought for a6 a good. 

For we do now behold thee gay and glad. 
As at Dooms-day ; 
When Souls (hall wear their new Aray, 
And all thy Bones with Beauty (hall be clad« 

Therefore we can go die asfleep, aiuitnift 
lialf that we have 
Unto an honeft feithful Grave; 
Making our Pillows eithftp' Down or Daft* 
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% Doonis-^day. 

V^Ome away, 
•Make no delay, 
mon ail the Duft to rife, 
it ftir, and rub the Eyes ; 
le this Member jogs the other, 
h one whifp'ring, Livcyoti^ Brother? 

Come away, 
Make this the day. 
I, alas., no Mufick fcels 
thy Trumpet : Then it kneels, 
peculiar Notes and Strains 
e Tarantulaes raging Pains. 

^ Come away, 
O'make no ftay!' 
the Graves make their ConfeiBon, 
b at length they plead Poffefiioti ; 
Ihes ftubbornnefs may have 
.d that Leffoii to the Grave. 

, Come away, 
Tty Stock doth ftray# 
le to Winis their Body lend, 
I in them may drown a Friend; 
le in noifonie Vapours grow 
a Plagiie and publick Woe. 

Come away, 
Help our decay. 
1 isout^bf ordey hurl d, 
ccW^ out to All the World, 
d, t1iyi)fSkenfonfort raife, 
khe lAii&ckhkll be praife* 

la ^^^L^' 
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% judgment. 

\ Lmighty Judge, how fhall poor Wretch 
J\^ Thy dreadful look, 
Able an Heart of Iron to appall, ' 
When thou (halt call 
For every Man's peculiar Book ? 

What others mean to do, 1 know not well ; 

Yet I here tell, 
That fome will turn thee to fome leaves the 

So void of fin. 
That they in Merit Ihall excell. 

But I relblve, when t .ou Ihalt call for mine 

That Co decline. 
And thruft a Teftament into thy Hand, 

Let that be fcann'd : 
There thou fhalt find my Faults are th 

" ^ Heav^fj. 

OWho will (hew me thofe Delights on I 
Echh. J. 

Thou Echo, thou art mortal, all Men know 

Echo. No. 

Wert thou not born among the Trees and L 

Echo. Ledves. 

And are there any Leaves that ftill abide ? 

Ecbo'^ Bide. 

What Leaves are they ? Impart the Matter 

Echo. J^oly. 

Are holy Leaves the Echo then of Blifs? 

Echo res. 

I'hi^n tell me, What is that fupreme Delighi 

Echo. Light. 

h'l^ht to the Mind : What (hall the Will eti 

Echo* 5fl^v 



The CHVRCH. 185 

But are there Cares and Bufinefs with the Pleafure ? 

Echo* Leijure. 

Light Joy and Leifurej but fhall they perfevere? 

Echo. Ever. 



^ Love. . 

LOve bad me welcome : Yet my Soul drew back^. 
Guilty of Duft and Sin. 
But quick-ey'd Love, obferving me graw (lack 

From my firft entrance in,. 
Drew nearer to me iwcetly queftioning, 
If I lacked any thing, 

A GueftI anfwer'd worthy to be here: 

Love faid, you ihall be he. 
I the unkind, ungrateful ? Ah my Dear, 

I cannot l«ok on thee^ 
Love took my Hand, and fmiling did reply. 

Who made the Eyes but I ? 

Truth Lord ; but I have marr'd them ; let my (hame 

Go where it doth deferve. 
And know you not, fays Love, who bore the blame ? 

My Dear then I will ferve. 
You muft fit down, fays Love, and tafte my Meat : 

So I did fit "and eat. 

Glory be to God on high^ and on Exrth 
Peaccy good Will towards Men. 
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CHURCH MILITANl 

ALmighty Lordywho-from tby glorious Thn 
Seett and ruleit all thiols ev'n as one : 
The Imalleft Ant or Atom knows thy Poyvcr, 
t^nown alfo to -each Minute qF an Hour :' 
Much more do Common-wealths acknowledge th 
And wrap their Policies in thy Decree, ' 
Complying with thy Co^unfels, doing nought 
Which doth not meet with an ei^fnal' Thought, 
But above aH, thy Church andSpotcfe doth prove 
Not the Decrees of Power, but'Bandspf.ljoye. 
Early did'ft tho« arife to jplant diis"yinc," "' 
Which might the mo^e iadear it to l>e'tfiine. 
Spices come from the Eaft; fo did thy Spoufe, 
Trim asth^ Light; pA^ect as the ]o^^2 52HS,ti 

OiNbah^s fhady Vine, ckaft as the Dove, 

Prepar'd and fitted to receive thy Love. 

The Courfe was weftward, that t»he Sun might li 

As well our tlnderftandingas our^ght. 

Where th'Arkdidrdft, there Jbrabambf^j^zn 

To bring the other Apk fromCanam. ' • 

iVIci/Vi purfu'd this; But KingSolomon 

Fiiiilh'd and fixt'theold Reii^^ion. 

When it grew loofe, the Jews did hope in vain 

r>y nailing Chrill to faften it again. 

But to thv Gentiles he bore Crof and all, 

R.^ iling with Earthquakes the rartition-Wall: 

Oily whereas the: Ar.. in Glory fhoie, 

Novv with thr Ciofs, 13 wiih a Statf alone, 

K^iiigion like a i-^ilgrim, weftward b.-nt, 

Rno 



TheCHVRCH MILITJNT, 185 

Knocking at all Doors, ever as (he went- 
Yet as the Sun, though forward be his Flight, 
Liftens behind him, and allows fome Light, • 
*Till all depart : So went the Church her waVy 
Letting, while one Foot ftept, the other ftay 
Among the Eaftern Nations for a time, 
'Till both removed to the Weftern Clime, 
To Egypt firft flie came, where they did prove 
Wonders of Anger once, but now of Love. 
The ten Commandments there did tlourifli more 
Than the ten bitter Plagues had done before* 
Holy Macarius and great Amhovy 
Made Pharaoh Mof:is^ changing th' Hiftory* 
Gofi)^n was Darknefs, Egyft full of Lights, 
NiluA for Monfters brought ioxthjfradites^ 
Such Power hath njiglity Baptifin to produce 
For things milhapcn, things of highelk ufe. 
How dear tome^ God, tij Counfils arc ! 

Who vwji mfb tbee cornpa^e ? 
Religion thence fled into Greece^ where Arts 
Gave her the higheft Place in all Mens Hearts. 
Leaf niflg was pos*d, Philofophy was fet, 
Sophifters taken in a Fifliers Net. 
Phto and Jriftotle were at a lofs, 
And wheel'd about again to fpell Chriji*s Crofs. 
Prayers chas'd Syllogifras into their Den, 
And Ergo was transform'd into Mmenm 
Though Greece took Horfe as foon as E^jpP did. 
And K^me as both, yet Eg,ypi fafter rid. 
And fpent her Period and preSxed Time 
Before the other. Greece being pa ft her Prime, 
Religion went to I^mej fubduing thofe. 
Who, that they might fubdue, made all their Foes. 
The Warriour his dear Scars no more refounds, 
But feems to yield Chrift hath the greater Wounds ; 
Wounds willingly endur'd to work his Blifs, 
W ho by an Ambulh loft his Paradife. 
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The great Heart ftoops, andtaketh from the Duft 
A lad Repentance, not the Spoils of Lull : 
<,Juitting his Spear, left it fhould pierce agaia 
Him in his Members, who for him was llain. 
The Shepherds Hook grew to a Scepter here, 
(iiving new Names and Numbers to the Year, 
lint th Empire dwelt in Greece to comfort them, 
Who were cut fhort in Alexander ^ Stem, 
la both of thefe Prowefs and Arts did tame 
And rime Mens Hearts againft the Gofpel came : 
Whieh ufing, and not fearing Skill in th* one, 
Or Strength in th' other, did ereft her Throne. 
Many a rent and ftrugUng th* Empire knew, 
As dying things are wont, until it Hew 
At length to GermAvy^^iW Weftward bending. 
And there the Churches Feftival attending: 
That as before Empire and Arts made way, 
I or no lefs Harbingers would ferve than they : 
*So they might ftill, and point us out the place (Face. 
Where firft the Church fhould raife her down-caft 
Strength levels Grounds, Art makesa Garden thcrcj 
Then (how'rs Religion, and makes all to bear. 
Spdn in the Empire (har'd with Germany ^ 
iiut England in the higher Viftory : 
Giving the Church a Crown to keep her State, 
And not gu lefs than (he had done of late. 
Coyjjiantine's Britilh Line meant this of old, 
And did this Myftery wrap up and fold 
Within a Sheet of Paper, which was rent 
From Time's great Chronicle, and hither fent. 
Thus both the Church and Sun together ran 
Unto the fartheJlold Meridian. 
JiiOrv dear to me, Cody tly Convfds :!r-: ! 

Who mxy with xhie conip irj ? 
Tvluch about one and the fame Time and Place, 
Loth where and when the Church began her Race,. 
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Sin did fet cut of Eaftern Bahylov^ 

AndtravellM Weftward.ilfo; journeying on 

He chid the Church away, where e're he came, 

Breaking her Peace, and tainting her good Name. 

At firft he got to Fgypx^ and did low 

Gardens of Gods, which ev*ry Year did grow, 

Frefh and fine Deities, They were at great coft. 

Who for a God clearly a Sallet loft. 

Ah, what a thing is. Man devoid of Grace, 

Adoring Garlick with an humble Face, 

Begging his Food of that which he may eat, 

Starving the while he worfliippeth his Meat ! 

Who makes a Root his God, how low is he. 

If God and Man be fever'd infinitely ! 

What wretchednefs can give him any room, 

Whofe Houfe. is foul, while he adores his Broom ?' 

None will believe this now, though Money be . 

In us the fame tranfplanted Foolery. 

Thus Sin in Egypt^ fneaked for a while ; 

His higheft was an Ox or Crocodile, 

And fuch poor Game. Thence he to Greece doth pafs ; -, 

And being Craftier much thaa Goodnefs was, 

He left behind him Garrifons of Sins, 

To. make good that which ev^ry day.he wms. . 

Here Sin took heart, and for a "Garden-bed 

Richihriries and Oracles he purchafed : . . 

He grew a Gallant, and would needs foretel.. 

As well what (hoiiia beftl, ^s what befel; ' " 

Nayy he became a Poet, and would Terre * 

Hisc Pills of fubiimate in that Conferee. . 

The Woirld came both with Hands arid Pitrfes full . 

To this great Lotteiry, and"all Would pull. 

But all was glorious Cheating, brave Deceit, 

Where fome poor Truths were (huffled for a Bait, . 

To credit him, arid to difcredk thofe, 

Who afterhim fliould braver Truthsdifclofe. ; 
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I'r. m r.v.v'.' h: went to l^rrn ; nudas before 

Wc wai a C\«:l, now h/s an Lm [ic-ror. 

.V. >•; an I orlur-. lo.l^M him brdvoly th;?re, 

j-iK him in rruH: ro rule the ^.m^an Sphere. 

< iK ry vVtT I. is cliief f nftrument of old : 

Vlcalurj fVoccedjd ftraight, when that grew cokU 

V. hich foon was blown to fuch a mighty Flaxnej^ 

'I hat though our Saviour did defFroy the Game,. 

Dilparkiiig Oracles, and all theirTreafure, 

Setting AtHiction to encounter Pleafure; 

Yet did a Rogue with hope of Carnal Joy, 

Cheat the molt fubtil Nations, V? ho fo Coy, 

So trim, as Grczce and Egyft ? Yet'their Hearts 

Are given over, for their curious Arts, 

To fuch Mahometan Stupidities, 

As the old Heathen would deem Prodigies. 

Now dear to w«f, Goiy thy CouvfiU are I 

lVb6 way mth tkje compare ? 
Only the Weft and J^me do keep them free 
Prom this contagious Infidelity. 
And this is all the Rock whereof they boaft. 
As ]{ome will one-clay find unto her coft. 
Sin being not able to extirpate quite 
The Churches here, bravely refolvM one Night 
To be a Church-man too, and wear a Mitre : 
The old debauched Ruffian would turn Writer. 
I faw him in his Study where he late 
Bufy in Controverfies fprungof late. 
A Gown and Pen became him wondfotds well : 
His grave Afpeft had more of Heav'n than Hell : 
Only tliere was a handfome Pifture by," 
To which he lent a Corner of his Eye. 
As Sin in Greece a Prophet was before, 
And in old l^me a mighty Emperor ; 
So now being Pri&ftne.plainly didjprofcfii 
To make a Jeft of Chrift'sthree'Omccs; 

TS& 
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Theratlier fince his fcatter'd Juglings were 
United now in one, both Time and Sphere. 
From Egjpt he took p^ttv Deities, 
From Greece oracular Infallibilities, 
A nd from old. ^rne the Liberty of. Pleafure , 
By free Difpeniings of the Churches Treafur^. 
Then in Memorial of his antient Throne, 
He did firname his Palace \B/f^/w. . . 
Yet that he might the better gain all Nations, 
And make that Name good by their TranfmigraHQns j . 
From all thefe Places, but at divers times. 
He took fine Vizards to conceal his .Crimes ; 
From Egypt Anchorifm and Retirednefs: 
Learning from Greecey ivom old JimBc Statelinels: . 
And blending thefe he carry'd all Men^ Eyes, 
While Truth fate by counting his Viftories: . 
Whereby he grew apace, and fcorn'd to ufe 
Such Force as once didcaptivate the jews ; 
But did bewitch, aiid finely work each Natiaa t 
Into a voluntary Tranfmigration. -j • 

All poft to J^e : Princes fubpiit their iNecks ^ 
Either t*his publick Footpr.private Tricks*- 
1 1 did not fit his Gr^ivity to ftir, . : . 
Nor his long Journey, nor hisjGQUtandFiir- 
Therefore he fent out able Miniftevs, . 
Statefmea within, without doors Cloiftca^ss : . 
WhowithoutSpearjor Sword, or •other Drum, . . 
Than what was intheir Tongue, did overcome ; ; 
A nd haTiog conguer'd did id .ftrangely rule,). ■• 
That the whole Woi-ld did (bem hut the Pope?8 Mate. . 
As new and old i(gm did one 'Empire.twift ; . 
So both together are one Antichrift; 
Yet with two Faces, as their ^anus. was. 
Being in this their okL crackt Lookiag-glals* . 
HHm-dfor Uhmej o Cod^ '» tfy CouHfels4reJ' 

Who fiuff wjuhtbc^ comfare l- 
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Thus Sin triumphs in Wefterii BakyJon^ 
Yet not as v^in, but as Religion. 
Of his two Thrones he made the latter beft. 
And to defray liis Journey from the Eaft. 
Old and new Bxbyhfi are to Hell and Kight, 
As is- the Sun and Moon to Heav'n and Light- 
When th'one did fet, the other did take place, 
(Confronting equally the Law and Grace. 
They are Hell's Land-marks, Satan's double Crei 
•They are Sin's Nipples, feeding th'Eattand Wef 
But as in Vice the Copy ftill exceeds 
The Pattern, but not fo in virtuous Deeds ; 
So though Sin made his latter Seat the better, 
The latter Church is to the firft a Debter. 
The fecond Temple could not reach the firft i 
And the late Reformation never durft 
Compare with antient Times amlpurer Years \, 
P»irt in the Jews and us deferveth Tears. 
Nay, it fhall evVy Year decreafe and fade ; 
Till fuch a Darknefs do the World invade 
At Chrift's laft coming, as his firft did find : 
Vet muit there fuch Proportions be aflign'd 
I'o thefe Diminifhings, as is between 
Tlie fpacious World and fury to be feen.^ 
Religion ftands on tip-toe in our Land, 
Ready to pafs to the Jmerican Strand. 
When height of Malice, and prodigious Lufts, 
Impudent finning, Witchcrafts, and Diftrufts 
The Marks of future Bane, iball fill our Cup.< 
Unto the Brim, and make our Mea fure up. ; 
When S^ein fliail fwallow fiber ^ and the Thames 
t>y letting in them both, pollutes.lier Streams : 
When/t<z/Xof us Ihall have her Wi41^ 
And all .her Kaiender of Sin^ fulfil ; 
Whereby one may foretel, what Sins next Year 
Shall both in FrgncQ and £»g/*n;d .domineer ; 
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Th^ii fhall Religion to Jmerlciifice: 

They have their Times of Gofpel,ev*n as we- 

!My God, thou doft prepare for them a way, 

By carrying tirft their Gold from them away : ' 

For Gold and Grace did never yet agree ; 

Religion always fides with Poverty. 

We think we rob them, but we think aniifs: 

We are more Poor, and they more Rich by this- 

Thoa wilt revenge their Quarrel, making'Grace 

To pay our Debts, and leave our ancient Place 

To go to them, wl ile that, which now their Nation 

But lends to us, fhall be our Defolation. 

Yet as the Church fhall thither Weftward fly, 

So Sin fhall trace and.dog her inftantly: 

They have their Period alio and fet Times 

Both for their vertuous Aftions and their Crimes. 

And where of old the Empire and the Arts 

Ufher'd the Gofpel ever in Men's Hearts, 

Spain hath done one; when Arts perform the other. 

The Church fhall come,and Sin theChurch fhall fmo- 

That when they have acqomplifhed the round, (then 

And met in th'Ea ft their firft and ancfent found,. 

Judgment may m :et them both & fearch theni round* 

Thus do both Lights, as well in Church as Sun^. 

Light one another, and together run. 

Thusalfo Sin and Darknefs follow ftilL 

The Church and Sun with all their Power and Skills 

But as the Sun ftill goes both Weft and Baft :. 

So alfo did the Church by going Weft 

Still Eaftward go ; becaufe it drew more near 

To Time and Place, where Judgment fhall appear^ 

Jtlaj^ diAr to mey Cody thy CouvfiJs xrc ! 

Who rtuy with thee, compare ? 
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KJrg ofGUry, ^ng ofPeace^ 
With the one make Wars to ceafe ; 
With the other blefs thy Sheep, 
Thee to Love, in thee to Sleeps 
Let not Sin devour thy Fold, 
Bragging that thy Blood is cmd, - 
That thy Death is alfo dead. 
While his Conquefts daily fpread ; 
That thy Flefh hath loft his Food> 
And thy Crofs is common W^ood^ 
Choke him, let him fay no more, 
3utre(erve his Breath in ftore. 
Till thy Conqueft and his Fall 
Make his Sighs to ufe it all, 
And then bargain with the Wind 
To difcharge what is1[>ehind« 

Blejfed be God alone^. 
Thrice bieJfedThree m One. 
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136,27. 148,30. it openeth our Eyes to fee clearly 74,. 
' 16. it is a curb to Siny if well thought of 57j5* it de- 
firoyethSin 58,24. it equalleth J^ngs and private Per- 
fons 60,21. No Age without fomething to mind it of 
Death 90,13. 91,1. Death's Harbingers 170,24. 
Death furprifetb Procraftinators 71,21. Man only 
fearethtwo Deaths 124,24 

Deli^htyfee Joy. 

Dental y or delay of Prayers breedetb Dif content 7 1 ,26 . 

72,1 — 25 

JkfcrtSf fee Merit. 



A T A B L E. 

Dejpjirirfg TbmtghtSy kowftd and bitter 149,1. 177,19. 
ijSyi. a Charm for Vejpiir 145,7. 146,18. Defpera- 
th7i'sCave i35>iS 

Devil J he is not fo ugly sk Sin 5 5,22 

Difciplesy fee Chrift. 

Difcontdnt. Argumeyjts to hy it 87,19. 18,1 

Vifcotirfe^ fee Rules. 

BiflAfjces hugs and irrecoicihble 1 5 7, 1 3 ,29 

Vivifi^for Pesrh 77>iS 

Divinity y initfelfeafy and plain 128,1. made difficult 
ij^en^s nice Curicjity 1 27,1 7 

DomueAnd Life inMi?iiflersy like Colours and light in 

Doingo^Mjfie Good. 

DoJpiifm^S: 1 20,1 1 

DiXhnfd^Km^eifori^i. horv terrible it will be 182,1. 
fee Judgment, 

Doubt ings ofOod's Favour 1 49,1 . hero removed 1 49,1 9. 

178,19 

Drunkennefsy how abominable 2,1. aCarveat for Drunk- 
ards 89,15. Dru7ikards .invited to the beji draught 
that can be 174>15 

Dulnefs of Hearty fee Heart. 

E. 

EAger Undertakers a7id flack Profecutors^ likened t6 
an Exhalation *^3>3i 

Earthen Vejfels, oftcnriom^ though of mean Stuff 155,1 

Earthly ^oys^ fee Woraiy. 

Eafty the Churches^ a/s well as the Sun^s /^ng-pJacSy fee 
Cliurch. 

Eafler 33,3^ 

Eafy things, fee Hard. 

EgyptV Garden-gods derided i87,5» Jl)e was once the 
Seat of Plagues 'y after of l{eligion i^<^y2. jhe Jhaketb 
offChviR's Zoke 185,22, and fubmittetb ro Mabo- 
mct's 188,11 



A TABLE. 

EJemevts placed accordhig to their worth 7 1 ,6 

Elephant " ii3>24 

Eloquence where befl heflowed 171,7— -24. the Lan- 
guage of the Hearty the highefl Eloquence 163,1 — 15. 

Empire and Arts ujher in the Gofpel 186,9 — 22. 191,17. 

fee Roman. 
Etnploymentj fee Doing good. 
Emulation^ fee Envy. 
En^hnd^ s Char aBer 4,7. Marks of her J{uin 190,27, 

Englifh, carelefs in breeding their Children 

Englifli, a Language copious and eloquent 

Envy, a Worm ; Emulation, a Spur 

Evil-fpeaker, fee Speaker 

Evils future, forejtal not 

Bxpenfes, fee Rules. 

Eyes. A Good J{eceiptfor them 

FAith^sCarejN'ature and Efficacy ^i,ig^c. It equal" 
leth different Conditions 42,15. fee Reafon. 
Eame. The Fame of the Dead in the Tower of the laving 

60,25. P*^ Credit. 
J^yf, which beft 8o,l. Jee Abftinence, and Lent. 
Fathers. Children are nearer to them than any Frkndi 
10,13. y^^ ^^^y ^^ ^f^ ^^^ careful of any thing than 
of their Children 4,14' 

Feaft* That is the befl, where the Poor are Cuefls 80,4 
None like that at the Lord's Table i74,&c. 

Fire, ufed by no Creature but Man 112,16 

Flatterers, parcel of Devils , 9^>23 

Files ni,a 

flowers an Emblem of our Life here 87,1 — ^i8. What 
Thanksihy return forI(am 113.1. A ChriJiiaH*^s ^oyt 
ml GrUficmparei to the fpringing ani TntbetVa^fk^ 





A TABLE. 

l^ovoars 160,161. A Cbrifi'un Flower for^ Paradifi 

161,16 
Tollyy to f'orecaft und for eft al future Evils 1 3 ,9. i ,&c. 
yooi provided fer all 110,29 

Fortitude pre feme d with the Harems Eiir^ 62. ,1 

Fortune is the Goddefs ej Fools 76,1 

Fou}7taivs, fee S\)nngs, 

Fox's brdvy given to ^uflice 62,7 

Friends. Lofs of Friends agreat Lofs 39 7- Some Friends 
like Flies 163,19. We ufe God vrorfe than our Friends 
^^,2,&c. 108,1-- — 21. yea thun our Foes 86,25. jt^r 
Mmntfo much our Friends aa he 86,21 . 100,7 

Fri^itlmi^miiA give place to Piety 27,25. /e^ Rules. 

113,19 
^^ 112,16. 160,4 

Fruits MiJt,6. Cold Fruits have warm J^rnels 1 13,14 
Furres 112,12,18 

G. 

GJiny which befl 106,26 

Gaming^ fee Rules. 
GardensofGods /» Egypt -' ^87^5 

Gating at Churchy unlawful I4>i9 

J^oly Ghofty fee Church. 
Glafs \i2y\T* fee Do^t'mt 
Glory fhall be according to the meafure ofGr^e 49,1 — li. 

Worldly Glory not worth a Chriftian^s I^^ard 103,13 
Gluttony^ fee Intemperance. Gluttons bid to the beft of 

Banquets ^74'y9 

GOD. Bis Altar a broken Heart 18,1 

Bis jinger iritolerable 161,4. When he bideth bit Face^ 

how are we troubled ! lyjjJ-P* 178,1 

Bis Bleffingfpeedeth Man's J^ions 152,1. the want of 

it cloggeth tfiem 152,7 

Bis Bounty to Man 74,1. 84,29. Bis two Cabinets 74,7. 

Jt^fy, iavirjghcapUQtkr Bk[ftngs on Man 53,21. I^tf 

kept 



A TABLE. 

Izept refionlyfiom him 154,3. God otcr Landlord jt, 
2u 1 21 924* jffe Hketbfio prefentfiom w fo well as the 
Heart 121,27.122,4,22. He accepteth theWiU for 
the Deed 163,1— *-i 5 

HU care of our Souls 37,19. 4i>i9* 78>9* 39>23. 100,7* 
122,123. His two Lines to draw us to hinfelf 90,1. 
How be firivetbwitb Man 93,7- 99,13 • 133,17* ^i* 
Care of bis People ^ and their Confidence in him 167, 
i,&c. Hecaretb mofiform when he feemeth leaft to 
do fo 145,7. How crofsand firange his Dealings are 
fometimes with his Children 158,20. i59,i,&c. ij|^ 
I. and how various 160,1, &c. 161,1 ,&c. 165^ 7^ 
166,5,13. How he tempereth our Griefs^witb f^^Jpd 
fttby 1 53,7« 161,15. ^'^U<^Godevento J^Myohd 

after ^mj^*^^ 

His CorreBions^ Tokens of bis Love 126^2. 'mi Love 

worketb more on our Hearts than his ^d I73,5,&c» 
His due m Tythe and lime to be given him ' ' 13,20" 
His Gifts far exceed our Deferts and l^tums 132,9. 

141,1. 177,9. they encourage fliB to crave more 116, 

His Glory mufl not be given to any otter 70,11. hfkouli 
be our end in every thing 178,21 

His Goodnefs to Angels and Men ^59ic> 

His Grace rejiraineth our impetUBus Lujif 147,1 — -36. 
we ft and in continual need of it 120,17. I37,3,&c. 
we cdn do nothing well without it i3'7ii. 149,29' Goi 
is wont to add his Help to Man's Endeavours 79,24 

His Grieffor our Sins i28,i7« eaSethuponm to grieve 

129,1 

His Houfe to be longed for 13,18. hafledunto I3,24. 
I4>i3»4,25. entred with Ktverence 147,17. i,&c. 
how we ought to behave ourjelves there i4,&c. much 
Benefit by comng thither 14—^34 

His Immenfitjf 47, 6. He dweUeth not in Temples made 
with Hands 99,11 24. He is invhtd to dweS m 



A TABLE. 

Man 83,13.85,1. defire of God's Prefnuemaketb this 
Life infme 1 15,19* be converfedaf Old familUrly 
vmb the Patriarchs 9i,i^. now be taketb up his MafH 
fion in the Neon 92,1. fee Heart. 

Mis Suft^^j fi^ Jnftice. 

/{Js J^n^dm. A PrMerfor the Advaneement of God's, 
and the overthrow ofSin*s J^ngdom 192,1 

His Love unmeafurahle ^Oj7* 110,9* 126,16. 140,5.13, 

II. it isjhercn tmto mJ^ay and Night %6y^ yea^vcry 

Minute 56,14. it is our ftoeetefi J^^pife 56,16. the 

JSroundofour Affkrance 149,19, dec. 150,1* the file 

ffuufi ojour Boffinefs i83,6,&c« it keepetb m from 

faULgfiomGod 9391712.149,20.150,1* God cannot 

MKkrfake bis Pt^le 1-77,21. tbt firft Glance of 

Cod^ffavour an tbeSouly boro perinanent and powerful 

i66l^UJGod,comminded bis Love t$ us iy giving bis 

Sm to dfforus 1 76,1 o 

His Omnljcience 179,19. 184,2. fee Sinner. IVefiould 
Jim admire and adore God^s etemat Counfels 185,18. 
i86,33« 188,17. 189,35. 19^32. ^'<^oriing to which 
all things come to pafs 1 84, 1 — 10 

Jits Piy^f tranp^endent. 1^4^,2^. Arguments ta excite it 
.137,15. I42,i3,6cc. 173,5. **'*^* <^^^^ acaefs Prayer 
bath to God 95,19* be is mre ready to hear than we 
to ask 54,1 &• wkfbe turneth fintetime a deaf Ear to 
our Prayers 1 26,1 1. 1 27,1 

Ijis Power fs/rir/V 96*1. 1.26,14. vfbat- cjiH reftft hii 

WUl 157t5. or fif orate from his loi/iB 15 795* 

^ He is to be praifed fyM^by Man ejpswlfy 4$ 1I • 5 7i&^* 

His Nlcrcy to bis, above all Praife 140,1, &c. fee 

Praife. 

His Promifes bind.bm. 133,16. i39>30* a^tdpleadforki 

144,2c 

His Providence bow Praifc^worthy 109,0 

no— — H3« its two Hands 110,13. it rukth Jtd 

i 09,10. 110,9. fi^ Creatures. God is infinite in ill 

^ jmd each of bis Works i.iCj2i.. He flilleib lempcfis 
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f 10,1^. I'haUtb Smd cteck the Sea (110^2 j* feedeth 
bis Crcdtures iio,29« 111,1. orderetb Time iii,5« 
curioufii and varioujfy dividetb bis Gifts ii2,ib,&c. 
ii3,5,«:c. trovideth better for us tban roe Jbould for 
our felves 87,9. 88,^. continually taketbeare for all 
Tbings I52,i3, efpecially for bis Cburcb 184,9 

Bis Purity 93,14 

His J^obes laid afide for our J(ags 1 45 >i 5 

Htsw^s^ and Mans 88,13. 165,2^^ He oft imfloyetb 
mean Inflruments about bigb Matters 1 5 5 ^^^ 

His WiU fhould be ours 87,19. 97,6. 159,30. it iutj^ 
J{ule of bis ABioyis i^4»2t 

His Word^ tbe J{uJe of aU l^eligious Wbrfiip 70^3* it 
fhould be our ^le in every thing ^73*9 — 1^ 

Coldy ag ridiculous a God a/s Carlick 187,17. Gold and 
Grace agree not ipii? 

Goody doing Goody botb comfortable i2,i. and profitable 
49,1, &c. 70,26. J good Man defcribed 63,17 

Gojpel bov> tifhered iw, fee Arts. Itprevailetb over Arts 
185,20. And Arms 185,32. j^e Chriftian Reli- 
gion. It batb its fet Periods in every Country 155, 
2$.i^i>2,i5- its admirable J{ife y Growth y Fruits 

ii8,3,&c. 

Crace more^orious tban tbe Stars 1 70,1 6. lifupporteth 

tbeWbrfij6yi*^. It is but fmoU in us in eomparifan of 

Corruption 30,1, &c. it bath its ebbs and flows 46, 

23. 47,1. 48,1. 120,21. As Grace ahoundetb fg 

fhould Duty 53,7. fee Glory. God^s Grace ^ fee 

God. 

Gratitudey fee Thankful. 

Gravey fee Bed. 

Great Men not to be envied 9,25 • how to be dealt with 9> 

Grecian Oracles 1 87,26 

Grief y Sins foil 170,21. It is of a fuhtle and fearcb^ 
ing Nature 118,19. 119,1. wafteth the Bod^ \^jl* 
129,25.153,11, AJ^medyagiin^ it \\^{\* Grie^^ 



A TABLE. 

future^ not to be foreft ailed 1399 1» &C. Grief gooit 
if ri^ht taken 124,25. Grief for jiffliBion^ fee Af- 
niflion. Ih^ Greatnefs of Grief empbAtic ally fet out 
158,1. It is proportioned by God* s diflance from m 
157>I7* Grief and ^oy interchangeably fucceed each 
other i6o,i,&c. 161, i,&c, /ee Sighs <mi Sorrow. 
Groansy God's Mufick 99,17. /fe Sighs. . 

H. 

HAir* A Brujh for powdred Hair 8$|,ii 

Hard-heart , fee Heart. Hard things gloriotn, 

eajfi cheap and common 112,13 

H$rt^ Ears given to Furutude 62,j 

Harvefty vfhtch befl 1 01 ,1 2 

Hawk 112,2b 

Hear. God heareth not thofe who hear not their own 

Prayers 126,24. nor bis Precepts 127,6 

Heart how intricate and winding 1 1 8,20. its Furniture 

30,1.31,11.32,11. it is only in God's Power 18,5. 

37,4. The Method of his Care about it 122,123. 

How eamefily God woeth it 54,11- 86,i'8,22. He 

efteemeth it more than a>iy Gift elfe 121,27. 122,4, 

22. 163,1,15. it is all he requireth of t^ 77,26. ^6, 

18. 107,25. A good Heart is God*s Houfe 130,5. 
and his Temple 92,1. more dear to him than that 0} 
Solomon 99,1, &c. How faulty our Hearts are^ and 
imworthy of God's Acceptance 141,3. Hovu to make 
them good 141,19. The Heart befl when one a»i 

/mgle 141,4. but it is oft divided and parcelled out 

141,1^ 

.H:fe Heart's Deed of Gift 96,24. 13S, 12. 141,24. 

ChniX'hath pttrchafed it 97,21. it is never at reH 

till it come to God 99,25. 100,101, 104, 15. 115, 

19. 142,13^ 154,12. 156,157. A broken Heart it- 
fcribed 8i,ji. how earneftly it Jont^eth for Goi*s 

Merg 
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Mercy 143,13, &c. 144,25. its beft Cordial 105,9.' 
a purge for the Heart 31,13. 141, 19. a dull Neurt^ 
bow quickened I23,4,&c. a grateful /feart^ earneftly 
to be begged 116,2,25. Hardnejs of the Heart l'ky<^. 
30,13. 32,9,&c. 37,17.52,25. horo removed 1 22^21^ y 
32. a fad Hearty how made glad i26,io,&c. 

Heavenly 'foys how beft exprefjed 9.5 ,1 — 1 S 

Heaveris Light and Glory (55,13. 66,6,15. the ^oys 
there only pure and true 162,4. 166,24. Heaven s- 
Happinefs defer ibed 182,16. 183,1. IVe have here 
fometimes a Glimpfe of Heaven^ and but a Glimpf& 
148, 1, &c. 166,21. our Converfation and Cogitations 
Jhould be there 101,23. the way thither 135,25. it /> 
the Gift ofGpd^s mo ft free and undeferved L(yf)c 1 83,6 
Mr* Herbert givsth fome Account of himfelf and his 
iif{? 38,7 ,&c. 158,21. 163,16. 106,5. 169,21. how 
fearfully be entredimo Holy Orders 154,16. 15 5,1 9. 
bis Pomander 169, 16. 170, i. his Pofy or Motto 

^77,9- 
Herbsj fuUofVertue iii,2i. how they cure us 85,5,26. 

Herbs in Brooks hot and dry 1 13,13. each Herbjfoeweth 

a Deity i5^>9 

Hilh^ healthy 112,11 

jffomey our Home above 99,25. 100,22. 101,7,32 

Honeft Man^ who ^3? 17 

Honour^wbat 62,25. ^^ ^^fl employed 27,21. 87,25. 

how maintained 18,11. due to bafe Perfons^ when in 

Pldce 10,1. fee Preferment. 

J^^P^ of future Happiuefsy a main Ground of Contentation 

here 113,1. a Chriflian's Hope grounded on nothing 

in himfelf 149,21. but on God^s wtcha'/jgeable love 

149,25. Hopes requital of IVatchingy Prayer ^ J^epen- 

tance- ii4>5 

Horfe 112,19 

j-jumb'le. Be humble in thy Behaviour^ hu^t high in rhf- 

ProjfBt 22,7 

K 3 Hv.m\\v\:| 
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IfumiUtf 58912.61,25. 62,17. it u ever toeleome 144, 
3. 155,27. not apt to uke Offence y^yii. a Step to 
Honour 89,9 

j.&r. 

If^ Vnridhd 109,1-— 8 

• y^* Idtenefsy tobefied 3,25.12,13.49,13.70, 

' ' 26. 71,1 

Idle Tcrfons neither confidet their sins 105,19. nor their 
Saviour 106,7 

JdoUtry of Egypt, jlrange and monflrom 1 87,5 

Man prone to Idolatry 74,3 

^ealoujji^ when good 9,28 

^efi's muji ke cleanly 3,7. 9,1. not profane ffZ. 15,25 
jESU, how freciouA a N^me 105,9 

Jewifh Keliaiony its rife^ eftablifimenh ^^f^ 1 84,19,26 
Jews, fee chrifiians. fheir Ingratitude to Chrift 19,5. 
eager Spite againfl him 20,5. 21,25. 22>iAc. 24,29. 
caufe of their I(ejeBion, and prefent Blindnefs 146,23. 
Their Fall WAS ourI{ife 149,19. Their ^itution fifaU 
he our Hean^s Defire 146,25. Their Defign in cruci- 
fying Chrift, croffed 184,23 
Incarnation 145,15. jee Trinity. 
IvKXidiTi Nut^ horo ufeful ii.S^iO 
Infunts Clout Sy link Winding-fieets 90,14 
Ingratitude* Ours to God how great 74>i-~30 
Intemperance* Its effe^s 79»io 
^oy^s Coat given to jinguijh 153,16. AU Creatures have 
their foy fingls j only Man bpf double i23,27,&c.i42y 
i,&c. Great ^oySf and little , weighed iiiyi^» fee 
Plearure. Our ^oysjhould be moaeft and moderate 
131,1. 172,1. Whether foy or Grief be wholefomer for 
»» 89,23.90,1. Earthly ^oys unfit for the Soul 104, 
1— .18. bitter and biting in the Clofe 172,17 — 28. 
sptrttmul fo/f dtvwn thent 174»30, ^s above oily 
pure, and perfect 161,22. 162,4 

Judas'i 



A TABLE. 

JudisV Ireafon x P>i 3 • 20,1 3 ' 

^uifrn^u Laft judgment, wksn and, robere 190,20. 

1 9 1 ,2 1 ,3 1 . hovif dreadful 1 82,1 

^ufticey once dreadful tqtbe Sinner 135,1. now lovely 

13*5,137 fee Fox. 
fuftificationy iUuflrated by a Similitude 42,21: 



K 



K. 

Ind. Be hind and ufeful ii,25- 

i(/wg5, God help poor Kings 57>2Q 

L. 



LAnguage. line Language iU becmeth foul Matter 
171,9-- 15 
Laughter^ fee Rules. 

Laws^ their Vfe and Bene ft 76,9 

Leaiming ftoopetb to Chxm sCrofs 185,20. its Branches 

8i,x 

Lent-'faflt to be obferved 78,1$ 

Lefs than the leaft of all God's Mercies, Mr^ Her* 

bcrt'f Pojy i77i9 

Xfei, fee Lying. 

Lifey twofold 77,2. Our Life likened to a Tofy of Flowers 

87,1. it is a Mixture oj Sweet and Sowre 160,161, 

165,25. tedioyA to the Godly 11 ^yi^i^. rather aVeath 

than a Life 179,20. Cod*s due 138,16. not to be lot- 

tered aw0y bjafpent in Bufinefs 71,1. No Life with^ 

out Chrift 106,^12. Ko J^' of our Life without '^t^ 

mento*s^of'I>eath 5K?,I3,6cc. 9i,i,Scc. A good Life 

rather to be defired than ajong 87,1 7 

lights how necejarf 52,13. tights, ^q)f, and Leifure jor 

ever in Heaven. 182,16.183,1 

l^imefOfbowJirangeaNatiire 14^913 

Limons ii3ii5 

Lion^ The Lion^s Taw given to Mavfuetude ^i^\. 

K 4. \\\x\ti 



A TABLE. 

Little Things not to be defpifed 12,13,19 

longing* the Longing of a broken heart defcribei. 142, 

1 3 ,&c. 156,157 

Lofs of Friends^ fee Friends. Lofs of Love or Hmom^ 

though Jmallf not to be flighted 12,13. what Lofs the 

greatejt 106,25 

Love and Siny two the vaftefl Things 29,5— -10. Love^ 

how powerful 173,22. it is the be ft J^tofick 9«J, 

1 — iS* Jkjrpenetb Witj and quickneth Jnduftry 108, 

5,17. prevaileth over God and Man 174,1* Love of 

the Creature 45,17. of the Creator ^6^ y*> WorWj 

Love^ bow vain a>idfooJijh 104, 1. To lavs-Goiy Vfk 

is ft ? 108, 26. Ide is to be loved above all 8i,x,&c. 

140,2. even when he aJfliBcth 40,11. Love of the 

meatjeft to be accepted^ 12,13 . fee Charity. 

Love-Verfisy fond and foolifl) 1 71 ,9-^21 

Lufijhowfiltljf 1,7 itsl^medy 1,13 

Lyings to he avoided 3,19. whomoflfubjeB to it 3,21. 

it doubleth the Fault it vfould cloke 3^24. 

M. 

MJgiftrates^ Jhould be fevere 4,r 

lAagnanimiti and Huniliy do weU together 1 2,1 
MahometV Jmpoftwre 188,11. how far it prevaileth 

188,19 
Many a little World 83,17. the great World is his 
Servant 84,1 — 30. 85,5. the Symmetry and Symfi* 
thy between his Farts 85,25. and between tvem 
andmher Creatures 83,27 — 30. 54,5,&:c. bis^ Ni* 
ture y a Medley of Angelical and fet^tive 1244. 
Many how rare a Creature at frft 94,19. boro bapgf 
before his Fall 44, 17. 89, 23. how miferable and 
hdplefs fince 94,25. 100,8. wort-lived , and full of 
Sorrow 46,14. fubje^ to Changes 38,7, &c. 47,1, 
i2o,2i. I30,i7« /»arw/ 563^18. *)7y'i* ferverfe 1,19. 

ksheKm 
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J^heUiom 37, i. 92.. 12, &c. fooUfi) dnd flrOBgeJfi 
mcked and rcilful 92> 12. 94, i. vile and fiJtfy 93, 
13-— 28. averfe fiom Goodtiefs 93, 27. impdtient of 
J(eproof and Corredion 93,3. having his JReafon hood- 
winked by Lufls 94, 13^ giddy and unconflant 119, 
19, 120,1. grojly doting in vcbat mofi concerneth him 
162,1. 165,7. 170,22^. ungrateful to Cod 74,1- — 30. 
86,5,&c. 100,14. an ill Steward of God^s Goods 75, 
8. a hufy Searcher after every thing but God 77, 
ii,&c^78,i — 14. aBeafi 73,7.83,21. aTreeS^^. 
20. 125,19. likened to a Flower S J yi, 160,161. Jf^/tf 
is Man that Godjhoiildfo love and woe him 54.11.. 

Man's Fall and I^ife 34>o9>23, his Standings mere firm 
now than in Faradife 89,18. being weak and poor 
of himfelfy all his fufficiency is of God 53,5. he hatb 
fiQ Ability to the leaft Good without God i37,i» he 
bath his Being and all from him 137,16 — 24. ben 
more God*s than his own 15 1,2. and the more hit own- 
by being God's 151,4. Man loveth Gody bccaufe God. 
lovethManfirft 54,1 1» 30. Miw, when void ofGrace^, 
how filly 157,9. 188,12. apt to fall off from God 
93,7. Man is fooner wrought upon by love than force 

Man^s Services of Gody how full of Failings 88,20.93. 
15, Man only among the Creatures below able to take 
notice of the Creator 94,7. 109,13. he is the Secre- 
tary of God's Praife 109,13. the World's high Priefr' 
109,21. how he is wont to requite God's Love 55>i9* 
86^5 — 25. he is unworthy to praife God's Name 92^ 
ii^c. Men and Angels can never praife God enoigb 

85,25.113,25.140,9,17,25 

Mans Attempts thrive only when God bleffeth them 
152,1. God oft crojfeth kis Defignsy even when good 
158,26. 1 59,1, &c. 160,24.161,1. Man's ETcPemity 
tnaketh much for God's Glory 135,8. Man's Artillery 

JL 5 l^«^ 



A TABLE, 

Ntat mJf tBtthom J^Ule 5,20* Abm (mh ufeth Clothes^ 
and Fire 112^2^- fearetb two Death 12^^24. hath 
double ^smdGriefs 123,2^ 124,19. hath Plerfure 
hnh in this Lift and the next 123,27. I24,if^c« 

Mjmfuetudey fee Lion* 

itUrble^ where moft plentiful 11 2,1 2 

Mtrry, fee Anagram, and Virgin* 

Mary Magdktene, bf wajbing, Chrtfl*, Vfi^d herfelf 

16^,1 — 18 

mfier. Ity Mafler, tbe jmhor^s ufual Title far Chrift 

iii59,2i 

JMe^mi TZfir meaneft Services dbne forCdd's fake, ceafe^ 
he itiean 179^16 

Nutans of Graft J How various 37,19 

NUdiator Chrift^ d»r MHiator tobU Father 14^7 

Mtdttation of Death 56,17 

ilfirr/f (tboughfome brag of it iS2,8*) 9fO»« mm io7ii*^ 
tf/fiw Chrift i07>i3>29u 1^2,13 

Metals J wfyhid 11I929 

^it ii3>i7 

Mine ^mf. Thine fow tbej ftand between Chrift ani^ 

Christian 151,1 

ISftxnerah 1x3,20 

Niimfiyy^ a.venerabk and. holy CaUing 154,16* 155, 

13. y?ff Preachers /twi Priefts. 
Mirjjb b'scometh not a Sinner 129,7. 7^^ Joy« 
MiL'ii;^ pcrti Ferfons or things^ exceeding dangerom 

Mwexi its rife and original 6^1} 

MonuntentSymortaly asweUarMen* 57,3. /ee Tomte* 
Mothers kiyidnefsy whence 142,26 

Motions: Good Motions to be cherifhed i27,6-i 3.2,24 

JHwi/icfcv- Cbttrck^mufick how ravijhing.. 57,13 



Kavigiii^ 



A TABU e; 

N. 

NJvigatian xit,<i j 

Night made for Man to reft in 56,2. 84,12. jcc 

Noahv r/»c 121,17. 128,15 

o. 

OAtts^ of aU Sins, may bebeftfpared 3,» 

Obedience i30,i3» ^ right ^e of it 173>9> 

16 
Oecmony. The Oeconamy of a good Soul 130,5 

<?Wi^e 9i>7 

^»^, jometimes. equivalent ta^ Nuftther 141,9 

Oracles, the Devils Cheats 187,26. fikncei 188,8 

^'rier, h<m beautiful 130,10 

Holy Orders^ not rajhly to be entred into 1 $4>i^ 

Orange^tree, 71,16 c 



P. 



PAradife, notfo ft able a Manfion a the Arh'%g^%.. 
how forfeited 1^1,19. 185,37 

Paradoxes 88,i4-«^2^. loi^ia - 

Parrats 83,23 

PaJEons -would 136,7. PaJJms JhauldJoBaw, mtkai 
%i I • They art loth to be curbed by reafon 81,27. Thomk - 
ferae md wild i749i« T^J art bridled fy JHvmf: 
Grace i47>33» When fo correSed ibey tre very fer^ 
viceable. 9t^ 

Patience 9 an Emblem of it 58,9^ 

Peace, v^bere to be found 117,23. 118, i- — 18. Where 

not ii7>7* ii-^*^ 

VeacocVs Plume arretted for ^-i-^ 




A TABLE. 

PearU dearly earned 77,1 8# and dearljworn JJflT 
Pemecoftj bow gJoriotes 51,11 

Perfiaionsy aUinChrift 108,13 

Perfume^ robat fvfeetefl 169,16. 175«25. 176,1 

Permijjion^ fee Command. 

Perfecution not fo hurtful to the Church as ScKfm i34f 

13, &C. 
Perfeveranccy eaufed by God*s Lave 93,7 

Pbanfies meadow 136,1 

Pbilofopby. Two Things too great for a PUlofofher ta 
meajure 29,5—10 

Pigeons . iii,ia 

Pity in the Creature fioweth from God^ 142,25 

Pleafure not fo good for v& m Affiiflton ^^yi^^fee Mirth. 
Pleafures immoderately followed^ dangerous 175,25. 
j4rguments perfwading to Moderation in- the nje of. 
than i72,i,&c. The ways of Pleafure ^ijii* Barmy 
Pleafures wearifom 72,26, and Bittemcfs in the erti 
104,5. P^^^fi^^ roe aknetb the World- 7.6,6» Pleafure 
herey but Jhorty PaiVy long 148,1. Pleafures bere^ 
vain and empty ; Sorrows real andfolid 161^22 — 33. 
172,5 . Pleafure^ Mahomet'y main Argument 1 88,1 1 . 
Man*s Pleafure^ where chiefly 123,30. 124,13. 131,2. 

132,15.148,23. 166,21 
Poetry^ what beft 44,13. 163,1, &c. its efficacy i,3«/w 

Verfes.- 
Pvyfons commonly have their Antidotes at band 1 1 2,3 
Pomander 171,1.1 76,7 

Poorfoonefl receive the Gofyel 191,3 

Pope* Hit Policy y Power y Pride 188,25. 1.8 9,i,&c. 

Powdred Hairy fee Hair. 
Pra^ice. In our Praiiice we oft go ctofs to our judgment 

62,25. ^h^ 
Praife due to God from Men and Angels 85, 7, &c. 

All Creatures praife him 109, 17 28,110,1. 

113,29. lI4^li But Man it bound to do it above 







A TABLE. 

dfff atiifo^ aU 109, 9, &c. no, i.— — 9* Man k 
mnportfy to do it 9^, 11. 93, 13* God^s Fraife can 
neither rife mr fall no, 22. JF/e can never be praifed 
enough 85, 25. 113, 25. 140, 9. 17, 25. Praifi 
• jhould be lively and chearful 198, i* and continual 
ri7, !• 123, 24. 151, 21. I53# i^ Praife and Com- 
plaint may fland together l6i^ I 

Prayery better than Preaching 14, I3« befitohen mojf 
publick 14, I. m Excellency 96, 14. tf« ex^uiftte 
Encomium 0/ if 43, i. it is the beft J^ for the 
Evening 89, 5- Motives to Praytr^ from God's re adi- 
nefs to hear 95, 19. and his Power and Will to help 
96, I, 7, Prayer and Tears^ Man's Artillery agaiyifl 
Meaven 133, 9« tvhat hindreth Prayer 57, 25. 126, 
II. 127, !• Denial of Prayer y how tr-oublefome 71, 

26. 72, 1 25. A Prajjsr againft Sin's Triimphs. 

192, I 

Preachers liknedto Church-Windows 59, i. Do[trin and 
Life Jhould combine in them 59, 6. nharever they 
Jhould not be defpifedi^y 31. nor jijled at 15, 9t 

preferment makethfome worfe. 88,5^ 

Prefent time only oun& 1 3^.8,26 

Pre function ^3 5 >3 o 

Pridey an abfurd Sin for Duft and Ajhes- 89,1 1 

Priejihoodt how f acred and veperable 154^ i6* 155, 

13. who u fufficient for fuch a lunation 154)22 

i55>i5 
Priejts how to be dreffsd 168,19 

Procrajiinatorsy fee Death. 

Prognojlicks of England'^ -Woe 155, 20-. 190, 27. of 
toe CofpeVs Removal to America 190, 25*. of thrift s 
feconih Coming 190,20. 191,21,31 

Providence reacheth upward and downward 156,^— -15 
even to the fmallejl things 184, 3. moji of all, ta 



A TABLE. 

tfe* Churchy 1S49 9* GoiTs continual Provideiue sbout 
other Things^ hindereth not his hearing of Prefers 152, 
13, fee God 
Purging Medicines iT^jiS 

Turpojcs fhould be purfued'^^i. nbat Jitcb are like as be 
hot in undertakingy but cold in profecutifig their Pm- 
pofes. ' x63,2i 



Q 



Q: 

Varrels to be avoided, 8>i j 



RJin 113.1 

^in-born 11 7^1 1* I45i20 

y^tf/bn in Divine Matters fhould give place ' to Faith 

1 27,2 1. i2899^c. 

J^dcmptiony a more difficult l^ork than Creation 25,1^ 

defcrtbed 31,21 

Hejormed Churchy not comparable to the Primitive 190, 

H 

I^eJigion^s I^fe and Progrefs 184,13. Jewifli 184,19. 

Chriftian 184,25. /ere Chriftian. ^ligion left the 
Eafl by degrees 185,2. J?er removal hence to America 
foretold 199,25. 191,1.-— »-2o. Jhe beft agreethwitb 
Poverty 1(^1 y1. fi>e Ubejiatfrft^ and decayetb conti- 
nually 190,14— .^24 

Innovation of the Heart i22.3,io« 123,20 

J^penta7ice ^o^i'^, j^pent in time 104,7 

J^pi^ of PerfonSy none with God 142,13 

/{edy why voith-held from Man in this World . 154,31 
JK^furredionj certain 42,29, the Glory thereof nutleth 
grim Death welcome i8o,i,&c. ChriftV I(ejurreSion 
itChriftian'i Cordial. 104,19 



A TABLE. 

J(everence^ to be iifed in God's Houfe 14,7 

K^orick. None like Love for Spiritual Matters 95,1 

1 8^ 

Hichesj one of the WorWs Snares 103,9. vphat Efteem 
we JhoHld have of them 62,25. ^^y ^^ ^b E9^^ 
nben ufed 6,10. hut if rvs take not good heed dznge^ 
rom 6,19. fee Wealth. Hovf to make tfy Son rich 

4,i9,&c. 

Roman Empire feated in Greece 186,7. tratjjlated to 
Germany 186,13 

Rome'f Ambition after Empire 1 85,33. fhe ftoopeth to 
Chrift 185,32. Rome'i Rock 188,21. her Saint Sy 
Infallibility y Indulgenciesy v>bence i^^,'^* with what 

eafe Jbe tjoro fubduetb all Nations 1 89,9, 30 

how fhe defcrveth and maketb good her name B A- 
B Y L O N 189,7. nevf and old Rome, both one 
Antichrift 1^9,31 

Romilh Churchy fee Church. 

J^e 80,11. 111,26. onEmblemof earthly Delights iy2 
the Church likened to a J^fe 134^1 

J(ule, obfirved by all but Man 5,20 

^les for Alms-giving 13,9— —20. Apparel 7,13 ar- 
guing 11,9* Behaviour at Table 5,13. eating our 
fiPues to account 6,1. 15,20. 55,19. 126,8. car-^ 
riage toward great Perfons 9,19. Conte?itatioH 60,1 • 
61,5. Converfaiion 8,i,&c. Difiourfe io,25i&c« 
Drinking lyiykc. Education of Children ^yij. Friend-^ 
Jhip 10,7. 86,2,&c. Gaming 7,19. Getting and fpend^ 
ing 6j7,&c. j(elating fefls and Tales 3,7. ^eping 
the Lord's Day 13,23,16. Laughter and Mirth %y2^* 
9^1. Spending of Time 3,25. 4,1. I5>2i,6cc. Sureii- 
^i^io>i3 ^21. Travellers. 12,21— -12. 



£abbath 



A TABLE. 



s. 



SJbbatb gave way to the Lord*s Vajt 68, 8. fie Sun- 
day. 
Sacramental MyflerieSy eajy to Faith 128, 9 

Sacraments flowed from ChriftV fide 26, 27. 122, 5. 
the Sacrament an efpecial Antidote agdnft Sin 1 74,24* 
175^, 25- to admitiijiir the Sacrament^ bow high and 
holy an Office i55,.i3- /«?^ Supper. 
Saints their Hapfinefs ani Glory djt, 17. Vfhywe may not 
afford them Adoration 7i>ii 

Scandals in the Churchy whence 78, 1 5—25 

Schifms in the Churchy bono lament abfe 1 34, 1 

Scholar^ his Task 4,2 

Scorn to Man't Love 1^, 19 

Scripturesy their excellence and «/^ 50, i ,&c. concent and 
harmony 50, 15. necejfary and faving Truths therein^ 
plain and e a fy 128,1 

Sea bounded with Sand no, 27. it affordetb a quicker 
Pajfige than Land 1 12, 5 

Seek^ the Souls feeking of Cod 1 56, 1 57 

Self-examination needful 6, u 1 26, 1 1 

Service Sy fee Sweet. 

Shade 1 1^2, 13 

Sheep Iii>i7 

Sh-fpberd. The Soul is a Shepherd 73 > 1 3 

Sicknefs iejcribed 39$ ^ 

Sighs and Groans 75, i 30. 82, ii* bow weU 

to God 99, 17. thsy are Mufick to him 99, 24. 116, 
i-^^. how nerejfary they arc and advantagious to Man 

106, 1 6. 146, 17. they waft the Godly to Blifs 

65,4. Sighs and Tears are Souls Artillery 133, 9. 
142,15. 156,17. i6oy 2*^, florm Heaven-gate 125, 
I . one good Sigh better than all worldly foys 1 01. i 



A TABLE. 

Shiners think not of God* s Omnifckncc 9a,.23. are not 
to be footkd 9, 23, are the grcateft Lofer^ 106, 

25. ojt condemn themfdves by condemning others 165, 
i-~— 24. their Task 10^, 19. 106, 1. Mirth be^ 
eomeththem not 129, 7. tibe penitent Sinner^ s Inven- 
tory 30, I 

^/;/x foil what 1 70, 2. it flilt purfuetb the Churchy as 
Varknefs the Sim 191, 14, 20, 26. ;t chideth and 
drive th awajr I^eligion 187, 3. itx various Pofturts 

and Plots to that end 187 191. M Rome /> 

voeareth the Habit of Religion 188, 25. 190,1. w/j^^r 
Sins Jhall cbAfs theUofp^l hence 190,27. Sifi's Over- 
throw prayed for 1 92> 5 

J/;/ i!r not to be jefled with 3, 7. 9, i^ norboaftedof 
2, 25. wor committed to pleafe others 2, 13- — 12 
fcow prevalent it is 38, 5. ww and rrhere an eftimate 
may be taken of it 29, 11. it far exceedeth Grace 
intbebefl 30, i. is greater than the WorlA 25, 18. 

29, ^ 10. vceahjethf underminethy, ruineth the 

World 76, 6, II, i6, caufeth Sorrow 41, 1. 55,, 

26. bardeneth the Heart 52,25. 122,11,30, maketk 
Prayer fuccejlefs 57, 25. ftaineth all where it cometB 
58,21. 168, 7, 14. is fouler than the Devil 55, 2^ 
grievetb Gad 128,17. 129, 10. Chriix' s Sorrow 
for it iincomeivable 25, 21. 29, 13. it defervetb 

our Tears 105, 19 26^ 129^1, &c. and Sighs 

106, 1, afovereign Antidote for it 31,. 13. &twif ^. 

. c/^rfw/ei 58, 23 — 26. 122, 5 — 13. 123,16. howhap^ 
ff Marf was before Sin 44, 1 7 

StHy bow ruled by Divine Providence 110, i^^ 

16 • its Circular Motion 114, 14 29. its three 

Stories 114, 26. cbeapefi Sins dearliefi punijked 3, 

Sleeps a kin to Death 90, 19. the Elephanfs Pofiuri 
when be Jleepeth 113,24. fome Creatures Jleep out 



A TABLE. 

xhWniur 1 114 

Sliyh mt the fmalkfl Lofs 1 2,1 5 

SKeukifigy urtmxvly 5,7 

Sohmofi*s Temple J though glontms 99,1 • not fi dear to 

Cod ty t broken Heart 99,7, 24 

Son ani Sun agree infjurijndjeftfe 162,11 

Son of Man, our Saviour's Jith 162,17 

Sorrow mindeth us of Sin 174,21* WorWj Sorrim to it 

r.trved into Godly Sorrow 164,14. Sorrow for ^^n 

i'iufeth ^oy 41,13. 125,18. Sorrow fuitetb fiot with 

ChrijVs J{efurrehion 104,19. Owr Sorrows here trMe\ 

our riejfuresfalfe 161,22— —33. 172,5 

Souly fubje^ to great Variety of Temper 46.23. 47»*5« 

1 20,2 T. and it u good for her to be fo 47,1 7» jfc i» 

too hif^hbom to love tie World 104,1 18. Jfc 1* 

clogged and dulled by the Flefi} 101,1 8. io8,2i« few 

earneftlyfhe lovgethfor Mercy I42',i3,&c. 156,157* 

arJ for God^s rrefence 99,25. 100,101. God*s lA' 

"joury the Life and Light of the Soul 177,19. 178,1. 

A Godly Soiily like a well-ordered Family 130,5. Btr 

Employment 105,19 

Savire N^titreSy how allay ed 8,7 

Spade 112,20 

Sye^chy proper to Man 83,22 

Speaker. An evil speaier mojt Foe to kimfelf 89,7 

Spiiesy whence 184,13 

Spite t^irneth Honey into Gafl 22,17 

Sporges iij,20 

spring 18,15 

Springs ' 11 1,19. 112,30 

Stars 65,13. 66,10,15. 71,14. 127,17. I32,19» 145, 

19. 156,13. 175,22. cxiifes of the Aherations here 

below 111,25. Virtue^sFoil 170,16 

'^^ones 111,21. 113,8 

Storm^y of two forts 125,1. their life 125,17 

Strangers^. 



A TABLE. 

StrMgerSj horo far to be followed 12,31 

•$■«», Jee Son, Sun^ though to make too much haft 73, 
19. regular in bis Courfe 5,22. he hath a double Mo- 
tion 77,2. his Courfe like the Churches. See Church. 

Sunday. How it became the Chriftians Sabbath^ 68,1 « 
its End and Benefit 66,18. 67,9. I4,i9,&c- 68,3, 
22. pre-eminence above other days 61,17. ^7>^?^5* 
68,22. how it is to be obfirved I3>2i. 14,19. 15^ 
15. 

Supper* The Lord*s Supper y how ravifhivg a Tood 43,21. 
44,13. all invited thereto I74,9,&c. the Delicacy and 
Efficacy thereof 174,11,20,24,30. I75>i76- y^^ Sa- 
craments. The Cup there y a fovereign Bath for an 
bjLri Heart 122,30. the Liquor in that Cup^ Wine to 
fime^ Blood to others 122,34. 1 74,20. 

Suretijhipf to be avoided by Fathers of Children 10,13* 
fee Rules. 

Swearings acheapfin^ but dearly punijhed 32,13 

Sweet* God^s Acceptance of our Services^ how fweet a 
Content 169,26. 170,1. nothing fo fweet as God's 
Love i66,'5. 175,13. 176,1. my Mafter, how fweet 
roords to the Author 169,16 

T- 

TAble* JFfyw to behave ones felf there 5,13 

Talesy bow to be told 3,7 

Tarantula's biting^ bow cured 1 8 1 ,1 1 

H^s y ' nijhed for 158,1. tbeir Prevalence ¥30,i9'« 
13399* 140,21.' Fruit IX4^« 129,3. right Channel 
164,17. Bottle 152,19. when worft prbom io<, 
j9-i— 26. wh Mary Magdalen yj«ii bers on Cbrifit 
not on ber.felj i68,i« Cbrlft's blood fufpUetb our want 
of Tears 129,25. 152,25 

Tempefts 



A TABLE. 

Ternpeflsj tradable to God no, 25- jifort of tempcfit 
, that ajfault God bmfelf 1 25,3 

Temple^ fee Solomon. 

Temptations of the lForld,anfrvered ro3, i>^c. 

thankful* We can never be too thankful for God's Mer* 
cies 140, I, &c. roe never arc enough 141, u a 
thankful Heart a great Blejfing 1 16, i 

Thanks JhouJd be continual 117, 1 . 1 23, 25 

Thine and Mine, curioufly trvifled 151? i 

Thorns 113, 5. Earth's Ciirfe^ on Chnh'sHead 24,5. 
I{efllefs Thoughts J likened to '^Thorns 123, 8 j 22 

Thoughts^ fee Thorns, ^inful Thoughts^ Words, Works 
run round in a J{hjg H4, 14 — 29 

Thrifty I^hsfor it 6, 7, &c. 

Time^ how ordered hy God ill ^ t^. n(ft to be fpsnt idly 
and vainly by us "^^ 25^ Time prefont cmly outs' 
138, 26. Time's Office, chofiged by Chuh*s coming 

115,9 1 8. his Sitbe feemtth duUtofomej Jharf 

to others 115, 1. all Nations have their Jet time for 
the Gofpcl 135, 25. 191, 2, 15. Later Times ftiU 
vorfe 190,12 

Tithe, fee God*s due. Nothing lofi by paying Tithes 

Tombs ^ fee Monuments. What ufe to be made of the 
fight of them 5<5, 18 

7orgUi\ An ill Tongue hurteth the owner moft 89, 7 

Travellers* Afafe Co'/idu^ for them 89, i 

Trees iii,iS 

Trinity, a deep Myftery ; Incarnation^ afcoeet one 74, 7 
Trinity-Sunday, a Prayer' for it . ' 59, 10 

Truth, ever to be yielded toil, 29. threefold 3, 19 

Necejfxry Truths be clear and evident 1 28, i 

Turkey. His Coral Chain, givm ta Temperance, 62,5 



Valleyst 




A TABLE, 



VMeySf fruitful 
Valour y who truly Vdlimt 9, 1 3 

Vanity and Vexation^ aUhere below 100, 23. loi, 7 

Vapour. See Exhalation- 

Verfcs fuit not with ex<ejftve Sorrow 158, 13. the Quid'^ 

dity of a Verje 61 ^ 9. wherein the Goodnefs of a. 

Verfe confiftetb 163,1, &c. 171, 6. Vove-Verfes the 

Abufe of Poetry 171, 7—24. See. poetry. 

Bleffed Virgin f her high Eminetices 70, 4 

Virtue only JTnmortxl 80, 19. more bright than the Stars 

170, 16. Several Virtues receive feveral Prefents from 

the Beafi 61,21. 62, 20. when tbej quarrel^ the Beafts 

leap upon the Throne 62, 13 

Vniverfitjf Life defiribed 39> 1 5 

Vows of Love to Chrift 27, 17, &c. 40, 11 

Urim and Thummim, what 168, 20 

Vfe^ fee Abufe. 

WAichirgi Weepings and Prayitigi how reward- 
ed 114,5 
Watersy how many ways ufeful to Man 84, 2c. how di- 

verjly conveyed by God 1 1 2, 29 

Wealth without contentment y dangerous 4, 7. When di- 

Jiributed to the Poor^ it h refiored to G^d ^8, i^ 

See Riches. 
Wellsy fee Springs. 
Wefty fee Chrillian Religion. 
Whey. 
White J Death's Colour 170, 24 



A TABLE* 

ir/7?, roitb Godgoethfor the work • 163,1 — 15 

God's Win, Jee Gcxl, 

JHrtdorvsy fee Preachert. 

U'ifids firvc the Marines 112,7. Afti the Husbandmm 

112,32 

Mine in the Lor£s Suffer^ like a Wing meunieib the Soul 
upward 176,22 

IVimer. Man only feekth two Wmters 124,21 

ir//&w 40,3. 53,1. 55,1. 65,18. 68,25. 7i>^^« 85,1. 
90,11. 98,1. 99,29. 108,25. 111,12. 138,1. 141, 
7. 146,25. 153,3. 157,5,21. 158,1. 160,22. 

VltyOne of the WorWs Bain 103,17. borw to be managed 
and imployed 9,iAc* 2.8^11. 46,12 

Beauty raifeth Wit 46 ,1 

WoodSf where moft plentiful 112,12 

Wool 112,1^ 

Wordf fee God's Word. Words, all too Jlwrt to reach 
heavenly ^oys 95,1 18 

Words -J 
and Y fi^ Thoughts 

Works ^ 

Worlds Cod's Booh 144,1. Man's Serva72t ^4.^1 30 

vrhi^Tjce its Original 76,1. Changes 76,6,11. Support 
76,6,9,15. Decay 92,6. l^tiin 76,16. 92,10. an Ar- 
gurnen't of its growirig old 92. how little of it is 
Chriftian 134,27. the World the Pope's Mule 189, 

30 

The World's Bravery^ how to be efieemed of 62, 

2*^. v?c are apt to over-value it 63,1, it is niofl full 
of ^jflidions 164,12. affordeth no ^efl or Content- 
went to the Soul 100,22. 101,1. Chrillians have 
raiounced its Vanities 172,11. nothing in it worth 

// ChriltianV liUr.g 103,1 24. the love of it 

foolijl) and dangerous 104,1. whofo lovefb ity preferrctb 

a Murtherer before Chrift 165,1—12. hard to have 

rh'afure in both Worlds 1 3 1 ,i 3 

^f'orJJIy^oys, likened xo a Kofe 172. worldly Lojfes and 

Gms 



A TABLE. 

Gains ufuaJfy affeQ too much 106^23, ivorJdy Sorrow^ 
fee Sorrow. 
Worm* Schifrn in the Cburcbf like a Worm in a J^ofi 

X34>i 
Worfhif is GodV Prerogative 7o,x6. not aUowatley un- 

lefs commanded 70, 1 1 ,24 

Y. 

YEar^ which mofl fruitful 101,14 

Toutby how eameft andfharp 3 8,7, 90,2 5 . 1 63 , 1 8 
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SYNAGOGUE 

OR, THE 

SHADOW 

OF THE 

TEMPLE- 

Sacred Poems, 

And Private 
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To the Author. 

HE that doth imitate inuft comprehend $ 
Verfey Mattery Order, Title, Spirit, Wit ; 
For thefe alfo our Church-Poet doth intend^ 
And he who hath his Imitation writ. 
O Glory of the Time ! Beft Englffli Singer, 
Happy both he the Hand and thou the Fingei 

R. LJNGFORD 

Of GrajfS'Inn, Counfellor of Lj 
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Subterliminare. 

Die cujus TempJum ? Chrijii. ^isconiiittf Ede. 
Condidit Hcrbertus. /)/V , (^lubus auxiliis f 
Auxiliisrmltis\ qui bus ^ baud mibi dicere fas eft. 

Tanta eft ex di^is lis oriunda meis. 
Gratiay fi dicanty dedit omnia ; frotinus obftat 

Ingeniunif dicenSf cunQa fuijfe fua* 
Ars negaty & nihil eft non nojtrum dicit in illo j 

Nee facile eft litem compofuijfe mibi* 
Divide ; Materiam det gratia^ materiaqi 

Ingenium <ultus induatyarjqi modes* 
Kon^ ni difpliceat pariter res omnibus ifta. 

Nee fort it a velint jura vocare fua. * 

Nempt pari fibi jure petunt, cuhuhuey modofque, 

Materiamquej ars^^ gratia j ^ingenium* 
ErgOf velitfiquis dubitantem tollere elenchmf 

De Templo Herbert! talia diSa dabit. 
in templo Herbertus condendo eft gratia totusp 

Ars paritet totus, totusp ingenium* 
Cedite J^omanxy Graiiaquoq'ycedite Mufay 

Vnum par cunSis Anglia ja^at opus. 
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^fi^fpyfg Stone to the T'hrejhold 

of Mr. Herbert^ Church-Porch. 

WHat Church is this ? Chrift's Church. Who 
builded it?. . 

Mr. George Herbert. Who aflifted it ? 
Many alhfted : Who I may not fay, 
So much Contention might arife that way. 
If I fay Grace gave all ; Wit ftraight doth thwart, 
And fays, All that is there is mine: But Art 
Denies, and fays, There's nothing there but's mine: 
Nor can I eafily the Right define. 
Divide ; fay, Grace the l^atter gave, and Wit 
Did polifh it : Art meafur'd, and made fit 
Each fev'ral Piece, and fram'd it altogether. 
Nay,by no means: this may not pleafe them neither. 
None's well contented with a part alone, 
When each doth challenge all to be his own. 
The Matter, the Exprellions, and the Meafures, 
Are equally Arts, Wits, and Graces treafures. 
Then he, that would impartially difcufs. 
This doubtful Queftion, muft anfwer thus : 
In building of his Temple, Mailer Herbert 
Is equally all Grace, all Wit, all Art. 
S^mm zndGrecian Mufes all give way: 
One EngUJh Poem darkens all your day. 
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The Dedicatiorj. 

LOrd, my Firft-fruits , Ihould have been fent to 
For thou the Tre^, ( thee j 

That Sare them,, only lenteft unto me. . 

Bat while I bad the ufe, the Fruit was mine : 

Not fb divine, 
As that I dare prefume to call it thine. 

Before 'twas ripe it fell unto the Ground : 

And fince I found 
It bruifed in the Dirt, nor clean, nor found. 

Some I have pick'd, and wip*d, and bring thee now. 

Lord, thou know'ft how : 
Gladly I would, but dare not it avow. 

Such as it is, *tis here. Pardon the belt. 

Accept the reft. 
Thy Pardon and Acceptance maketh blefti 
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Thi Church-yard. 

THon that intendeft to the Church to day. 
Come take si torn oar two, befcte thou gc 
,In the Church-yard j the Walk is iii the way. 
Who takes beft heed ia going, hafteth mpft.: 
But he that unprepared rafhiy ventures, 
Hafteof t^lmt^^il^^SMtVs Indentiir 
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Th Cburjck^yk. 

SEeft thou that Style? Obferve Hh^n how it 
Step after Step, and equally deffcends : 
Such is the way to win celeftiai Prizes : 
^Humility thecourie begins and ends. 

Wouldft thou in Grace to high Perfeflions gi 
Shoot thy roots deep,ground thy foundations 

Humble thy felf, and God will lift thee up i 
Thofe that exalt themfelves he caftethdown : 
The Hungry he invites with him to Sup, 
And clothes the Naked with his Robe and Cro 
Think not thou haft, what thou from him wo 
His Labour's loft if thou thy felf can'ft live, fl 

Pride is the prodigality of Grace, 
Which cafteth all away by griping all : 
Humility is thrift, both keeps his Place, 
And gains by giving, rifeth by its fell. 
To get by giving, and to iofe by keeping. 
Is to bs (ad in mirth, and glad in weeping* 



The STNJGOGVE. 



The Church-gate. 

NExt to the Sty le,fee where the Gate doth ftand, 
Which turning upon Hooks and Hinges may 
Eas'ly be (hut, or open'd with an Hand. 
Yet conftant to its €entre ftill doth ftay, 
And fetching a wide compafs roundabout. 
Keeps the fame courfe, and diftance, never out. 

Such muft the courfe be that to Heaven tends, 
He that the Gates of Righteoufnefs would enter, 
Muft ftill continue conftant to his ends. 
And fix himfelf in God, as in his Centre. 
Cleave clofe to him by faith,then move which way 
Dilcretion leads thee, and thou (halt not ftray. 

We never wander, till we lofe our hold 

Of him that is our Way, our Light, our Guide : 

But, when we grow of our own ftrength too bold, 
Unhook'd from him, we quickly turn alide. 

He holds us up, whilft in him we are found ; 

If once we fall from him, we go to Ground. 

The Church'ivalls. 

NOW view the Walls, the Church is compafs'd 
As much for Safety, as for Ornament: (round, . 
'Tis an Inclofure, and no common Ground ; 
'Tis God's Free-hold, and but our Tenement. 
Tenants at Will, and yet in Tail, we be : 
Our Children have the fame right to't as we. 

Remember there muft be no Gaps left ope. 
Where God hath fenc'd, for fear of falfe V^xjSv^^'^* 

A 4 ' ^^^ 
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God will have all, or none : Allows no fcope 
For Sins Incroachments, or Mens own Intrnfions* 
Clofe binding Locks his Laws together faft : 
He that plucks out the firft, pulls down the laft. 

Either rcfolve for all, or elfe for none : , 
Obedience univerfal he doth claim. - 
Either be wholly'his, or all thine own : 
At what thou can'ft not reach> at leaft take aim : 
He that of purpofe looks befide the Mark, 
Might as well hood-wink'd Shoot, or in the dark. 




The Church. 

LAftly, confider where the Church doth ftand, 
As near unto the middle as may be ; 
God in his Service chiefly doth command 
Above all other things Sincerity. 
Lines drawn from fide to fide within a Round, 
Not meeting in the Centre, Ihort are found. 

Religion muft not fide with any thing, 

That fwerves from God,or elfe withdraws from hiffl; 

He that a welcome Sacrifice would bri(ig, 

Muft fetch it from the bottom, not th^ brim. 
A facred Temple of the Holy Ghoft 
Each part of Man muft be, but his Heart moft. 

Hypocrify in Church is Alchimy, 

That cafts a golden Tindure upon Brals : 

There is no Eflence in it ; 'tis a Lye, 

Though fairly ftamp't for truth, it often pafs2 

Only the Spirits Ai^uaregU doth 

J>ifi:Qver it to be but painted Froth. 
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The Church-porch^ 

NOW, e're thou pafleft further, fit thee down 
In the Church-porch,ancl think what thou haff 
Let due Confideration either crown, ( feen y 

Or crufh, thy former Purpofes, Between 
Rafh Undertakings, and firm Refolutions^. 
Depends the ftfength,or weakners,of Conclufions*. 

Trace thy Steps backward in thy Memory v 

And fir ft refolve of, what thou heardeft la ft,. 

Sincerity j it blots the Hiftory 

Of all religious Aft ions, a-nd doth blaft 
The comfort of them, when itv them God fees- 
Nothing but out-fides of Formalities^ 

In earneftbe Religious, trifle not ; 

And rather for God*s fake, than for thine own;: 

Thou haft rob'd him, unlefs that he have got^ 

By giving, if his GIbry be not grown 

Together with thy good ; who feeketh more 
Himfelf than God,would make his Roof his F1oq!V. 

Next to Sincerity, remember ftill, 

Thou muft refolve upon Integrity. 

God will have all thou haft, thy Mind, thy Will,. 

Thy Thoughts, thy Words, thy Works. A Nullitf 
It proves,when God,that (hould have an,dothfindir 
That there is any one thing left: behind. 

And having giv'n him allf thou muft receive^ 
All that hesives. Mete his Commandment; 
Refolve thaft thine Obedience muft not leave^ 
.Until it reach unto the (ame extent. 
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For all his Prece^ are of equal ftrength, 
And nveafure thy Performance to the length ; 

Then call to mind that Conftancy muft knit 
Thine Undertakings, and thine Adions&ft: 
He that fets forth tow'rds Heaven, and doth fit 
Down by the way, will be found (hort at Uft. 
Be conftant to the end, and thou (halt have 
An heavenly Gardland, thotigh an earthly Grave 

But he that would be conftant, muft not take 

Religion up by fits andftarts adone ; 

But his continual practice muft it make ; 

His courfe muft be from end to end but one.. 
Bones often broken,, and knit up again, Cgaiit» 
Lofe of their length,though in their ftrength t\itf 

Laftly, remember that Humility 
Muft folidate, and keep all clolb togethes^ 
What Pride puffs up with vain Futility, 
Lies open, and exposed to all ill Weather, 
An empty Bubble may fair Colour carry ^ 
But blow upoa it, and it will not tarry. 

Prize not thine own too high, nor under-rate 
Another's worth f but deal indifFerently : 
View the Defefts of thy Spiritual ftate. 
And others Graces, with impartial Eye. 
The more thou deemeft or thy fel4 the lefi 
Efteem of thee will all Men eUe ezprefs.^ 

ContraftthyLeflbnnow, andthlsisjuft 
The fum of all. He that defires to fee 
The Face of God, in his Religion muflr 
Sincere, entire, conftant, and humble be. 
If thus refblved, fear not to proceed : Cfoecdr 
Elfe the more hafte thou mak'fl, the worfe thoQ% 
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Church-Vtenfils. 

BEtwixt two dangerous Rocks, Prophanen 
I Th'one fide, on the other Sti{>erftrti. n. 

How (hall I fail fccure ? 
Lord be my Steerf-man, hoLl my helm, 
And then though Winds wiih. W avcs o'crwhelm 
My Sails, 1 will endure 
It patiently,. The bottom of the Sea 
Is fafe enough, if thou direft the way. 

1*11 tug my Tacklings then,. Ill ply mine Oars^ 
And cry, a Fig for Fcar^ He that adoxes 
The giddy Multitude 
So much, as to defpife my Rhimes ; 
Becaufe they tune not to the Times j 
1 wifli may not intrude 
His prefence here. But they (and that's enongb) 
Who love God's Houfe,will like his Houfhold-ituiF. 



The Font. 

^ I *HE Font, I lay. Why not ? And why not near 

X To the Church-door ? Why not of Stone ? 
Is not that bleffed Fountain open'd here, 

From whence that Water flows alone. 
Which from Sin and Uncleanneft waflieth clear ? 

And may not Beggars well contented be 

Their firfl: Alms at the Door to take ? 

Though, when acquainted better they may fee 
Others within that Bolder make. 

Low Places wiU ferye Guefts of \^'^ ^^x^^^ 
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"What ? Is he not the Rock, out of whofe Side 
Thofe Streams of Water-blood run forth ? 

Th'eleft and precious Comer-ftone well try'd ? 
Though th* odds be great between their worthy 

Rock-water and Stone-veflels are ally'd* 

But can it what, and place it where yoH will i 

Let it be made indifferently 
Of any Form, or Matter ; yet, until 

The blefled Sacrament thereby 
Impaired be, my Hopes you (hall not kilk 

To want a Complement of comlinefs 

Some of my Comfort may abate, 
And for the prefent make my joy go lefs i 

Yet I will hug mine homely ftate. 
And Poverty with Patience richly drefs* 

Regeneration is all in all, 

Wafhing, or fprinkling, but the Sign, 
The Seal, and Inftrument thereof;. 1 call 

The one, as well as th*bther mine. 
And my Pofterity's as fcederaK 

If temporal Eftates may be conveyed, 

By Covenants on condition. 
To Men> and ta their Heirs ; be not afraitf. 

My Soul, to reft upon 
The Covenant of Grace by Mercy made. 

Do but thy Dntry, and rely upon% 

Repentance, Faith, Obedience, 
"When ever praftis'd, truly will amount 

To an authentick Evidence, 
Though th* Deed were anfidated at the Font^ 
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J^he Reading Pue. 

HEre my new enter'd Soul doth firft break Faft, 
Here feafoneth her Infant Taft, 
And at her Mother-nurfe the Churches Duggs 

With laboring Lips and Tongue fbe tuggs 
For that lincere Milk, which alone doth leed 

Babes new born of immortal Sqq6, : 
Who, that they may unto rerfe£lion grow, 
Muft be content to creep before they go. 

They, that would Reading out of Church exclude. 

Sure have a purpofe to obtrude 
Some Dilates of their own, inftead of God's 

Revealed Will, his Word. 'Tis odds, 
They do not mean to pay Men current Coin, 

Who feek the Standard to purloin, 
And would reduce all Tryals to their own. 
Both Touch-ftones, Balances, and Weights, alone* 

What reafonable Man would not'mifdoubt 
Thofe Comments, that the Text leave out ? 

And that their main Intent is Alteration, 
Who doat fo much on Variation, 

That no fet Form at all they can endure 
« To be prefcrib'd, or put in ure ? 

Rejefting Bounds and Limits is the way, 

If not all wafte, yet common all to lay. 

But why fhould he, that thinks himfelf well grown. 

Be difcontent that fufch a one. 
As knows hynfelf an Infant yet, fhould be 

Dandled upon his Mother's Knee, 
And Babe-like fed with Milk, till he have got 

More Strength and Stomach ? Why (houddtvofc 
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Nurflings in Church, as well as Weanlings, find 
Their Food fit for them in their proper kind ?. 

I^t them that would build Caftles in the Air, 
Vault thither, without Step or Stair ; 

Inftead of Feet to Climb, take Wings to Fly,. 
And think their Turrets top the Sky. 

But let me lay all my Foundations deep,^ 
And learn before I run, to creep. 

Who digs thro* Rocks-to lay his Ground- works low. 

May in good time build high, and fure» though flow. 

To take Degrees, perfaJtum^ though of quick 

Difpath, is but a Truant's trick. 
Let us learn firft to know our Letters well^ 

Then Syllables, then Words to fpell ^ 
Then to read plainly, e're we take the Pen 

In Hand to write to other Men. 
I doubt their Preaching is not always true, 
Whofe way to th* Pulpit*s not the Reading Pue.. 



The Book of Common^Prayer^ 

WHatPray'r by th' Book ? And Cpmmon ? 
Yes. Why not ? 
. The Spirit of Grace, 
And Supplication, 
Is not left fr^e alone 
For Time and Place : 
But manner too. To read, or fpeak by rote. 
Is ail alike to him, that prays 
With's Heart, that with his Mouth he lays* 

They that in private ^)y themfelves alone 
Do pray, may take 
What liberty they pleafe. 
In choofmg of the ways 
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Wherein to make 
T" heir Souls moft intimate AiFeftions known 
To him that fees in fecret, when 
Th' are moft conceald from other Men* 

But, he that unto others leads the way 
In publick Pray'r, 
Should choofe to do it fo, 
As all, that hear, may know 
They need not fear 
To turn their Hearts unto his Tongue^ and fay. 
Amen ; nor doubt they were betray'd 
To blafpheme, when they ihould have pray'dli. 

Devotion will add Life unto the Letter* 
Andwhy (hould not 
That which Authority 
Prefcribes, efteemed be 
Advantage got > 
If th'PrayV be good the Commoner, the better^ 
Pray'^r in the Churches words, as well 
As fenfe, of all Pray'rs bears the BelU '' 



The BiUe. 

T He Bible? That's the Book. The Book in&ed, 
The Book of Books t 
On which who looks, 
Ashe ffioukldo, aright, (hall never need 
Wiib for a better Light 
To guide him in the Night : 

Or, when he hungry is, for better Food 

To feed upon> 

Than this alone. 
If he bring Stomach and Digpftioi^^c^^V 
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And if he be amifs. 
This the beft Phylick is. 

The true Panchrefton 'tis for ev'ry Sore, 

And Sicknefs, which 
The Poor and Rich, 
With equal eafe may come by. Yea, 'tis more,. 
An Antidote, as well 
,As Remedy 'gainft HelK 

*Tis Heaven in Perfpeftive ; and the Blifs 

Of Glory here, 
If any where, 
By Saints on Earth anticipated rs, 

>A?hirft Faith to ev'ry- word 
A being doth afford.. 

It is the Looking-glafe of Souls, whereia 

All Men may fee, 

"Whether they he 
Still, as by Nature th' are, deform'd with fin j 
• Or ID a better Cafe,. 

As new adorn'd with Grace. 

'Tis the great Magazine of Spiritual Arms^ 

Wherein ctoth lie 
Th' Artillery 
Of Heaven, readv charg'd againft all Harms,. 
That might come by the Blows 
Of our Infernal Foes. 
God's Cabinet of reveai'd Counfel 'tis : 

Where Weal and Woe 
Are order'd fo. 
That every Man may know which fhall be his ; 
Unlefs his own miftake 
Falfe Application make,. 



I 
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It is the Index to Eternity. 

He cannot mifs 
• of encUefs Blifs, 
That takes this Chart to fteer his Voyage by. 
Nor can he be miftock, 
That fpeaketh by this Book. 

A Book, to which no Book can be compared 

For Excellence J 
Preeminence 
Is proper to it, and cannot be (har'd. 
Divinity alone 
Belongs to it, or none. 

It is the Book of God. What if I fhould 

Say, God of Books? 
Let him that looks 
Angry at that Expreflion, as too bold, 

His Thoughts in Silence fmother, 
Till he find fuch another. 



The Pulpit. 

X Is Dinner-time : And now I look 
For a full Meal. God fend me a good Cook : 

This is the Dreffer-board, and here 
I wait in expeftation of good Cheer. 

I'm fure the Mafter of the Houfe 
Enough to entertain his Guefts allows : 
And not enough of fome one fort alone,~ 
But Choice ot what beft fitteth ev'ry one. 

God grant me Tafte and Stomack good; 
My feeding will diverlify my Food; 

'Tis a good Appetite to eat. 
And good Digeftion, that nakesgood Meat» 
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The beft Food in it felf will be, 
Not fed on well, Poifon, not Food to me. 
Let him that fpsaks look to his words ; my Ear 
Muft careful be, both what and how I heac. 

'Tis Manna that I look for here. 
The Bread of Heaven, Angels Pood. I fear 

No want of Plenty, where I know 
The Loaves by eating more, and greater, grow ; 

Where nothing but Forbearance makes 
A Famine: where he only wants, that takes 
Not what he will ; provided that he would 
Take nothing to himfelf, but what he ihouid. 

Here the fame Fountain poureth forth 
Water, Wine, Milk,Oyl, Honey, and the worth 

Of all tranfcendent, infinite 
In Excellence, and to each Appetite 

In fitnefs anfwerable; fo. 
That none needs hence unfatisfied go, 
Whofe Stomach ferves him unto any thing, (bring. 
That Health, Strength, Comfort, or Content can 

Yea, dead Men here invited are 
Unto the Bread of Life, and whilft they fpare 

To come and take it, they muft blame 
Themfelves, if they continue ftill the fame* 

The Body's fed by Food, which it 
AfTimilates, and to it felf doth fit: 
But, that the Soul may feed, it felf muft be 
Transfprmed to the World, with it agree. 

To Milk the ftrongeft Men muft be 
As new born Babes, when ever they it fee, 

Defiring, not defpiiing it. 
For ftrong Meat Babes muft ftay,and ftrive to fit 

Themfelves in time, until they can 

Get 
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Get by degrees (which beft befeem a Man) 

Experience-exercifed Senfes, able 

Good to difcern from Evil, Truth from Fable. 

Here I will wait then ; till I fee 
The Steward reaching out a Mefs for me, 

Refolve I'll take it thankfully, 
Whate're it be, and feed on't heartily* 

Although no Bcn)amiris choife Mefs, 
Five times as much as others, but far lefi ; 
Yea, ift be but a Basket fall of Cniiiib$, 
I'll blefs the Hand,from which) by wliicb) it comes* 

Like an invited Gueft, I will 
Be bold, but mannerly withal, fit ftill 

And fee what the^after of the Feaft 
Will carve unto me, and account that beft, 

"Which he doth choofe for me, not I 
My felf defire : Yea, though I Ihould efpy 
Some fault in th' dreffing, in the difliing, or 
The placing, yet I will not it abhor. 

So that the Meat be wholefomc, thou^ 
The Sauce (hall not be toothlbme, 1*11 not ga 

Empty away and ftarve my Soul, 
To feed my foolifh Fancy; but controui 

My Appetite to dainty things, 
Which oft iiiftead of Strength, Difeafes brings; 
But, if my Pulpit-Hopes (hall all prove vain,. 
1*11 back unto the Reading-Pue again* 

The Commumon-Tahle. 

HEre ftands my Banquet ready, the laft Courfe,^ 
And beft Provilion, 
That I muft feed upon„ 
Till Death my Soul and ^Ai (h^JL divorfe, 
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And that I am 
Call'd to the Marriage-Supper, of the Lamb* 

Some call't the Altar, fome the Holy Table. 

The Name I ftick not at, 

Whether't be this, or that, 
I care not much, fo that I may be able 

Truly to know 
Both why it k, and may be called fo. 

! 

And for the matter wherebf it was made. 
The matter is not mucli. 
Although ic be of Touch, 

Or Wood, or Metal, what will laft, or &de ; 
So Vanity, 

And Superftition avoided be. 

Nor would it trouble me to fee it found 

Of any fafhion. 

That can be thought upon. 
Square, oval, many-angled, long, or round : 

Ifclofeitbe, 
Fixt, open, movable, all one's to me» 

And yet, methinks, at a Communion 

In Uniformity 

There's greateft Decency, 
And that which maketh moft for Union : 

But needlefly 
To vary, tends to th' breach of Charity. 

Yet, rather than I'll give, I will not take 

Offence, if it be given. 

So that I be not driven 
To thwart Authority, a Party make 

For Faftion, 
Or fide, but feemingly, in th' Aftion* 
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At a Communion I wi(h I might 

Have no caufe to fufpeft 

Any, the leaft, defeat 
Of Unity and Peace, either in fight 

Apparently 
Or in Mens Hearts concealed fecretly. 

That, which ordained is to make Men one, 
More than before they were, 
Should not it felf appear, 

Though but appear, diftindly divers. None 

Too much can fee 

Of what, when moft, yet but enough can be. 

If others will diflent, and vary, who 

Can help it ? If I may. 

As hath been done alwav, 
By th' beft, and moft, I will my felf do fo ; 

Of one accord 
The Servants fhould be of one God one Lord. 

Communion Plate. 

TW T Ever was Gold, or Silver, graced thus 
r\ Before. 

^'To bring this Body, and this Blood, to us, . 

Is more 
Than to crown Kings, 
Or be made Rings, 
For ftar-like Diamonds to glitter In 
No precious Stones are meet to match this Bread 

Divine. 
Spirits of Pearls diffolved would but dead 

ThisWine* 
This heavenly Food 
Is too too good 
To be compared to any earthly thia^% 
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For fuch ineftimable Treafure can 

There be . 
Veffcls too coftly made by any Man ? 

Sure he 
That knows the Meat 
So good to eat. 
Would with to fee it richly ferved in 

Although 'tis true, that Sanftity's not ty'd 

To State; 
Yet fure Religion fhould not be envy*d 

The Fate 
Of meaner Worth, 
To be fet forth. 
As beft becomes the Service of a King. 

A King, unto whofe Crofs all Kings muft vail 

Their Crowns, 
And at his Beck in their full Courfe ftrike Sail : 

Whofe Frowns, 
And Smiles give date 
Unto their Fate, 
And doom them, either unto Weal, or,Woe« 

A King, whofe Will is Juftice ; and whofe Word 

Is Pow'r, 
And Wifdom both. A King, whom to afford 

An Hour 
Of Service truly 
Performed, and duly, 
Is to fpeak £tern.ity of Blifs. 

When fuch a King offers to come to me. 

As Food, 
Shall I fuppofe his Carriages can be 

Too good ? 



V55.\ 
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No: Stars to Gold 
Turn'd, never could 
Be rich enough to be employed fo. 

If I might wifli then, I would have this Bread, 

This Wine, 
Veflel'd in what the Sun might blufh to (bed 

His (bine. 
When he fliould fee : 
But, till that be, 
I'll reft contented with it, as it is* 



Church-Officers. 

Tay. Officers in Church? Take heed; it is 

\ A teader Matter to be touch'd. 
iTl chance to fay any thing amifs, 

Which is not fit to be ayouch'd, 
I muft expeft whole Swari^ of Wafps to fting me» 
Few, or no Bees, Honey, or Wax, to bring me. 

Some would have none in Church do any thing, 

As Officers, but gifted Men ; 
Others into the Number more would bring, 

Than I fee warrant for : So then. 
All that I fay, 'tis like, will cenfur'd be. 
Through Prejudice, or partiality. 

But 'tis no matter ; If Men cenfure me. 
They but my Fellow-fervants arc : 

Our Lord allows us all like liberty. 

I write, mine ownThoughts^o declare, 

Not to pleafe Men ; and, if I difpleafe any, 

I will not care, fo they be of (he Maa^« 



1^ 
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The Sexton^ 

THe Churches Key-keeper opens th2 Door, 
And (huts it, fweeps the Fh)or, 
R ings Bells, digs Graves, and fills them up again \ 

All Emblems unto Men, 
Openly owning Chriltianity, 
1 o mark and karn many good Leflbns by, 

O thou that haft the Key ofVavidy who 

Open'ft and (hurtell fu, 

That none ca.? ihut or open after thee, 

Vouchfate thy (elf to be 

Our Souls Door-keeper, by thy bklfcrd Spirit : 

The Lock and Key's thy Mercy, not our Merit. 

Cleanfe thou our fin-foy I'd 'Souls from th' Dirt and 

Ofeverynoyfome Luft, (Di^ 

Brought in by the foul Feet of our Affe^ions, 

The Beefom of Afflidions, 

^'ith th' Biefling of thy Spirit added to it. 

If thou be pleas'd to fay it Ihall, will do it. 

Lord, ringing Changes all our Bells hath marr'd. 

Jangled they have and jarr'd 

So long, they're out of Tune, and out of Frame, 

They feem not now the fame. 

Put them in Frame a-new, and once begin 

To tune them fo, that they may Chime all in. 

Let all our Sins be bury 'd in the Grave, 

No longer Rant and Rave, 

As they have done, to our eternal Shame, 

And the Scandal of thy Name. 

Let's as Door-keepers in thine Houfe attend, 

Rather than th' Throne of Wickcdncfs afcend. 

Jfc 
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The Clerk. 

THe Churches Bible-Clerk attends 
Her Utenfils, and ends 
Her Prayers with Amen, 
Tufles Pfalms, and to the Sacraments 
Brings in the Elements, 
And takes them out again; 
Is humble minded, and induftrious handed; 
Doth nothing of himfelf, but as commanded. 

All that the Veffels of the Lord 

Do bear with one accord 

Muft ftudy to be pure, 
As they are: If his holy Eye 

Do any Spot efpy, 

He cannot it endure ; 
But mo ft expe£teth to be fanftify'd 
In thofe come neareft him, and glorify 'd. 

Pfalms then are always tuned beft. 
When there is moft expreft 
The holy Pen-man*s Heart : 
All Mufick is but Difcord, where 
That wants, or doth not bear 
The firft and chiefeft part. 
Voices, without Affeftion anfwerable, 
When beft, to God are moft abominable. 

Though in the^leffed Sacrament$ 
The outward Elements 
Are but as Husks apd Shells ; 
Yet he that knows the Kernels worth, 
If even thofe fend forth 
Some Aroma tick Smells, 
Will not efteem it wafte, Ith^uiAs like 
Through mrf% fide he Chrift himfelf fliQUl4fa\te* 
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Lord, without whom we cannot tell 
How to rpeak or think well, 
Lend us thy helping Hand, 
That what we do may pieafing be. 
Not to our felves but thee. 
And anfwer thy Command : 
So that not we alone, but thou may'ft fay 
Amen to all our Pray'rs, pray'd the right way. 



The Overfeer of the Poor. 

THe Churches Almoner takes care, that none 
In their "Neceflity 
Shall unprovided be 
Of Maint'nance, or Employment ; thofc alone, 
Whom carelefs Idlenefs, 
Or riotous Excefs, 
Condemns to needlefs Want, he leaves to be 
Chaften'd a while by their own Poverty. 

Thou gracious Lord, rich in thy felf, doft give 
To all Men liberally, 
Upbraiding none. Thine Eye 

Is open upon all. In thee we live. 

We move, and have our Being: 
But there is more than feeing ^ 

For th' Poor with thee ; they are thy fpecial charge; 

To them thou doft thy Heart and Hand enlarge. 

Four forts of Poor there are, with whom thou deal'ft? 

Though always differently. 

With fi^ich indiiferency, 
That none hath reafon to complain j thoulicarft 

All thofe whom thou doft wound : 

If there be any found 
Hurt by themfelves, thou leav'ft thenj to endure 

The Pain, "txW th'Paiii.xeAdg:.tJieift fit fcrtwc. 
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Some in the World are poor, but rich in Faith: 
•Their outward Poverty 
.A plentiful Supply 
Of inward Comforts and Coritentments hath. 
And their Eftate is bleft, 
In this above the reft. 
It was thy Choice, whii'ft thou on Earth did'ft flay, 
^ And hadTt not whereupon thy Head to lay. 

_ Some poor in Spirit in the World arerichj 
Although not many fuch : 
And no Man needs to grutch 
Their Happinefs; who to maintain that pitch, 
— - Have an hard Task in Hand, 

Nor eas*ly can withftand 
The ftrong Temptations that attend on Riches: 
- Mountains are more expos'd to Storms than Ditches. 

Some rich in th* World are fp'ritually poor. 

And deftitute of Grace, 

Who may perchance have place 
In the Church upon Earth ; but Heaven's Door 

Too narrow is t* admit - 

Such Camels in at it. 
Till they fell all they have, thatTield to buy, 
Wherein the true Treafure doth hidden lye^ 

-5ome fp'ritpally poor, and deftitute 
-- Of Grace in th' World are poor 

*; Begging fromDoor to Door, 

*2, -Accurfed both in God's and Man's Repute,. 
^ Till by their Miferies 

Tutor'd they learn to prize 
. TKungring and thiiftiog after Righteoufnefs, 
= '"^hil'ft they're on Earth, their greateft Happinefs. 

»rd, make me poor in Spirit, and relieve 
Me how tiim wilt thy felf, 
No vluit of wir kUy JP^tf 
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Shall make me difcontented, fret and grieve. 

I know thine Alms are beft :' 

But above all the reft, 
Condemn me not unto the Hell of Riches, 
Without thy Grace to countercharm the Witches. 
^^((^^.■^^^■■■■■■^■■■•"''■■■■"■■■^■■■■■■■"■^■■"^"■■■•■■■■■■■■■^■■■■■■'^■■■^'^^^■^ 

The Church-^warden. 

THe Churches Guardian takes care to keep 
Her. Buildings always in Repair, 
♦UnWillihg that any Decay Ihould creep 
On them, before he is aware^ 
Nothing defac'd, 
Nothing difplac'd 
He likes; but moft doth long and lov^ to fee 
The living Stones ordered as they fliould be. 

Lord, thou not only Super-vifor art 

Of all our Works, but in all thofe. 
Which we dare own, thine is the chiefeft part ; 
For theire is none of us, that knows 
How to do well : 
Nor can*wc tell 
What we Ihould do, unlefs by thee direfted : 
It profpers not that's by our felves projefted. 

That which we think our felves to mend, we mar, 

And often make it ten times worfc: 
Reforming of Religion by War 

Isth' Chymick Bleflingof a Curfe. 
Great odds it is, 
That we (hall mifs 
Of what we looked for ; Thine Ends cannot 
By any but by thine own Means be got. 

'Tis ftrange we fo much doat upon our own 

Deformity, and others Scorn. 
.4s if our felves were beautiful alone: 

When thsic which did lu moft adorn 
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We purpofely 

Chufe to lay by, 
ch Decency arid Order, as did place us ' 
high'ft Efteem, andguard as well as grace us. 

not thy Daughter glorLous within, , 

Wheacloth*d in Needle-work without? 
r is't not rather both their Shame and Sin, 
That change her Robe into a Clour, 
Too narrow, and 
Too thin, to Hand 
er need in any ftead, much lefs to be 
n Ornament fit for her high Degree ? 

ake pity on her. Lord, and heal her Breaches j 

Clothe all her Enemies with Shame ; 
n the Defpight that's done unto her, reaches 
To the diflionour of thy Name. 
Make all her Sons 
Rich ])rccious Stones, 
b (hine each of them in Jiis proper place, 
eceiving of thy Fuln^fs, Grace for Grace. 

——'■——— ^^■iiii—»—i '' ■■ ,»wi» 1 ^ I ■ ♦ 

The Deacon. 

r He Deacon! That's the Minifter, 
True, taken generally : 
And without any finifter 
Intent, us'd fpecially, 
[e's purpofely ordain'd to Minifter, 
1 facred things, t' another Officer. 

At whofe Appointment, in whole ftead, 

He doth what he fliould do, 
In fome things, not in all: Is led 
By Law, and Cuftom too. 
Vhere that doth neither bid, nor forbid, he 
Thinks this fufficient Authority ; 
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Loves not to vary, when he. fees 

No great neceffity, 
To what's commanded he agrees. 
With all Humility ; 
Knowing how highly God Submiffion prires, 
Pleas'd with Obedience more than Sacrifices* 

Lord, thou did'ft of thy felf profefs 
Thou waft as one that lerv'd. 
And freely chufeft tq go lefs. 

Though none fo much defery'd* 
With what.Face can we then refufe tQ be 
Enter'd thy. Servants io, a tow degree ? 

Thy way to Exaltation 
Was by Hiimiiity : 
But we, . proud Generation, 
No- difPrence of degree. 
In'holy Orders will allow ; nay mojce^. 
All holy Orders would turn out.of-Dfi^,^ 

But if thy: Precept cannot do*t. 
To make us humbly ferv-e^ 
Nor thy example added to't. 

If ftill from both we fwerve ; 
Let none of u^ proceed, till he can tell. 
How t' ufe the Office of a Deacon well. . 

Which by the BleiTing of thy Spirit, 

Whom thou haft left to be 
Thy Vicar here, we may inherit, 
And minifter to thee, 
Though not fo well as thou may'ft well expert, 
Yet fo, as thou wilt pleafed be t' accept. 

The Priefi... 

THe Prieft, 1 fay, the Presbyter I mean, 
As now %-days he's call'd. 



I 
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By many Men: But 1 chufeto retain 

The Name wherewith inffall'd 
He was at firft in our own Mother-Tongue : . 
And doing fo, I hope, I do no wrong. 

The Prieft, I fay/s a middle Officer, 

Between the Bifhop and 
The Deacon^ as a middle Ollicef, 

Which in the Church doth ftand, 
Between God and the People, ready preft 
In the behalf of both to do his beft. 

From him to them oflfers the Promifts 

Of Mercy wiiich hemsiices^ 
For them to him doth all their Faults cbnfeTsv 

Their Pray'rs and Praifes takes-, 
And offers for them at the Throne of Grace, 
Contentedly attending his own- Place. 

The Word and Sacraments, the Means' of Gtace, 

He duly doth difpeace. 
The Flourilhes of Fallhood to de&ce, . 

With Truths, clear Evidencflr; 
And Sins ufurped Tyranny Stipprefs, 
B* advancing Righteoufnefs, and Holinefs. 

» • _ , 

The pubiick Cenfures of the Church he fees 

To Execution brought : 
But nothing y alhly of himfelf decrees. 

Nor covets to be thought 
Wifer than his Superiors; whom always 
He aftively, or paffively obeys. 
Lord Jefus, thou the Mediator art 

Of the New Teftament, 
And fully did'ft perform thy double part 

Qf.QQd and Man when fent. 

B4 •^^ 



ihou camn to tio tne wtii ot mm that I 

And didft his honour feek. 
More than thine own : Well may it then : 

Being thy felf To meek, 
To hare admitted them into the place 
Of Sons, that feek their Fathers to difgi 
Lord, grant that the Abufe may be rek 

Before it Ruin bring 
Upon thy poor defpifed Church, transfc 

As if'i were no fuch thing: 
Thou that the God of Order art, and '. 
Make cnrs'd Confulion and Contentioa 

The Bi^op. . 

THe Bifhop? Yes, why not? ^ha 
Import that is unlawful, or unnt i* 
To fay the Overfcer is the fame 
In Subftance, and no hurt, I hope, to it 
But fare if Men did not defpife the tl 
Such Scorn upon the Name they woul 
Some Priefts, Tome Presbyters, I mean, 
Each Overfeer of his fev'ral Cure, 
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Though Bifhops without Presbyteries many. 
At firft muft needs be, almoft every where ? 
That Presbyters from Bifhops firft arofe, 
T' affift them, 's probable, not thefe from thofev 

However, a true Bifhop I efteem 
The higheft Officer the Church on Earthr 
Can have, as proper to it felf, and deem 
A Church without one an imperfeft Birth.. 
If conftituted fo at ftrft, and maimed, 
If whom it had, it afterwards difclaimed.. 

All Order firft from Unity arifeth. 
And th' Effence of it is Subordination : 
Whoever this contemns, and^hat defpifeth,^ 
May talk of, but intends not. Reformation- 
'Tis not of God, of Nature, or of Art, 
T' afcribe to all what's proper to one part* - 

To rule and to be ruled are diftinft. 

And (everal Duties, feverally belong 

To feveral Perfons, can no more be linkt 

In altogether, than amidft the Throng 
Of rude unruly Paflions, ia the Heart, 
Reafon can fee to aft her Sovereign part. 

But a good Bilhop, as a tender Fathers 
Doth teach and rule the Church, and is obey'tU^ 
And rev'renc*d by it, fo much the rather. 
By how much he delighted more to lead- 

All by his own example in the way, . 

Than punilh any when they go aftrays 

Lord, thou the Bifhop, and chief Shepherd art 
Of all that Flock, which thou haft purchafed 
With thine own Blood ^ to them thou jdoft impart 
The Benefits which thou haft merited, 

Teaching and jrnling h^ thy bleffed Spirit,. 

Their Souls in Grace till Glory they inherit r. 

B 5 -V^^s^- 
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The Stars which thou doft hold ih thy right Hand, 

The Angels of the Churches, Lord, direft 

Clearly thy holy Will to underftand. 

And do accordingly : Let no .defeat. 
Nor fault, no not in our new Politics, 
Provoke thee to remove our Candlcfticks f 

But let tby Urim and thy Thummim be 

Garments of PraHe t' adorn thy holy Ones: 

Light and Perfeftion let alt Men fee 

Brightly (hine forth in thofe rich precious Stones^ 
Of whom thou wilt make a Foundation, 
To- raife thy new JUdrufalem upon* 

And at the Brightnels of its rifing let 
All Nations -with thy People Ihout fop J©y : 
Salvation for -Walls and Bulwarks fet 
About it, that nothing may it annoy- 
Then the whole World thy Diocefe ;fhaU be-. 
And BiHops all but Suffragans to The©, 

Church Fejlival^. 

M Arrow, of Time, Eternity in, .briief,: 
CQmpendium$ Epltoraiz'd, the chief 
Contents, the Indices, the Title-I^agps . 
Of all paft> prefent, and fucceeding Ages, 
Sublimate Graces, aiitidated Gloriesj^ 
The Cream of Holii^efe, , 

The Inventories 
Of future Bleffednefr^ 
The Florilegi? of eeleftia:l Stories, 
Spirits of Joys, the Relifhes and Cloife^-; 
Of Angels .}v|uficfe^ Pearh diffqlvcd,, Ro(^. . 
Perfum^^ ^wgar'd Honey^Iombs^ I>elig^t^ 
Nevei: too highiyprir'di ' ' 

The M^r^iage-Rites, 
Ik Whic\i 4a% fc\txasivi?^ 
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Ctlher efpoufed Souls to bridal Nights, 
Gilded Sun-beams, refined Elixars, 
And Quinteffential Extrafts of Stars : r 

Who loves not you, doth but.in vain proftfs ' \ 
That he loves God, pr Heaven, or Happiiiefs* 



wUm^i^mtim^mmm^^mmm^tmt^m 



The Sabirathy Or Lord^s Day. 

HAil Vail 

Holy Wholly 

King of Days, To thy Praife 

The Emperor, For evermore 

Or Univerfal Muft th'e Rehearfal 

Monarch of time, the weeks Of all that honour feekv 
Perpetual Diftator* Under theW6rld3.Creafor. 

Thy Uf 

Beauty Duty % 

Far exceeds Yet muft needs 

The reach of Art, Yield thee mine Heart, 

To blazon fully And that not dully : 

And I thy Light eclipfe, , Spirits of Souls, not Lips 
When 1 moft ftrive toraife Aloneare fit topraife thee. 

(thee. 
What thsit ' , 

Nothing Sk>w thing. 

Elfe can ,be Time by thee 

Thou only art Bathigo(;thefbtft,ir 

Th' extrafted Spirit And doth inherit 
Of all Eternity, That ftnmortality 

By fa vaur antedated* Which SJnSHiti^Jited. 

That I 

Could layby. • 

ThisBoc^fo, 

That my Sbal mi|^ be* 

Incorporate: mt3A^ thee^' 

And no more to fix days Qwe% 
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The Annunciation^ or Lady Daj^ 

LlNto the Mofick of the Spheres 
Let Men, and Angels, join in Confort theirs. 
So great a Meffenger 
From Heaven to Earth. 
Is feldom feen, 
Attir'd in fo much Glory, 
A Meffage welcomer, 
fraught with more Mirth,. 
Hath never been^ 
Subjeft of any Story : 
This by a double Right, if any, may 
Be truly ftil'd the Wor ld*s Birth-da y * 

The making of the World ne're colt 
So dear, by much, as to redeem it Ibfh 
Godjaidbut, Let it be-^ 
And eV'ry thing 
Was made ftraight way, 
Sa as he faw it good : 
But e're that he could fee 
A courfe to bring 
Man gone aftray 
To the place where he flood f 
His Wifdom with his Mercy for Marfs fake^. 
Againft his Juftice part did take. 

And the Relult was this days News,, 
Able the Meffenger himfelf t' amufe. 
As well as her, to whom 
By him 'twas told. 
That though flie were 
A Virgin pure, and knew 
No Man^ yet in her Womh 
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A Son fhe fhould 
Conceive and bear, 
As fure as God was true. 
Such high Place m his Favour (he poffeffed^ 
Being among alV Women biefled. 

But bleft efpecially in this, . 
That (he believll, and for eternal Blifs 
Rely'd on him, whom (he 
Her felf (hould bear,. 
And her own Son 
Took for her Saviour* 
Andif there any be. 
That when they hear. 
As (he had done 
Sure their behavior. 
They may be bleffed, as (he was, and (ay, 
*Tis their Annunciation-day. 



TJye Nati'vitjy or Chrifimas^day^ 

UNfoId thy Face, unmask thy Ray,. 
Shine forth bright Sun, double the Day ^ 
Let no malignant miity Fume, 
Nor foggy Vapour, once prefume 
To interpofe thy perfeft Sight 
This day, which makes us love thy Light 
F6r ever better, that we could 
That bleffed Objeft once behold, 
Which is both the Circumference,. 
A nd Centre of all excellence :. 
Or rather neither, but a Treafure- 
Unconfined without meafure, 
Wkofe Centre and Circumference^ 
Including all preheminence. 
Excluding nothing but dcfcft^ 
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And infinite in each afpeft, 
Is equally both here and there. 
And now, and then, and evVy where 
And always, one, himfelf, the fame 
A being far above a Name. 
Draw nearer thfcn, and freely pour 
Forth all thy Light into that Hour, 
Whkh was crowned with his Birth,, 
And made Heaven envy Earth. 
Let not this Birth-day^ clouded be. 
By whom thou Ihineft, and we fee. 



The Circumcifwnj or New^years day. 

Sorrow betide my Sins ! Muft fmart fb /bon 
Seize on my Saviour's tender Ficfli fcarce growa 
Unto an Eight days Age? 
Gan nothing elfe affwage 
The Wrath of Heaven, but his Infant-blood? 
Innocent Infant, infinitely Good ! 

Is this thy welcome to the World, great God !' 
No fooneV born, but fubjeft to the Rod 

Of fin4ncenfed Wrath ? 

Alas, what Pleafure hath 
Thy Father's Juftice to begin thy PaiSon^ 
Almoft together with thine Incarnation ? 

Is it to antedate thy death ? T' indite 
Thy Gondemnation himfelf, and write 

The Gopy with thy Blood, 

Since nothingisio good? 
Or, is't by this Experiment to try. 
Whether thou beeft born mortal, andcanft ^ye I 

If Man muft needs draw Blood of God, yet whj 
Stays he not till thy time be come to dve ? 

Didft thou thus early bleed 

For us tOt ftve^N ^liat aeed 
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We have to haften unto thee as faft; 

And learn that all the time is loft that's paft ? 

*Tis true, we (hould do fo ; Yet in this Blood 
There's fomething elfe, that muft be underftood i 

It feals thy Covenant, 

That fo we may not want 
Witnefs enough againft thee, that thou art 
Made fubj^ft to the Law, to aft our part. 

The Sacrament of thy Regeneration 
It cannot be ; It gives no imitatioa 

Of what thou- wert, but we r 

Native Impurity, 
Original Corruption, was not thine. 
But only as thy Righteoufnefs is mine. 

In holy Bap tifm this is brought to me. 
As that in Circumcifion was to thee : 

So that thy Lois and Pain 

Do prove my Joy and Gain. . 
Thy Circumcifion writ thy Death in Blood r 
Baptifm in Water feals my Livelihood. 

O blefled Change [ Yet, rightly underftood. 
That Blood was Water,and this Water's Blood* 

What fhall I :give again, 

To recom pence thy Pain? 
Lord take revenge upon me for this fmart : 
To quit thy Fore-skin, circumcife^y heart* . 



The Epiphdny^ or. Trvelfth-daj^ 

GRi?at, without controverfy great. 
They that do know it wiU'ConfeS 
The Myftery of Godlinefs, 
VThereof the Gofpel doth mtrc^it* 
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Godinthe Flefhis manifeft; 

And that which hath for eversbeert 

Invifible, may now be feen, 
Th' eternal Deity new dreft. 

Angels to Shepherds- brought the News v 
And wife Men guided by a Star, 
To feek the Sun are come from far : 

Gentiles have got the ftart of Jews. 

The Stable and the Manger hide 
His Glory from his own ; But thefe. 
Though Strangers, his refplendent Rays 

Of Majefty Divine have fpy'd.. 

Gold, Frankincenfe, and Myrrh, they give ;. 
And worfhipping him plainly (how. 
That unto him they all things owe. 

By whofe^free Gift it is they live. 

Though clouded ina Vailof Flefh, 
The Sun of Righteoufnefs appears, 
Melting cold-Cares and froity Fears, 

And making Joys fpring up afreflu 

O that his Light and Influence, 

Would work efFeftually in me 

Another new Epiphany, 
Exhale and elevate me hence :. 

That, as my Calling doth require. 
Star-like I may to others (hine : 
And guide them to that Sun divine i 

Whofe day-light never Ihall expire.. 



The PaJJiony or Good^Friday^ 

THis Day my Saviour dy'd ; Anddpllive?. 
What hath not Sorrow flain me yet? 
« Did the Immortal God vouchfafe to give 

Hi 
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His Life for mine, and do I fet 
More by mv wretched Life, than he by his, 
So full of Glory, and ofBlifs ? 

Did his free Mercy, and meer Love to me. 
Make him forfake his glorious Throne, 

And mount a Crofs, the i^tage of Infamy, 
That fo he might not die alone. 

But dying fuffer more through Grief and Sharae, 

Than mortal Men have powV to name ? 

And can Ingratitude fo far prevail. 

To ke:?p me Living^ftiU ? Alas \ 
Methinks fome Thorn out of his- Crown, fome Nail, 

At leaft his Spear, might pierce, and pafs 
Thorow, and thorow, till it reviv'd mine heart ; 

As the right Death-deferving part. 

And doth he not expeft it (hould be fo ? 

Would he lay down a Price fo great. 
And not look that his Purchafes fhould grow , 

Accordingly? Shall I defeat 
His juft defire ? O no, it cannot be: 

His Death muft needs be death to me. 

My Life's not mine, but his : For he did dye 

That I might live •, yet died fo. 
That being dead he was alive ; and I 

Thorow the Gates of Death muit go 
To live with him ; yea, to live by him here 

Is a part in his Death to bear. 

Die then, dull Soul, and if thou canft not die, 

Diffolve thy felf into a Sea 
Of living Tears, whole Streams may ne'er go dry^ 

Nor turned be another way, 
Till they have drov^n'd all Joys, but thofe alone. 
Which sorrow claimeth for its own. 

For Sorrow hath its Joys j, and I am glad 

TbaS. 
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Both in his Conqueft and his Triumph too* 

Hi« Glories ftrongly woe 
"His Graces to them, and will not appear 
In their full Luftre, until both be there. 

Where he now fits, not for himfelf alone, | 

But that upon his Throne 
All his Redeemed may Attendants be. 

Robbed, and crown'd ashe» 
Kings without Courtiers are 'lone Men, they fay 5 

Anddoft thou think to ftay 
Behind on Earth,whirjR: thy King reigns in Heavcn> 
Yet not be of thy Happinefs bereaven? 

Nothing that thou canft think worth having's here* 

Nothing is wanting there. 
That thou can'ft wilh, to make thee truly bleft:* 

And above all the reft. 
Thy Life U hid with God in Jefos Chrift, 

Higher than what is higtfft* 
O grovel then no longer hereon Earthy 
"Where mis'ry ev'ry moment drowns thy mirth.^ 

But towr, my Soul, and foar above the Skies, 

Where thy true Treafure lies. 
Though with Corruption, and Mortality 

Thou clogg'd and pinion'd be ; 
Yet thy flight Thoughts, and fprigbtly Wiflies, may 

Speedily glide away. 
To what thou can'ft not reach, at leaft afpire, 
Afcend, if not in Deed, yet in defire^ 



Whitfunday. 

NAy ftartle not to hear the rulhing Windy 
Wherewith this Place is fhaken : 
Attend a while, and thou (halt quickly find 
How much thou art miftaken^ 

If 
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If thou think here 
. Is any caufe to fear. 

;'ft thou not how on thofe twelve rev'rend Heads 

Sit cloven Tongues of Fire ? 
d as the r«mour of that Wonder fpreads, 

The Multitude admire 
To fee it : and 

Yet more amazed ftj^nd 

I hear at once fo great variety 

Of Language from them come, 

' whom they dare be bold to fay they be 
Bred no where but at home, 

And never were 
In place fuch Words to hear. 

3ck not, prophane Defpifers of the Spirit, 

At what's to you unknown : 
lis earneft he hath lent, who muft inherit 

All Nations as his own : 
That- they may know » 

How much. to him they owe. 

)W that he is afcended up on high 

To his ceieftial Throne, 
id hath led captive all Captivity, 

He'll not receive alone, 
But likewife give 

^ Gift$ unto all that live ; 

3 all that live by him, that they may be. 

In his due time, each one, 
irtakers with him in his Viftory, 

Nor he triumph alone. 
But take all his 

Unto him where he is. 

fit them for which bleffed ftate of Glory, 
This i$ bis Agent; here; 
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To publilh to the World that happy Story, 
Always, and every where. 

This relident 
Embaflador is fent. 

Heavens Legier upon Earth to counter-work 
The Mines that Satan made, . 

And bring to lijght thofe Enemies, that iurk 
Cinder Sins gloomy Shade :• 

That Hell may not 
Still boalt what it hath got. 

Thus Babel's Curfe, Confufion, is retriev'd, 

Diveriity of Tongues 
By this Divifion of the Sp*rit reliev'd : 

And to prevent all Wrongs,. 
.One Faith unites 

People of diff'rent .Rites. 

O let his Entertainment then be fuch. 

As doth him befl: befit: 
What ever he requireth think not much 

Freely to yield him it :• 
For who doth this, 

Reaps the Firft-fruits of blifs. 

Trinity-Sunday. 

GRace, Wit, and Artafliftihe'; fori Tee 
The fubjeft of this day^ Solemnity 
So far excels in worth. 
That fooner may . 
I drain the Sea, 
Or drive the Day 
With Light away^ 
Than fully fet it forth. 
Except you joyn i\\ three to take my part. 
And chiefly Grace fill both my 'Head and Heart, 

Stay 
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' bufySoul, prefume not to enquire 
much of what Angels can but admire. 
And never comprehend: 
The Trinity 
In Unity, 
And Unity 
In Trinity, 
AH Reafon doth tranfcend. 
[ Father, Son God, and God Holy Ghoft, 
b moft admireth, magnifieth moft. 

I who moft magnifies beft underltands, 
I beft expreffeth what the Heads, and Hands, 
And Hearts, of all "Men living. 

When moft they try 

To glorify. 

And raife on high. 

Fall fliort^ and lye 
Groveling below : Man's giving 
)ut reftorrng by retail with Lofs, 
at from his God he firft received in grofs. 

th muft perform the Office of Invention, 
1 Elocution ftruck with Apprehenfion 
Cf Wonder, filence keep. 

Not Tongues, but Eyes 

Lift to the Skies 

In reverend wife,^ 

Beft folemnize 
This Day, whereof the deep 
'fterious fubjeft lies out of the reach 
Wit to learn, much more of Art to teaclu 

en write non Vltra here ; Look not for leave 
fpeak of what thou never can'ft conceive 
Worthily, as thou fhouldeft : 
And it (hall be 
Enough for i$hee, 
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Ifnonebntlie 

Himfelf dofh fee, 
Thpugh thou can'll not, thou wouldeft 
Make his Praife glorious, who is alone 
Thrice bleffed One in Three, and Three in One. 



InvitAtinn. 

Ir^Urn in, my Lord, turn in tome; 
Mine Heart's an homely Place; 
But thou can'ft make Corruption flee. 

And fin it with thy Grace. 
5o furnifhed it will be brave. 
And a rich Dwelling thou ihalt have. 

It was thy Lodging once before. 

It builded was by thee ; 
But I to Sin fet ope the Door, 

It render'd was by ,me. 
And fo thy Building was defac'd. 
And in thy room another plac'd. 

But he ufurps, the Right is thine : 

O difpoffefs him Lord ! 
Do thou but fay, this Heart is mine. 

He's gone at the firft Word. 
Thy Word's thy Will, thy Will's thy Power, 
Thy Time is always \ now's mine hour : 

Now fay to Sin, depart : 

And, Son give me thine heart* 
Thou, that by faying, Let it bey didft make it, 
Can'ft, if thou wilt, by iaying, Give't we, take it. 



A 



Comfort in Extremity. 

Las ! my Lord is gone. 
Oh my woe ! 
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It will be mine undoing; 

If he go, 
I'll run and overtake him : 

If he ftay, 
I'll cry aloud, and make him 
Look this way. 
O ftay, my Lord, my Love, 'tis I ; 
Comfort me quickly^'or I dye. 

<7heer up tky drooping Spirits^ 

I am here. 
Mine all-fufficient Merits 

Shall appear 
Before the Throne of Glory 

In thy fie ad ; 
r-Uput into thy Story 

mat I did. 
Lift up thine Eyes^ fad SouU and fee 
Tfy Saviour here. Loy I am be. 

Alas ! Ihall I grefent 

My linfulncfs. 
To thee? thou wilt refent 

The loathfomnefs 
Be not afraid^ fU take 

thy Sins on me^ 
And all my favour make 

tojhine on thee. 
Lord, what thou'lt have me, thou mnft make me. 
As I have made tbee^ now J take thee. 



Refolutions dnd Affurance. 

LOrd, thou wilt love me. Wilt thou not ? 
Beflirew that not : 
It was my Sin begot 
That Queftion firft ; Yes, Lord, thoti wilt; 
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Thy Blood was fpilt 
To wafh away my Guilt, 
Lord, I will love thee. Shall 1 not? 
Befhrew that not. 
'Twas Death's accurfed Plot 
To put that Queftion : Yes, I will 
Lord love thee ftill, 
In fpight of all my 111. 
Then Life, and Love continue ftilt 
We fhall, and will. 
My Lord and I, until, 
In his Celeftial Hill, 
We love our fill. 
When he hath purged all mine ilL 



Vows Brehn and renewed. 

SAid I not fo, that I would fin no more ? 
Witnefs my God, I did ; 
Yet I am run again upon the,Score : 
My Faults cannot be hid. 

What fhall I do ? Make Vows, and break them ftill? 

'Twill be but labour loft j 
My Good cannot prevail againft mine III ; 

The Bus'nefs will be crpft. 

O, fay not fo ! thou can'ft not tell what ftrength 
Thy God may give thee at the length: 

Renew thy Vows, and if thou keep the laft. 
Thy God will pardon all that's paft. (may'ft 

Vow, whilft thop canft; while thpu caiift vow, thou 

Perhaps perform it, when thou thinkeft leaft. 

Thy God hath nqt 4PnY'4 tfiee all, 
Whilft he permits thee put Jo caft: 

Can to thy Qs4 ^r Qf f ^ £9 jKC^jj 
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hy Vows, and if thou break them weep. 
for thy broken Vows, and vow again : 
made with Tears cannot be ftill in vaia. 

Then once again 
I vow to mend my Ways, 

Lord, fay,. Amen, 
line be all the Praife. 



Confufton. 

I How my Mind 
Isgravell'd! 

Not a Thought, ' 
I can find, 

But's raveird 
All to nought. 
*nds of Threds, 

And narrow Shreds 
Of Lifts, 
, fnarled Ruffs, 

Loofe broken Tufts 
OfTwifts, 
y torn Meditations ragged Clothingy 
1' wound,' and woven Shape'a Sute for nothing: 
rhile I think, and then I am in p^in 
ink how to untliink that Thought again. 
:an my Soul 
But femifli 
With this Food? 
ires full Bowl 
Tafts ramifby 
Taints the Blood, 
picks Bones, 

AQd chew^.on Stones 
Tl^tciip?Lk: 
ir climos JiiiTs/" _ 

C 2 1i^^ 
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Fats not, but fiUs 
With Smoak. 
And whllft my Thoughts arc greedy upon thefe, 
They pafs by Pearls, and ftoop to pick up Peafe, 
Such Wafh and Draf is fit for none but Swine: 
And fuch I am not. Lord, if I am thine. 
Clothe me a-new, and feed me then a-frefli : 
Elfe my Soul dies famifh'd, and ftarv'd with Fleft. 

J PARADOX. 

The jvorfe the better. 

WElcome mine Health ; this Sicknefs makes me 
Medicines adieu: (well. 

When with Difeafes I have lift to dwell, 

I'll wifh for you. 

Welcome my Strength ; thisWeaknefs makes me able. 

Powers adieu : 
When I am weary grown of ftanding ftable, 

ril wifh for you. 

Welcome my Wealth ; this Lofs hath gained me more. 

Riches adieu : 
When I again grow greedy to be poor, 

I'll which for you. 

Welcome my Credit; this Difgrace is Glpry. 

Honours adieu:- 
When for Renown, and Fame I Ihall be forry, 

ril wifli for you. 

Welcome Content ; this Sorrow is niy Joy, 

Pleafures adieu : 
When I defire fuch Griefs as may annoy, 

1*11 wifh for you. 

Health, Strength, and Riches, Credit, and Content, 
Are fpared beft| fometimes when they arc fpent: 

Sick: 
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Sicknefs and Weaknefs, Lofs, Difgrace, and Sorrow, 
Lend moft rometimes,when they moft feem to borrow. 
Blcft be the Hand, that helps by hurting, gives 
By taking, by forfaking me relieves. 
If in my fall my rifihg be thy Will, 
Lord, I will fay, Tbe worfe the better ft ill. 
iMlTpeak the Paradox, maintain thou it. 
And let thy Grace fupply my want of Wit. 
• Leave me no Learning that a Man may fee. 
So I may be a Scholar unto thee. 



Inmates. 

AN Houfe I had (an Heart I mean) fo witle 
And full of (pacious Rooms on pvery fide. 
That viewing it I thought I might do well. 
Rather than keep it void, and make no Gain, 
Of what I could not ufe, to entertain 
Such Guefts as came ; I did \ but what bcfel 
Me quickly in that courie, I figh to telL 

A Gueft I had falas ! I have her ftill) 
A great big-belly'd Gueft, enough to fill 
The vaft content of Hell, Corruption. 
By entertaining her, I loft my Right 
To more than all the World hath now in fight. 
Each Day, each Hour almoft, ihe brought forth 
Or other bafe-begot Tranfgreflion. <one 

The Charge grew great. I, that had loft before 
All that I had, was forced now to fcore 

For all the Charges of their Maintenance 
In Dooms-day Book : whoever knew't would (ay. 
The leaft Sura there was more than I could pay, 

When firft 'twas due, befidesContmuance, (hance. 

W hich could not chufe but muchthe Debt en- 

C 3 'X^^ 
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To cafe me firft I wifli'd her to remove : 
Bat (he would not. I fu'd her then above. 

And begg'd the Court of Heaven, but in vaio. 
To caft her out. No, I could not evade 
The Bargain, which fhe pleaded I had made^ 
That, whilft both lived, I Ihould entertain, 
At mine own charge, both her and all her Train. 

No help then, but or I muft dye, or fhe; 

And yet my death ef no avail would be : 
For one death I had dy'd already then. 

When firft (he liv'd in me ; and now to dye 

Another death again were but to tye 
And twift them both into a third, which when 
It once hath feiz'd on, never loofeth Men. 

Her Death might be my Life ; but her to kill 
1, of my felf, had neither Power nor Will. 

So defp'rate was my Cafe. Whilft I delay'd, 
My Gueft ftill teem'd, my Debts ftill greater grew; 
The leIs-1 had to pay, the more was due. 

The more J knew, the mote I was a&aid ; 

The more I ttivts^d^ the more I was dilmaid. 

At laft I learn'd, there was no way but one: 
A Friend muft do it for me. He alone. 

That is the Lord of Life, by dying caii 
Save Men from dea<th^ and kill CSorriiptio'n : 
And many Years ago the Deed was done. 

His Heart was piercM-; out of hisSide^hereran 
Sin*s Corrofives, Reftoratives for Man. 

This precious Balm I begg'd, for pities fake, 
At Mercy's Gate: Where Faith alone may take, 
What Grace and Truth do offer lib' rally. 

Bounty faid, Come^ IV^^'jit^vt^ and believed ; 

Noac ever there com»\^\^^<^'>^^^x.'^^'5.^^NSiH^<s.. 
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Hope waiting upon Faith faid inftantljs 
That thenceforth I (hould live, Corruption die. 

And fo fhe dy'd, I live. But yet, alas ! 

We are not parted : She is where (he was, 

Cleaves faft unto me ftill, looks thro' mine Eyes, 

Speaks in my Tongue, and niufeth in my Mind, 

Works with mine Hands; her Body's left behind, 
Although her Soul be gone. My Miferies 
All flow from hence ; from hence my Woes arife. 

I loath my felf, becaufe I leave her not : 

Yet cannot leave her. No fhe is my Lot, 
Now being dead, that living was my Choice : 

And ftin, though dead, fhe both conceives and bears 

Many Faults daily, and as many Fears : 
•All which for Vengeance call with a loud Voice, 
And drown my Comforts with a deadly Noife. 

Pead Bodies kept unbury'd quickly ftink. 
And putrify : How can I then but think 

Corruption noifome. even mortify'd ? 
Tho' fuch Ihe were before, yet fuch to me 
She fecmed not. Kind Fools can never fee, 
. Or will not credit, until they have try*d. 

That friendly looks oft falfe intents do hide. 

But mortify 'd Corruption lies unmaskt, 
Blabs her own Secret, Filthinefs unaskt, 

To all that underfland her. That do none, 
In whom (he lives embraced with Delight : 
She firfl of all deprives them of their Sight : 
Then doat they on her, as upon their own, 
And ihe to them feems beautiful alone* 

But woe is me ! One part of me is dead : 
The other lives* Yet that whichlives is led, 

Or rather carry'd Captive unto Sin, 
By the dead part. 1 am a living Grave, 
And a dead Body 1 within me have* 

C 4 . '^'^^ 
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The worfe part of the better oft doth win : 
And when I (hould have ended, I begin. 

The fcent would choak me, were it not that Grace 
^oInetimes vouchfafcth to perfume the Place 

With Odours of the Spirit, which do cafe me. 
And counterpoife Corruption. BleflRjd Spirit, 
Although eternal Torments be my Merit, 
And of my felf Tranfgreirions only pleafe me, 
And Grace enough being reviv'd, to raife me» 

Challenge thine own. Let not Intruders hold 
Againft thy right, what to my wrong I fold. 

Having no State my felf, but Tenancy, 
And Tenancy at Will, what could I grant 
That is not voided, if thou lay, avant ! 

O fpeak the word, and make thefe Inmates Flee; 

Or, which is one, take me to dwell with thee* 



The Curb. 

PEace, Rebel-Thought; doft thou not know thy 
My God, is here ? (King, 

Cannot his Prefence, if no other thing. 

Make thee forbear ? 
Or were he abfent, all the Standers-by 

Are but his Spies: 
And well he knows, if thou fhould'ft it deny. 

Thy words were lies, 
if others will not, yet I muft and will. 

My felf complain. 
My God, ev'n now a bafe rebellious Thought 

Began to move, 
And fubt'ly twining with me would have wrought 

Me from thy love : 

Fain he would have me to believe, that>Sin, 

And thou might both. 

Take 
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Take up my Heart together for your Inn, 

And neither lothe 
The others Company; a while fit ftill, 

And part again. 

Tell me, my God, how this may be redrcft, . 

The Fault is great, 
And I the guilty party have confeft, 

1 muft be beat. 
And I refufe not Punilhment for this. 

Though to my Pain : 
So I may learn to do no mpre amifs, 

Nor fin again : 
Correft me, if thou wilt; but teach me tlien 

\Yliat I (hall do. 

Lord of my Life, methinks J heard thee fay, - 

That Labour^ eas'd: 
The Fault, that is confeft, is done away, 

And thou art pleas'd. 
How can I fin again, and wrong thee then. 

That do'ft relent. 
And ceafe thine Anger toaightj.asfoon as Men v 

D0 but repent ? 
No, Rebel-Thought ; for if thou move again, 

I'll tell that too. 

The hafs4i. 

THe Match is made 
Between my Love and M5 ::. 

And therefore glad. 

And merry now Til be^ 
Ciome Glory, crown 
. My Head, 

And Pldafores dlrowir 
MyBed 

C5 <i«^: 
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Of Thorns in Down. 
Sorrow, be gone; 
Delight, 

And Joy alone 
Befit 

My Honey-Moon. 
Be packing now. 

You cumb'rons Cares and Fears; 
Mirth will allow 

No room to Sighs and Tears. 
Whilft thus I lay. 

As ravifh'd with Delight, 
I heard one fay. 

So Fools their Friends req^uite* 
I knew the Voice 

My Lord's, 

And at the Noife 
His words 

Did make, afofe. 
I looVd, and fpfd. 

Each where, 

And'loudly icfy*a. 
My dear, 
Biit ift)ne replyM: 
Then to my Grief 

1 fowid-^ay I^ove was gone» 
Without Relief, 

Leaving me all alone. 



Tke Search. 

W Hither, Oh ! whither is my Lflrd departed ? 
What can my Love, that i^fo tend^er-hearted, 
Forfake the Soul, which once hethorxm^darted. 

As if it never fmaxted P 

No, 
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No, fure my Love is here, if I could find him : 
H6 that fills all can leave no place behind him. 
But oh ! my Senfes are too weak to wind him : 
Or elfe I do not mind him. 

O no, I mind him not fo as I ought ; 
Nor feek him fo as I by him was fought. 
When I had loft my felf ; he dearly bought 
Me, that was fold for nought. 

But I have wounded him, that made me found ;' 
Loft him again, by whom I firft was found: 
Him, that exalted me, have caft to th* Ground j 
My Sinshls Blood have drown'd. 

Tell me, oh ! tell me, (thou alone canft tell) 
Lord of my Life, where thou art gone to dwell : 
For in thy Abfence ev'n it fctf is Hcil : 
Without thee none is well. 

Qr, if thou be'ft aot gone, but only hideft 
Thy Prefence ia place whete thop abidJeft, 
Teach me thefacred Art, which thou provide* 
For all them whom thou guideft. 

To feek and find thee by. Elfe here rii lie. 
Until thou find me. It thou let me die,, 
That only unto the? for Life do cry, ^ 
Thou dy'ft as well as I. 

For, if thou live la me, apdlio thee. 
Then either both alive, or de?d muft be : 
At leaft ru lay^my dca^i on thee, .andrfee 
If. thou wilt not^gree. 

For, though thou be the Judge th,y felf, I have 
Thy Promife for it, which thou cailft npt wave. 
That who Salvation at thine Hands do crave. 
Thou wilt not fail to Ikvc. 



LO, now my Lore appears ; 
My Tears 
Have cicar'd mine Eyes; I lee 
■Tis he. 
Thanks, bleflcd Lord, thine AUence was my 
And, now thon art remmed, I am well. 
By this I fee 1 mnft 

Not tmfi 
Mr Joy* onto my (elf: 
This Sbelf 
Of too fecnre, and too prcfamptaonsPleafnn 
^dalmoR rank my Ship, anddrown'dmyTi 
Who wooU bare tfaou^t a Joy 

So coy 
Tobeoflendedfo, 
And go 
Sefoddenlyaway? Atifeajpying 
l>WFlearnre and Contentment were anoyiaf 
Hereafter I had need 
Take heed. 
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And read a Lefture unto them that are 
Willing to learn, how comfort dwels with care-. 

He that his Joys would keep, 

Muft weep^ 
And in the brine of Tears, 
Aud Fears, 
MufE pickle them. That Powder will preferve ;, 
Faith with Repentance is the Soul's Conferve. 

Learn to make much of Care: ^ 

A rare 
And precious Balfam 'tis 
For Blifs i 
Which oft refides, where Mirth with Sorrow meets r 
Heavenly Joys on Earth are Bitter-fweets. 

Inundations^ 

WE talk oiNoAVs Flood, as of a Wonder ; 
And well we may ; 
The Scriptures fay. 
The Water did prevail, the Hilb were under,. 
And nothing cottld be ieen butSea.^ 

And yet there are t^o other Ftoods furpafs 

That Flood as for. 

As Heav'n one Star, 
Which many Men regard as little, as 
The ordinary*ft Things that are. 

The one Is Sin, the other is Salvationr ; 

And we muft need ^ 

Confefs indeed. 
That either is an Inundation, 

Which dorii the Deluge far exceed. 

In /fa^s Flood he and his Houfbold liv*d^:. 
And there abode 
A whok Ark-load*. 
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Of other Creatures, that were then repriev'd ^ 
All fafely on the Waters rqde. 

But, when Sin camej it overflowed all^ 

And left none free : 

Nay even he. 
That knew no Sin, could not relcafemy Thrall, 
But that he was made Sin for me ; 

And, when Salvation came, my Saviour's Blood 

Drown'd Sin again. 

With all its train 
Of Evils, overflowing them with good, 
With Good that ever Ihall remain. 

■ ■ * 

O, let there be one other Inundation, 

Let Grace o'erflow 

In my Soul fb, 
That Thankfiilnefs may l^vel with Salvation, 
And.Sorro.w <in nRy overgrow. 

Then will I praife my Lord and Saviour fo, 
Th^jit Angels Aall 
- Adilaire.lVlan'^ Fall, 
When they IhaU fee God's grcateft Glory grow^ 
Where Satan thought to root out all. 



SIN, I would fein define thee : But thou art 
An uncouth Thing : 
All that I bring 
To fhew thee fully, Ihews thee but in part. 

I call thee the Tranfgreflion of the Law, 

And yet I read. 

That Sin is dead 
Without the Law*) atvdtihftfc^ltftreti^tfa doth draw. 



The STNJGOGVE. 6j 

I fay thou art the Sting of Death. 'Tis true, 

And yetifind 

Death comes behind : 
The Work is done before the Pay be due. 
I fay thou art the Devil's Work ; yet he 

Should much rather 

Call thee Father: 
For he had been no Devil but for theel 
'What fhall I call thee then ? If Death and Devfl, 

Right underftood, 

Be Names-too good, 
I'll fay thou art the Quinteffence of Evil. 

Travels at Home. 

OFt have I wifh'd a Traveller to be: 
Miftc Eyes did-e:ven itch tiw Sights to fee, 
That 1 had lieard'atid read of. Oft I have 
Been greedy of occafion, asthcGrave, 
That never fays enough 5 yet ftill was creft, 
WhenOpportunities had promis'd moft. 
Atlaftl faid, jrhat meaneft thou, wandering Elf, 
To ftraggle thus ? Go travel firft thy felf. 
Thy iktle Werldxan fhew thee Wonders great ; 
The greater may have more, "but not more neat 
And curious Pieces. Search, and thou (halt-find 
Enough to talk of. If thou wilt, thy Mind 
Europe fupplies, and j^fia. thy Will, 
And Africk thy -Aflfeftions. And if ftill 
Thou lift to travel further, put thy Senfes 
For both tht Indks. Make no more Pretences, 

Ofncw Difcoveries, whilft yet thine own, 
And neareft, little World is ftill Ainknown. 
Away then with thy -Quadrants, Compaffcs, 
Globes,, Tables, Cards, Maps, and minute Glaffes. 
Lay iby thy Joornais, and thy Diaries, 
Clofe up thine Annals, and tiiine Hiftories. 
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Study thy felf, and read what thou haft writ 
In thine own Book, thy Gonfcience. Is it fit 
To labour after other Knowledge fo^ 
And thine own neareft, deareft, felf not know? 
Travels abroad both dear and dangerous are, 
Whilft oft the Soul pj^ys for the Body's Fare : 
Travels at Home are cheap, and fafe. Salvation, 
Comes mounted on the Wings of Meditation. 
Ne that doth live At Home and learns to ImaxD 
God and Bimfelff needetb m further go. 



The Journej. 

Life is a Journey, From our Mothers Wombs, 
As Houfes, we fet out ; and in our Tombs„ 
As Inns, we reft, tiU it be time to rife... 
'Twixt Rocks and Gulfs our narrow Foot-path Ifes : 
Haughty.Prefumption and Hell-deep Defpair 
Make our way dangerous, though leeniiHg 6ir. 
The World with its Inticenients fleek and fly, 
Slabbers our Steps, and makes them flippery. 
The Flelh, with its Corruptions, cloggs our Fcet^ 
And burdens us with Loa^ of Lufts unmeet. 
The Devil, where we tread, doth fpread his Snares,, 
And with Temptations takes us unawares. 
Our Footfteps are our Thoughts, our Words, our 
Thefe carry us along 5 in thefe there Lurks (Works i. 
Envy, Luft, Avarice, Ambition, 
The crooked Turnings to Perdition. 
One while we creep among the thorny Brakes. 
Of worldly Profits j and the Devil takes 
Delight to fee us pierce our felves. with Sorrow 
To day, by thinking what might be to Morrow. 
Another while we wade, and wallow in 
Puddles of Pleafure ; and we never lln 
Dawbing our felves with dirty damn'd Delight^. 
Till felf-begottcn Pain oux Pleafure frights. 



I 
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Sometimes we fcramble to get up the Banks 
Of icy Honour \ and we break our Ranks 
To ftep before our Fellows ; though, they fay, 
He fooneft tireth, that ftill leads the way. 
Sometimes, wken others jultle and provoke us, 
We ftir that Duftour felvesjthatferves to choke us; 
And raife thofe Tempefts of Contention, which 
Blow us befide the way into the Ditch. 
Our "Minds (hould be our Guides: But they are blind. 
Our Wills out-run our Wits, or lag behind. 
Our furious PaiTions, like unbridled Jades, 
Hurry us headlong to th*infernal Shades. 
if God be not our Guide, our Guard, our Friend, 
Eternal Death will be our Journy's end. 

MEN often find, when Nature's at a ftand. 
And hath in vain try'd all her utmoft ftrengtb, 
That Art,.hef Ape, can reach her out an Hand, 
To pierce her Powers with to a full length. 

And may not Grace have means enough in ftore^ 
Wherewith to do as much as that, and more ? 

She may : She hath Engines of ev'ry ki«d. 
To work what Art and Nature, when they view, 
Stupcndious "Miracles of wonder find, 
And yet muft needs acknowledge to be true ; 
So far tranfcending all their pow'r and might, 
That they ftand ev'n amazed at the fight. 

Take but three Inftances; Faith, Hope, and Love* 
Souls help'd by the perfpeilive Glafs of Faith 
Are able to perceive what is above 
The reach ofReafon : Yea the Scripture faithy 
JEv'n him that is invifible behold. 
And future things, as if they'd been of old. 

Faitlv 
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Faith looks into the fecret Cabinet 
Of God's eternal Counfels, and doth fee 
Such Myfteries of Glory there, as let 
Believing Hearts on longing, till they be 
Transform'd to the fame Image, and appear 
So altered, as if themfelves were there. 

Faith can raife Earth to Heaven, or draw down 

Heaven to Earth, make both Extreams to meet 

Felicity and Mifery, can crown 

Reproach with Honour, feafon Sowre with Sweet; 
Nothing's impofiible to Faith : a Man 
May do all things that he believes he can. 

Hope founded upon Faith can raife the Heart 

Above it felf in expeftation 

"Of what the Soul defireth for its part ! 

Then, when itstimeof tranfmigtation 
Is delay 'd longeft, yet as patiently 
To wait, as ift were anfwer'd by and by. 

When Grief unwieldy grows, Hope can abate 

The Bulk to what proportion it will : 

So that a large Circumference of late 

A little Centre fhall not reach to fill. 
Nor that, which Giant-like before did ftrout. 
Be able with a Pigmy's pace t'hokl out. 

Hope can difperfe the thickeft Clouds of Night, 
That Fear hath overfpread the Soul withal. 
And make the darkeft Shadows ftiine as bright, 
As the Sun-beams fpread on a filver Wall. 
Sin-fhaken Souls Hope anchor-like holds fteady, 
When Storm and Tempefts make them more than 

( giddy. 

Love 
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Love led by Faith, and fed with Hope, is able 
To travel through the World's wide Wildernefs ; 
And Burdens Teeming moil intolerable 
Both to take up, and bear with Chearfulnefs. 
To do, or fufFer, what appears in fight 
Extreamly heavy, Love will make moft light. 

Yea, what by Men is done, or fuffered, 
Either for God, or elfe for one another, 
Though in it felf it be much blemifhed 
With many Imperfeftions, which fmother, 

And drown the worth, and weight of it ; yet, fill 
What will, or can. Love makes amends for all. 

Love doth unite, and knit, both make, and keep 
Things one together, which were otherwife, 
Of would be both divers, and diftant. Deep, 
High, long and broad, or whatfoever fize 

Eternity is of, or Happinefs, 

Love comprehends it all, be't more, or lefi. 

Give me this threefold Cord of Graces then. 

Faith, Hope and Love, let them poffefs mine Heart> 

And gladly 1*11 refign to other Men 

All 1 can claim by Natnre, or by Art, 

To mount a Soul, and make it ftill ftand ftable, 
Thefe are alone Engines incomparable. 



To 
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To my Reverend Friend, 

THE 

AUTHOR 

OF THE 

SYNAGOGUE. 

S I Ry 

ILov'd you for your Synagogue^ before 
I knew your Perfon ; but now love you more v 

Becaufe I Hnd 
It is fo true aPifture of your mind t 

Which tunes your (acred Lyre 

To that eternal Quire, 

Where holy Herbert fits 

( O Shame to prophane Wits ! ) 
And fings his and your Anthems, to the praife 
Of him that is the firft and laft of days. 



Thefe holy Hymns had an Ethereal Birth : 
For they can raifv: fad Souls above the Earth, 
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And fix them there 
ee from the World's Anxieties and Fear. 

Herbert and you have pow'r 

To do this : ev'ry Hour 

1 read you kills a Sin, 

Or let's a Vertue in 
\ fight againft it j and the Holy Ghoft 
pports my Frailties, left the day be loft. 

lis holy War, taught by your happy Pen, 

le Prince of Peace approves. When we poor Men 

Negleft our Arms, 
aire circumvefted with a World of harms. 

But I will watch, and ward. 

And ftand upon my Guard, 

And ftill confult with you. 

And Berbertt and renew 
Vows, and fay, well fare his, and your heart, 
e Fountains of fuch Sacred Wit and Art, 



Iz. JVa. 
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To his Ingenious Friendj 

The A U T H O R 

OF X H £ 

SYNAGOGUE' 

Upon his Additional 

Church - Utenfils. 

SO the cheap Touch-ftone's bold 
To queftion the more noble Gold ; 
As 1, at your Command, 
Put forth my blufhing Hand 
To try thefe Raptures, fent to my poor Teft ; 
But fince your Qjieftion's, Are they like the reft? 

I fay they are the beft :• 
That once conceiv'd, the other is confeft. 

But, Sir, now they are here, 
For to prevent a Female jeer, 
Thus much afBrm I do, 
. They're like the Father too ; 
And you like him whofe fublime Paths you tread, 
Herbert ! to be like whom, who'd not be dead ? 
fierbert! whom when I read, 

I ftoop at Stars that fiiine below my Heaid. 
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/ferbcrt! whofe every Strain 
wifts holy Breafts with happy Brain 

So that who ftrives to be 

As Elegant as he, 
l^uft cUmb Mount Calvry for Pamajfus Hill, 
And in his Saviour's Sides baptize his Quill 5 

A Jordan fit t' inftill 
A Saint-like Style, back'd with an Angel's Skill; 

He was our Solomon^ 
And you are our Centurion ; 

Our Temple him we owe, 

Our Synagogue to you : 
Where if your Piety fo much allow 
That Struflure with thefe Ornaments t*endd w. 

All good Men will avow, 
Your Syn'gogue, built before, is furniflit now. 

7. X. 



••^ 



SIR, 
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SIR, 

WHhe I read your Lines, methinks I fpy 
Churches, and Church- men^nd the old Hie- 

( rarchy. 
What potent Charms are thefe! You have the knack 
To make Men young again, and fetch Time back. 
I've loft what was beftow'd on ^udab^s Prince, 
And am now where 1 was thrice Five years fince. 
The mid-fpace (hrunk to nothing. Manners, Men, 
And Times, and all look juft as they did then. 
Rubbifh and Ruin's vanilh'd, every where 
Order and Comlinefs afrefh appear. 
What cannot Poets do ? They change with eafe 
TheFace of Things, and lead us as they pleafe. 
Yet here's no Fiftion neither. We may fee ' 
The Poet Prophet, his Verfe Hiftory. 

^an, I. 1654. 
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LIFE 
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Mr. George Herbert, 

GEorge Herbert was born the third Day of 
AfriU in the Year of our Redemption, 
I593, The Place of his Birth was near 
to the Town of Mtmtgfmery^ and in that 
Ci^le that did then bear the Name of that Town 
and County; that Cdftle was then a Place of State 
and Strength, and had been fucceflively happy in 
the Family of the Herberts^ who had long poffeft it: 
And with it, a plentiful Eftate, and Hearts as Li- 
i>cral to their poor Neighbours. A Family, that 
lath been bleft with Men of remarkable Wi(^ 
lom, and a Willingnefe to ferve their Country, and 
ndeed, to do good to all Mankind ; for which they 
ire Eminent : But alas ! this Family did in the late 
iLebellion fufFer extremely in their Eftates; and 
he Heirs of that dfiU faw it laid level with that 
iarth that was too good to bury thofe Wretches that 
irere the caufe of it. 

The Father oioxa George ^ was Ji[ckard Herbert the 
on of Edward Herbert y Knight, the Son ofj^chard 
ferberty Knight, the Son of the famous Sir ^cbard 
ferbert of CoJebrook in the County of Monmoutby Ban- 
eretj who was the youngeft Brother of that memo- 
able William Herbert Earl of Pembroke ^ that liv'd in 
de Reign of our Kin a Edward the Eouttiev* 
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His Mother was Magdalen Newport^ the youngeft 
Daughter of Sir J^icbdrdj^nd Sifter to Sir Francis Nev^ 
port oiHigb ArkaU in the County oi Salop Knight, and 
Grand-father oi Francis Newport^ Comptroller of his 
Majefty's Houfhold. A Family that for their Loy- 
alty, hare fufiered much in their Eftates, and feen 
the Ruin of that excellent Strnftiire, where their 
Anceftors have long liv'd, and been memorable for 
their Holpitality. 

This Mother oi George Herbert (of whofe Perfott 
and W idiom, and Vertue, I intend to give a true ac- 
count in a feafonable place) was the happy Mother of 
feven Sons, and three Daughters, which fhc wooU 
often fay, was fob's Number^ and foS^s J>iflrilnttion ; as 
«iten btefs God, that they were neither defbfiive in 
their Shapes, or in their Sleafon:; and very often re- 
prove them that did not praife God ibr fo great a 
BielTing. I (hall give the Reader a fhort account of 
their Names, and not fay much of their Fortunes. 

Edward the eldeft was firft made Knight of the Batlh 
at that glorious time of our late Prince Henr/s being 
inftall'd Knight of the Garter ij and after many yean 
iifeful Travel, and the Attainment of many Langua- 
ges, he was by King fames fent Ambaffador Refident 
to the then French King, Levois XIIK There he con- 
tinued two years ; but he could not fubjeft himfelf to 
. a Compliance with the Humours of the Duke de Lui' 
nesy who was then the great and powerful Favorite 
at Courts fo that upon a Complaint to our Ring, 
he wascall'd back into England infome Difpleafure; 
but at his Return he gave fuch an honourable ac- 
count of his Employment, and fo juftified his Com- 
portment to the Duke, and all the Court, that he 
was fuddenly fent back upon the fame Embaffy, from 
ivhich he retnrivd \tv t\ve\)t%\w\iv^%of the Reign of j. 
our ffood King Charles \. 7i\vci m^^^eVvc^ ^^"^^.^wa I 
of Cajih-Jjlmd \ and aot Vqt.^ ^^x.^t ^i ^WW:)^^^^ 
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}it\.tj o( Salop : He i»as aMdnofgreat Leirmngani 
fofij as appears by bis printed Booh^ de Veritate ; and 
iis Hiftaryofthel^ign of I^jTtg Henry y III. and hf 
:ral other TraBs. 

The fecond and third Brothers were J(khard and 
7ww, who vcntur'd their Lives to purchafe Ho- 
ir in the Wars of the Loro Countries, and died Of*- 
TS in that Employment* Charles was the fourth; 
1 died Fellow of Nero'CoUege in Oxford. Hemy wis 

fixth, who became a menial Servant to the Crown 
:he days of King ^ames, and hath continued to be 
or fifty years ; during all which time he hath been 
.fter of the Revels; a Place that requires a dili- 
\t Wifdoi^, with which God hath bleft him. The 
enth Son was Thomas, who being made Captain of 
liip in that Fleet with which Sir K^hert Manfell was 
t againft Algiers, did there fliew a fortunate and 
B Efiglijh Valour, Of the three Sifters, 1 need not 
more, than that they were all married to Perfons 
i/Vorth, and plentiful Fortunes, and liv*d to be Ex- 
pies oiVertue, and to do good in their Generations, 
now come to give my intended account ofGeorge% 
3 was the fifth of thofe feven Brothers. 
leorge Herbert fpent much of his Childhood in a^ 
et Content under the Eye and Care of his pru- 
t "Mother: and the Tuition of a Chaplain or Tu- 

to him and two of his Brothers in her own Fa* 
y (for flie was then a Widow) where he conlinued 
about the Age of twelve years; and being at that 
e well inftrufted in the Rules of Grammar, he 
i not long after commended to the Care of Dr* 
lie, who was then Dean of Weftminfter ; and by 
L to the ^are of Mr. Ireland, who was then chief 
fter of that School, where the Beauties oi^ >k\& 
tty Behaviour and Wit,ftiin'daudbec^mfc^'CiCt\\- 
t and lovely in this his innocervt A%c, ^"axX^e. 
'd tobe marked out for Piety, ^udi to >a^<i'^^ 

D 2 X^ttfi 
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the Care of Heaven, and of a particular Angel to 
guard and guide him. And thus he continued in tha: 
Mchool, till he came to be perfett in the learned Lan- 
guages*;, and efpecially in the Greek Tongue, in whick 
iie after prov'd an excellent Critick. 

About the Age of Fifteen, he being then a King's 
Scholar, was elefted out of that School for 7>/»ii^Co/- 
Jege inCambridgey to which place he was tranfpJaiited 
about .the year 1608. And his prudent "Mother wcfl 
knowing that he might eafily lofe, or leffen that Yir- 
Xue and [nnocence which her Advice and Example 
had planted in his Mind 4 did therefore pr,ocure the 
genexous and liberal Dr.iVJrj/7, who was then Deaa 
.of Canierburj/j and Mailer of that College, to take 
Jiim into his particular Care, and provide him a Tu* 
.tor; which he did mjoft gladly undertake, for he 
inew the Excellencies of his Mother, and how to 
.value fuch a Friendfhip. * 

This was the Method of his Education, till he was 
.fetled in CdmJ?ridgeyVihere we will leave him inhisStU' 
'.dy, till 1 have paid my promisM account of hisexcel- 
Jenr Motlur, and I will endeavour to make it Ihorr. 

I have told her Birth, her Marriage, and the Num- 
ber of Children, and have given fome Ihort account 
of them : i (hall next tell the Reader, that her Hul* 
band died when our Gt^orge wsls about the Age of 
•four years, and that (he continued twelve years a 
"Widow : That fhe then married happily to a noble 
<]!entleman, the Brother and Heir of the Lord /?-«- 
■^Us^rs Earl oi JD^nhy^ who did highly value both h;'r 
Perfon and the moft excellent Endowments of Ii».-r 
Mind. 

In this time of her Widowhood, fhe being ddirous 

io give Edward her eldelt Son, llich Advantages ot 

Learning and other ECi.uc;xt.\^xv AS \\\l^ht Aiit his Eirtli 

and FortunCjaad t\\ete\i>i' wv-^V.eVwwxXx^^Kv^^-^^^^vx 

ithc Service of hi^ Counxt^^ » ^vv^ •^t\v.^\ii\^«^^\-^^^ 
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Vge remove from Momgomery CaftJe wifh him, and 
biiie of her younger Sons to Oxford^ and havingen- 
red Edward into ^een^s-CoUege^ and provided hini a; 
it TutOTy (he commended him to his Care; yet (he 
ontinued there with him, and ftill kept him in a mo • 
■erate Awe of her felf, and fo much under her own: 
iye, as to fee and converfe with him daily ; but fhe 
laiiaged this Power over him without any fuch ri- 
;kl Sournefs, as might make her Company a Tor- 
rient to her Child, but with fuch a Sweetnefs and 
ii^ompliance with the Recreations and Pleafures of 
f outh, as did incline him willingly to fpend much of 
lis Time in the Company of his dear and careful Mo-- 
her J which was to her a great Content; for fhe woulct 
iften (ay, Ihut as our Bodies take a Nourijhment futabli 
the Meat on vohUh roe feed \fo our Souls do as infenpbly 
ake in Vice by the Example and Converfation with roick- 
'i Comp^ty. And would therefore as often fay, That 
fgnorance of Vice was the beft Prefervation ofVertue^ and: 
iat the very JQiowledge ofWickednefs was as tinder to in-^ 
lame and kindle Sin^ and to keep it burning : For thefe 
ft.ealbns'flie indeared him to her own Company, and 
continued with him in Oxford four years ; in which 
time her^re^ and harmlefs IVity her chearful Gravity^ 
Mid her obliging Behaviour ^ gain'd her an acquaintance 
and firiendfiip with moffc of any eminent Worth or 
Learning that were at that time in or near that Uni- 
vcriity : And particularly with Mr. fohn Donne^ who 
then came accidentally to that Place, in this time of 
her being there ; It was that ^ohn Donne who was af- 
ter J?o3er Donne y and Dean of St. ?aul\ London^ and 
he at his leaving Oxford writ and left there a Chara^ 
fter of the Beauties of her Body and Mind ; of the 
firit, he fays, 

Ko Spring nor Summer-Beatit'^ bis fuct Gtk^^ 
Js J bMvef€cn in an AutumivaX Face. 

D ^ 
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Of the latter he fays. 

In lU her U'ords to every Hearer Jity 

7'ou may at Revels, or at Council jiu 

The reft of her Charafter may be read in his print- 
rd Poems, in that £legy which bears the Name of- 
the AutumnAlBemtj^ For both he and (he were then 
paft the Meridian of Man's Life. 

This Amity begun at this time, and place, was not 
an Amitj that polluted their Souls ; but an Amity made 
«p of a Chain of futable Inclinations and Yertues; 
9JQ Amity y like that of St. Ckryfoftom's to his dear and 
vertuous Olymfixs \ whom in his Letters he calls ills 
SAtnt : Or an Amity indeed more like that of St. Bie- 
rom to bis Paidji ; whofe Affetlion to her was fuch, 
that he turn'd Poet in his old Age, and then made her 
Epitaph ; wijbiug all bis Body roere turned into Tonguest 
that be might declare her juft Praifes to Pojierity. — And 
this Amity betwixt her and Mr. Vormcy was begun in 
a happy time for him, he being then near to the 
40th year of his Age (which was feme years before he 
entred into facred Orders) a time when his Necefli- 
ties needed a daily Supply for the fupport of hisWife, 
feven Children and a Family : And in this time (be 
prov'd one of his moft bountiful Bene&Oors ; and he 
as grateful an Acknowledger of it.^ You may take 
one Teftiraony for what 1 have faid of thefe two wor- 
thy Perfons, from this following Letur and Somtu 

Madam, 

YOur Favours to ms are every where ; / ufe tbem^ ani 
hive them* I enjcy them at London, and Uivt 
them there j and yet find them at Micham. Such Jijddles 
Of tbije become things unexprejftble ; and fucb is your 
Goodnsfs* I was almoft firry to find your Servant here 
this Dxy^ becaufe J wa/s loth to have any \Vitnefs of my not 
coming home Uft Nighty and indeed of my coming Ms 
Morning : But mj not coming twm excujabley becaitfe eff- 
ndjt Bujmefs kuin'i me \ ani twj. cmVn^ \\iu i>v^^ Uh 
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tte Example of your Su Mary Magdalen, wh rofe early 
upon Sunday tofeek that which Jhe lov^dmoftf Mdfo dii 
y. Andfiom her and my felf I return fuch Thanks m are 
due to one to whom we owe all the good Opinion^ that they 
whom we need moftf have of m-^ hy this Mejfenger^ and 
rni this good Day^ I commit the inclofed Holy Hymn& 
and Sonnets (which for the Matter ^ not the IForkmanJhip^ 
have yet efcjfd the Fire) toyour^udgmentf and to your 
"ProteBiofi too^ if you think them wortfyofit ; and I have 
appointed this inclofed Sonnet to ujher them to your happy 
hand. 

Your unworthieft Servant, 

Michamy Unlets your accepting him, 

^uly II. 

. i6q7. have mended him, 

■■ ■■«^» 

« 

To the Lady Magdalen Herbert y of 
St. Mary Magdalen. 

HE^ of your Name^ whofefair Inheritance 
Bethina w^f, and ^inture Magdalo : 
jtH oBive Faith fo highly did adv once y 

That jhe once knew^ more than the Church did knowy 
The Refurreftion ; fo much Good there is 

Delivered of her y that feme Fathers be 
Loth to believe one Woman could do this ; 

But think tbofe Magdalens were two or three. 
Jncreafe their Number ^ Lady, and their Fame : 

■To their Devotion, 4i^^o«r I nnocence : 
Take fo much of th^ Example ^ m of the Name ; 

The latter half\ and infome J{ecompence 
tbM they did harbour Chrift himfelf^ a Guejhy 
, Harbour thefe Hymns, to his dear Name aidrt^. 

D 4. '^^^ 
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Thefe I^^nmis are now loft to us; but doubclel 
were fuch, as they two now (ing in Hesvtn. 

There might be more Demonftrations < 
Friend(hip, and the many facred Indearmei 
twixt thefe two excellent Perfons (for 1 have 
of their Letters in my hand) and much more 
be fa id of her great Prudence and Piety v B 
Defign was not to write hers,but the Life of he 
and therefore 1 (hall only tell my Reader, thai 
that very Day twenty Years that this Lettt 
lid ted, and fent her, I faw and heard this Mr 
Donnt (who was then Dean of St. PauVs^ wee 
preach her Funeral Sermon, in the Parifh-C 
of Ckiify ne^LV London^ where ihe now refts i 
qui:;t Grave, and where we muft now leav» 
and return to her Son George , whom we left 
Study in Cambridge, 

And in Cambri^e we may find our George Hi 
Beliaviour to be mch, that we may conclude, h 
Iterated the Firft-fruits of his early Age to Y 
and a ferious ftudy of Learning. And that I: 
lb, this following Letter and Sonnet, which w 
the tirft Year of his going to Cambridge fent hi 
"Mother for a New-years Gift, may appear 
fume Tcftimony. 

— But I fear the heat of my late Ague hath dt 
thofe Springs^ by which Scholars fay the Mufes ufe 
up their habitations. However ^ J heed not their I 
reprove the Vanity of thofe many Love-Poems^ th 
daily writ and confecrated to Venus j 7ior to bewu 
fo few are writ that look towards God and He aver* 
rny own party my Meaning Tdear Mother) is «/ the 
nets to declare my J^efolution to be^ That my Poor A 
in Poetry Jballbe all^ and ever^ confecrated to 
GJorj/. jini"-^ 
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MTGady where is that dncient Ha at towards the,'. 
Wbereroith whole jhorvis 0/ Martyrs once dU burKx 
Befides their other Flames ? Doth Poetry 

Wtur Venus Livery ? only fenve her turn ? 

IVhyare not Sonnets made of thee ? and Lays 

Upon thine Jltar burnt ? Cannot thy Love 
Heighten a Spirit to found out thy Praife 

As well Of anyjhe i Cannot thy Dove 

Omflrip. their Cupid eafily in flight ? 

Qrfince thy (Vays are deep^ and Jiill the fame y 
Will not a Verfe runfmootlp that bears thy Name ? . 

\Vhy doth that Fire^ which by tfy power and mighty 

Each Breaft does feel, no braver Fewel chufe (fufe ^ 
Than thaty which one Day, Worms may chancy r«- 

J«re, Lordy there is enough in thee to dry 

Oceans of Ink) jor^ as the Deluge did 
C$ver the Earthy fo doth thy Majefly r 

Each Cloud dijiils thy Praife^ and doth forbid' 

Poets to turn it to another- ufe, 

R'ofes and' Lillies fpeak thee y and to me^iS 
A pair ofChethsoj them, is thy abufe. 

Whyfhouid I Womens Eyes for Cryflal take ? 

Sucb poor Invention burns in their low Mind 

Wbofs Fire is wild, and doth not upward go - 

To praife y and on theCy Lordy fome Ink beftoWm- - 

Open the Bone Sy andycujhall nothing find 

In the kefl Face but filth ;. wheny Lordf in thee 
The Beauty lies in the Dilcovery .. 

G. H*. 

This was his Refolution at the fending this Letter 
to his dear Motherj about which time, he was in the 
17th Year of his Age •, andas he grew older, fo he 
grew in Learnig,and more and more in Favour botK 
with Godand Man : Ijifomuch,that in this Morning 
of that fliort day of his Life, he feem'd to be mark'd 
«nt &r Vertue, and to become the Care of Heaven ; 

D 5 i"!^ 
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for God ftill kept his Soul in fo holy a Frame, that 
he may, and ought to be a Patern of Vertuc to all 
Pofterity ; and efpecially to his Brethren of the 
Clergy, of which the Reader may expeft a more 
exa^ Account in what will follow. 

I need not declare that he was a ftrid Student,be« 
caufe, that he was fo,there will be many Teftimonies 
in the future part of his Life : I ftall therefore only 
tell that he was made Minor Felhw in the Year i6o9« 
Batcbelor of An in the Year i6i i. Major Fellow of the 
CcUegCyMarcb 15.1615. And that in that Year he was 
alfo made Mafter ofAnsy he being then in the 22th 
Year of his Age ; during ail which time, all, or the 
greateft Diverfion from his Study, was the praftice 
of Mufick, in which he became a great Xiafter \ and 
of which he would fay. That h did relieve bis drooping 
Spirits ycompofe bis diftraBed Tbougbts^nd raifed bis vfcojy 
Soulfo far above Eartby tbat it gave bim an earneft of the 
^oys of Heaven before be poffejt tbem* And it may be 
noted, that from his firn: Entrance into the College, 
the generpus Dr, Nevil was a Cherifher- of his Stu- 
dies,and fuch a Lover of his Perfon,his Behavior,and 
the excellent Endowments of his Mind,that he took 
him often into his own Company ; by which he con- 
firm'd his native Gentlenefs ; and if during this time 
he expreft any Error, it was, that he kept himfelf 
too much retir'd,and at too great a diftance with all 
his Inferiors ; and hisCloaths feemed to prove, that 
ho put too great a Value on his Parts and Parentage- 
This may be feme account ofhisDifpofitioni and 
of the Employment of his Time, till he was Mafter of 
ArtSy which was An\^ \6i^. and in the year 1619. he 
was chofen Orator for the Univerfity. His two pre- 
cedent Orators were Sir ^hert Nantotiy and Sir Frin' 
CIS Nethcrfol : The firft was not long after made Se- 
cretary of State ; and Sir Francisy not very long after 
hia beihc Oriitor* was made Secretary to the Lady 

' EUiabcxk 
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Elizabeth Queen (xf Bohemia — In this Place -of Ora- 
tor, our George Herbert continued Eight Years ; and 
managed it with as becoming and grave a Gaiety, as- 
any had ever before, or fince his time. For He bad 
dcquir'd great Le^ming^and wot bleft with a high Fancy y a^ 
civil and^arp Wit, and mtb a natural Elegance f both in 
bis Bebaviwr^ his Tongue and bis Pen. Of all which,, 
there might be very many particular Evidences,but 
I will limit my felf to the mention of but Three. 

And the iirft notable Occafion of (hewing his fit- 
nefs for this Employment of Orator was manifefted 
in a Letter to King ^ii«ej, upon the Ocafion of his 
lending that Univeriity his Book, called Bafilicon 
Doron ; and their Orator was to acknowledg this great 
Honour, and return their Gratitude to his Majefty 
for fuch a Condefcention \ at the clofe of which; 
Letter he writ, 

^id Vatic Anum Bodleianumq\ objiciiSf bofpes ? 
Vnicus eft nobis Bibliotbeca Liben^ 

This Letter was writ in fuch excellent Latin^ was 
ib foil of Conceits, and all the Exprefiions were fa 
futed to the Genius of the King,that he enquired the 
Orator's Name, and then ask'd WilUamEzi\ of Pern-- 
broke if he knew him ? whofe Anfwer was, Tbst be hnevt 
him very weff^ and that be was bis l^nfman^ but be lov£ 
him more for bis Learning andVertue, than for that be was 
of his Name and Family. At which Anfwer the King, 
unil'd, and ask'd the Earl leave, that be might love bimt 
too ^ for he took him to he the fewel of that Vniverfity. 

The next Occafion that he had to (hew his great 
Abilities was with them, to jhew alfo his great Af^ 
feftion to that Church in which he received hisBi^ 
tifmy ^nd of which he profeft himfelf a Member; and 
the Occafion was this : There was one Andrew IfLeU 
vifi't a Gentleman of Scotland, who was in his* own 
Country poffeft with an averfnefs, if not a hatred,of 
Chiirch^Governmcnt by Bijhops j and he fecjn*d to KvmL 
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the like averfnefs to our manner of PubHckAVorJdi^ 
and Church^Prayers and Gcremon'tes, This Gentlemaa 
had travel'd France^ and refided fo long in Geneva^ as 
to have his Opinions the more confirm'd in him by 
the practice of that Place ; from which he returned 
into EfJgknd fome fhort time before,or immediately 
after Mr. Herbert was made Orator. This Mr-Me/vm 
was a ivian of Learning, and was the Mafter of a 
great Wit ; a Wit full of I^ots and Clenches ; a Wit 
Iharp and fatyrical ; exceeded, 1 think, by none of 
that Nation, but their Buchanan. At Mr. Melvin^s re- 
turn hither, he writ and fcattered in Latin many 
Pieces of his Wit againft our Altars^ our Prayer s^ and- 
eur PM^//t']bJr(?r/fc/p of Godwin which Mx*Herbert took 
himlelf to be fo much concern'd, that as faft as Mel- 
^in writ and fcatter'd them, yir. .Herbert vfut and 
fcatter'd Anfvvers^and Reflexions of the fame fharp- 
nefs upon him and them ; I think to the Satisfaftion 
of all uningagcd Perfons. But this Mr. Meivhr, was 
Bot only fo bufy againft the Church, but at laft fo 
bold with the Kjvg and State^ that he rail'dand writ 
himfelf into the Tbwer; at which time, the Lady^^r^- 
bella was an ianocent Prifoner there : And he pleas'd 
hiinfelf much in fending the next day after his Com- 
mitment thele two Verfes to the good Lady •, which 
I will under-write, becaufe they may give the Reader 
a tafte of his others, which were like thefe.. 

Csufa tibi wecum eft communis^ Carceris^ An \ 
Bellii tihicaiifj. eft^ Araque facru unthi. 
■ I (hall not tiOuble"my Reader with an Account of 
liis Enlargement from that Prrlbn, or his«Death,htit. 
tell hiinMr. //if /Bert's Verfes were thought fo wor- 
thy to be preferv'd, that Dr. Duporty the Learned 
Dean of PeterboroHghyh?it\i lately coUefted^ and caiis'd 
them to be printed,as an honourable Memorial of his 
Friend. Mr.C^a^'ge Htrberty and the Caufe heundcr- 
Iftaok, 

And. 
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And in order to my third and la ft Obfervation ol^ 
liis great Abilities, it will be needful to declare, that 
about this time King panics came very often to hunt 
at J^evr^market 2HKi I^Jion ; and was almoft as often 
invited to CambrUf^ey where his Entertainment waa 
futed to his pleafant Humor, (with the Comedies of 
Mbumdxery Igv.oramuA^Sc.) and wherd Mr.Geror^e? Htr^ 
Acjrt was to. welcome him with Cratulationsj and the 
jippUiifisofsin Orator ; which he always perforni'd la 
well,that he ftill grew more into the King's Favour^ 
infomuch, that he had a particular Appointment to 
attend His Majw^fty at ;(c;/?(7w, where after a Dif- 
courfe with him, His Majefty declarM to his Kinf- 
man the Earl o^ Pembroke ^ TJrat he foio:d the Orutor^s 
Learn iitj^andinfdomy much above kis j^ge or Wit* The 
Year following, the King appointed co end his Pro- 
grcfs ai Owi-r/Vige, and to ftay there certain Days j 
at which time he was attended by the great Secre- 
tary of Nature and all Learnings Sir travels Bacon 
( Lord VentUm ) and by the ever memorable and 
learned Dr, Andrews Bi(ho\i of lyhid^fhr, both which 
did at that time begin a delirM Friendfhip with our 
Orator, Upon whom the tirft put fuch a Value on his- 
Jaidgment, that he ufually delir'd his Approbation, 
before he would expoll^ any of his Books to be prin- 
ted ; and thought him fo wortliy of his Friendlhip, 
that having tranllatcd many of the Prophet /^.i-y/i's- 
Pfalms into Englifh Verfe, he made dorge Hcrb^rp 
his Patron of them,, by a publick Dedication of them- 
to him, as the beft Judge of Divir.e Voevy. And for 
the Learned Btihop, \t is obllTvable, that at that 
time, there fell to be a modell debate betwixt them 
Two about Prcdijihutmr, and SavBity of Life ; of both 
which, the Orator did not long after fend the Bifhop 
fbme fafe and ufeful v^/?/!ror//My, in a long Letter writ-- 
ten in Greek; which Letter was fo remarkable for 
tJie Language and Matter, that after the r£*\ding of- 
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iiythc Bilhop pot into his Bofom ; and did often ffiew 
it to many Scholars,both of this and foreign Nations; 
but did always return it back to tke Place where he 
firft lodg'd it, and continued it fo near his Heart, 
till the Idft Day of his Life. 

To thefe I might add the long and entire Friend- 
fhip betwixt him and Sir BenfyWonortfSLnd DuDdrnKi 
but I have promis'd to con trad my felf,and therefore 
only add one Teftimony to what isalfo mentioned in 
the Life of Dr.DMne ; namely, that a little before 
his death, he caufed many Seals to be made, and in 
them to be engraven the Figure of Cbrifi crucrpcion 
an Jijcbor (the Emblem of Hope) and of which Dr* 

I>ortne would often fay,. Crux mibi Anchors. Thefe 

Seals he gave or fent to moft of thofe Friends on 
which he put a value ; and at Mr. Herbert^s death 
thefe Verfes were found wrapt up with that Seat 
which was by the Doftor given to him. 

IVben my dear Friend couJd write no more. 
Be gave tbis Seal, and fo gave oVr. 

IVben Winds and Waves rife bigbefl^ lamfurty 
TJ.-'is Anchor kee^s mf Faith, Jbat me ficure.. 
At this time of being t?r^5r, he had learnt toun- 
derftand the Italian^ Spanijhy and Frencb Tongues ve- 
ry perfeftly ; hoping that as his Predeceffors, fa he 
might in time attain the Place of Secretary of State^ 
he being at that time very high in the King's Favour; 
and not meanly valued and lov'd by the moft emi- 
nent and moft powerful of the Court Nobility : This 
and the love of a Court-converfation mixt with a 
laudable Ambition to be fomething more than he 
then was, drew him often from Cambridge to attend 
the Ring wherefoever the Court was,who then gave 
him a Sine Cure^ which fell into his Majefty*s Difpo- 
fal, I think, by the death of the Bifliop of St.jifapk. 
U was tlie fame, that ()ueen Elizabeth had formerly 

given 
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given to her Favorite Sir VUVtf Sidney \ and valued 
to be worth an hundred and twenty Pound /^er^^w?;* 
With this, and his Annuity, and the advantage of 
his College, and of his Oratorfhip^ he enjoy'd his gen- 
tile Humour for Cioaths, and Court-like Company, 
and feldom look'd towards Cambridge yUnlefs the King 
were there, • but then he never faii'd j and at other 
times, left the mannage of his Orator's Place, to his 
learned Friend Mr. Herbert Tkarndikey who is how 
IPrebend oiWeftminfter* 

I may not omit to tell, that he often defign*d to 
leave the Univerfity, and decline all Study ,which he 
thought did impair his Health ; for he had a Body 
apt to a ConfumptioTiy and to Fevers^ and other Infirmi-^ 
ties which he judged were increased by his Studies;: 
for he would often fay. He bad too thoughtful a Wit ; a 
Wit^ like a.Petihjife in too narrow a S heathy toajharp for 
. bis Body* But his Mother would by no means allpw 
lum to leave the Univerfity, or to travel j to which, 
though he inclin'd very much, yet he would by no 
means fatisfy his own Defires at fo dear a rate, as to 
prove an undutiful Son to fo affectionate a Mother ;, 
but did always fubmit to her Wifdom : And what I 
have now faid, may partly appear In a Copy of Ver- 
fes in his printed Poems ; 'tis one of thofe that bears 
the Title ofjffiiclioyj : And it appears to be a pious 
Refleftion on God's Providence, and fome Paluges, 
9f his-Life^ and in which he fa Js,. 

W Here as my. Birth ayid: Spirit rather took 
The way that takes the Town : 
■ Thou did'ft betray me to a lingring Boohy 

And wrapt me in a Gown., 
1 vfas int angled in a World of Strife^ 
Before J had. the power to chmge my Life* 

Yeh for.Jthreatned oft the Slept to raife^ 
l^otfiinprifig^ all mine A^e i. 
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Thou often did'fl mth Academick Praife 

Melt and difohe my JUge ; 
7 took the frree tried Pilly 'till J came where 
J could not go awjj/y nor perfevere. 

TVr, left perchance y Ijhould too happy Be 

In my Vnhappinefs ; 
Turning my Purge to Food, thou throroefl me 

Into more Sicineffes, 
7hu5 doth thy Ponder crofs-bias me, not making 
Jhine ovm Gifts good ; yet me from my ways takings 

KoTv I am here^ v. hat thou wilt do with me 

None of my Books willjhew : 
I ready andfighy and wijh I were a Tree^ 

For thenfure Ijhould grow 
To fruit orjh.ide ; at leafty fome Bird would truji 
Her Houjhold with rney and J would he jufl, 

Tety though thou trouble ft mey J muft be meek ; 

, In WeAnefs muft be ft out: 
Welly. I will charge my Service y andgofeek 

Some other Mifter out : 
j^h my dear God ! though I am clean forgoty 
Let me rot love thee, // / love thee not. Q, H. 

In this time of Mr. Herbert's Attendance and Ex- 
pe^ation of fome good Occafion to remove from 
Cambridge to Court; Godwin whom there is an un- 
feen Chain of Caufes, did in a fhort time put an end 
to the Lives of two of his moft obliging and molt 
powerful Friends, lodowick Duke oi l{ictmondy an(l 
y^arnes Marc^ucfs of Hamilton ; and not long after him 
King y^amcs died alfo, and with them all l^r. Her- 
bert's Court-hopes: So that he prefently betook 
himfelfto a Retreat from London, to a Eriend in J^nty. 
where he liv'd very privately, and was fuch a Lover 
of Solitarinefs, as was judg'd to impair his Health, 
more than his Study had done. In this time of Re- 
tirement,, be had many. Conliids with himfelf, whe- 
ther 
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he Ihould return to the painted Pleafures of a 
t-Life, or betake himfctfto a Study of Divinity, 
nter intofacred'OrdersH(to which hisdear \io- 
lad often perfuaded him.)Thefe were fiich Con- 
as tliey only can know, that have endur'd them j 
nbitious Defires, and the outward Glory of this 
d, are notealily laid aiide ; but at laft, God in- 
. him to put on a Refolution to ferve at his Al- 

'. (Hd at his return to Lovdorty acquaint a Court 
id with his Refolution to enter into facred Or* 
who perfuaded him to alter it, as too mean an 
loyment and too much below his Birth, and the 
lent Abilities and Endowments of his Mind. To 
1 he replyed, It hath bcenforvMrljfjudg'd^ that the 
(lick Servants ofthi Kjng of HeAvsn^ jhould be of 
bleft Families on Earth f and though the JrA^iuity of 
ie Times have made Clergy-men meanlyvalued^ and 
:red Name of Prieft contemptible \yetl mil labour 
\e it honourable., by conficrating all my Learnings and 
poor Abilities^ to advance the Glory of that Qod that 
hem 5 knovoingy that I can never d^too much for bim^ 
ath donefi much for me, as to m^ke me a Chrifiian. 
will labour to be like my Saviour^ by making Humi^ 
jely in the Eyes of all Men^ and byfoIlomf:g the mer^ 
md meek Example of my dear Jeius. 
is was then his Relblution, and the God of Con- 
,r, who intended him for a grea^t Example of 
ae, continued him in it \ for Vrichin that year 
s made Deacon ; but the day when, or by whom 
not learn \ hut that he was about that time 
Deacon, is moft certain ;. for I find by the Re- 
oi Lincoln, that he was mad^ Prebend of LaytGUi 
\a, in the Diocefs of X/wro/w, ^«(/ 15» 1626. and 
his Prebend was given him by ^ohnthzn Lord 
p of that See. And now he had a tic Occafion 
w that Piety and Bounty that was derived from 
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his generous Mother, and his other memorable An- 
ceftors, and the occafion was this. 

This Lay ton Ecclefia, is a Village near to SoaUen in 
the County oi Huntington^ and the greateft part of 
the Parilh-Church was fallen down j and that of it 
which flood, was fo decayed, fo little, and fo ufelefs, 
that the Parifhioners could not meetto perform their 
Duty to God in publick Prayer and Praifes; and 
thus it had been for almoft twenty years, in which 
time there had been fome faint Endeavours for a 
publick Colleftion, to enable the Parifhioners to re- 
build it; but with no fuccefs till Mr. -ftfer^eit under- 
took it ; and he, by his own, and the Contribution 
of many of his Kindred and other noble Friends, un- 
dertook the Re-edification of itj and made it fo 
much his whole bufinef^, that he became refUe&,tiU 
he faw it finilht, as it now ftands ; being, for the 
Workmanfliip, a coftly Mofdick ; for the Form, an 
exiifl Crofs\ and for the Decency and Beauty, I am 
affur'd it is the moft remarkable Pacife-Church, that 
this Nation aiFords. He liv'd to fee it fo wainfcoted, 
as to be exceeded by none 5 and by his order, the 
Reading-Pew and Pulpit, were a little diftant from 
each other, and both of an equal hight; for he 
would often fay, They jkould neither have a Preceiencj 
or Priority of the other ; hut that Prayer and Preaching 
beiv^ equally ufiful^ might agree like Brethren, and have 
an eqHil Honour and Eftimation* 

Before I proceed farther, I muft look back to the 
time of Mr. I-Ierbert's being made Prebend, and tel! 
the Reader, that not long after,' his Mother being 
inforni'd of his Intentions to re-build that Churchy 
and apprehending the great Trouble and Charge 
that he was like to draw upon himfelf, his Relations 
and Friends, before it could bcr tiniiht; fent for him 
from London to Chelfey Twhere fhe then dweltj and at 
}iis coming, faid — .George, Jjmt foryouy to ferfiidt 
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jou to commit Simony , by giving your Patron as good a Gift 
gs he hath given to you \ namely^ that you give him hack 
his Prebend ; /or, George, it U not jor your weak Body, 
dnd emptjf Purfe^ to undertake to build Churches. Of 
Ivhichy he detir'd he might have a Days time tacon- 
lider, and then make her an Anfwer : And at his re- 
turn to her at the next Day, when he had firft de- 
fired her Blefling, and (he given it him, his next Re- 
queft was, Thatpe would at the Jge of thirty three ye arsy 
dUaw him to becom: an undutiful ^on ; for he had made 
i Vow to God J that if he wsre able^ he would re-build that 
Church: And then (hew'd her fuch Reafons for his 
Refolution, that flie prefentiy fubfcribed to be one. 
of his Benefaftors; and undertook to folicit JT/Z/iJ^ 
Earl of Pembrooke to become another, who fubfcribed 
for 50 /. and not long after, by a witty, and perfua- 
five Letter from Mr. Herbert^ made it 50/. more. 
And in this Nomination of fome of his Benefaftors, 

? Barnes Duke of Lenoxy and his Brother Sir Ifenry Her- 
ertf ought to be remembred ; as alfo the Bounty of 
Mr. Nicholas Farrer^ and Mr. Arthur Woodnoi 5 the one 
a Gentleman in the Neighbourhood of Layton^ and 
the other a Gold-fmith in Fofter-lane^ London^ ought 
bot to be forgotten : For the Memory of fuch Men 
pnght to out-live their Lives. Of Mr. Farrer^ I (hall 
hereafter give account in a more feafonable place ; 
but before I proceed farther, I will give this (hort 
account of Mr. Arthur Woqdnot. 

He was a Man that had confider'd, over-grown fi- 
xates do often require more Care and Wacchfiihiefs 
to preferve, than get them ; and confider'd that there 
be many Difcontents, that Riches cure not; and did 
therefore fet Limits to himfelf as to dcfire of Wealth : 
And having attained fo much as to be able to ihew 
fome Mercy to the Poor,and,preferve a Competence 
for himfelf, he dedicated the remaining part of his 
Life to the Service of God ; and being ufeful for his 
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Frienils : \ncl he proved fo to Mr. Herbert ; for be- 
fides his own Bounty, he colleftedand return'd rooft 
of the Money that was paid for the Rebuilding of 
that Church ; he kept all the Account of the Char- 
gec,and would often go down to ftate them, and fee 
all the Workmen paid. When I have (aid, that this 
good Man was a ufeful Friend to Mr. Herbert's Fa- 
ther, and to his Mother, and continued to be fo to 
him, till he clos'd his Eyes on his Death-bed ; I will 
forbear to fay more, till 1 have the next fair Occa- 
fion to mention the holy Friendfhip that was betwixt 
him and Mr. //er^;?rf — From whom ^r.TFoodntt 
«(j^rri.xl to his Motlier this following Letter, and de- 
livered it to her in a Sicknefs which was not long 
before that which prov'd to be her laft. 

jt Letter of Mr. George Herbert to his 

Mother^ in her Sicknefs. 

Madam, 

AT my lafl purtirfg fiomyou J roaa the better contenv, 
becmfe Ivpus i7j hops JJhouJd my fiJf carry all Sick- 
vefs out of your Family ; but fince J hnow I did not, dvi 
that your Share continues^ or rather tncreafetk^Iroifi) eif- 
nefliy that J were again vnith you ; and would quickly miU 
f^ood my JViJhy but that my Employmetjt does fix me herCi 
bnr.g now hut a Month to our Commencement : Where- 
//;, my Mfynce by how much it naturally augmenteth Suj- 
picion^ by fo ynuchjhall it ratlis my Prayers the more cov- 
jlant and tb^ morj earnefl j'oryou to the God of aU Co>if(h 
laticn — -In the mean timt I befeechyoii to be chearful^avJi 
comfort your felf in the God of all Comfort^ who is not wiU 
Unp to behold aiy Sorrow but for Sin-'-lVhat hjtth yiffliB^ion 
gnevoki in it more than for a Moment ? or whyfooukd our 
yjffJd ions here h.ive Jo rnuchpov^er or boldnefs aa to cppcfi 
fi/?tf //ope of oar ^oys 'here f re r '^ — Madam/ As the Earth 

ii 
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ff but a Point in refpe^ of the Heavens^ fi are earthly 
Troubles compared to heavenly ^oys ; therefore j if either 
^ge or Shhnefs lead you to tbofe ^oys, lonfider what Ad^ 
vantage you have over Youth and Health, who are now 
fo near thofe true Comforts — Tour laft Letter gave me an 
Earthly Preferment^ and kept Heavenly for your felf: But 
Tvou^dyou divide and chufe too ? Our College Cufloms allow 
not that., and Jjhould account my felfmoli happy if J might 
ihange with you \ for 1 have always obferv^d the Thred of 
Xife to be like other Threds or Skenes of Silky fuU of Snarls 
and Incumbrances : Nappy is he^ whofe bottom is wound up 
And laid ready for work in the New Jerufalem — For my 
felf^ dear Mother, / always fear'd Sicknefs more than 
J?eathy becaufe Sicknefs hath made me unable to perform 
thofe offices for which I came into the World, and mujiyet 
be kept in it\ but you are free^d from that Fear^ who have 
already abundantly difcharg*d that part, having both or^ 
dered your Family, and fo brought up your Chiidren that 
they have attained to the Tears of Difcretion^and competent 
Maintenance—So that now if they do not well, the tault can- 
not be^harg^d onyou\ whofe Example and Care of them will 
jujiify you both to the World andyour own Coyfcience ', info- 
much, that whether you turn your Thoughts. on th-e Life paji, 
or on the 'fop that are to come, you have flro)}g rnferva- 
^tives agaivft all dil\iiiet — Jjulfor temporal A^^chionsl I 
befeech you confikr all that can Lippju toyouare either 
y^fjiiclionsofEflats^orBody,or Mfri — for tbofe of Eft ate, 
-ef what poor regard ought they to be, [nice if we had ^chcs 
rc£ are iCnimanded to give tL'm aivay ? fo that the bcfl ufe 
fifrhem if, havirg, 7:0 1 to have them — But perhaps bcirg 
above the common People, our Credit and Eftimmon calls 
on Ki to live in a mere fplendid lafhion : — But, Oh God ! 
tow eafily is that atfwereJ, when we corfidtr that th^ 
Bh'ffirgs in the holy Scripture are never given to the J{iih, 
Lilt to the Poor, I r.everfn d '^I^jpd be the i{nh, or Blef- 
fd be th'^ Sohle\ out iilciKcl bj thi Mjck, and hVt^- 
iVd be the I'oor, and Bleff.d b.^ the Moucaers.^ C^t 
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they fhall be comforted -— Jjui ftu Ob God. ! mofl 
carry thsmjelves foj as if they not only not defir^dy but 
even fear'd to be Blejfed—^ And for AffiiBions of the 
Bodjy dear Madam, remember the holy Mar^rs ojCoi^ 
how they have been burnt byThoufands^ and have enduri 
fuch other Tortures y as the very mention of them vught 
beget AmaxemenVy but their liery Trials have bad an enii 
And yours (which praifed be God are lejs) are not like w 
continue long — I befeecb you let fuch Thoughts as thefe 
woder ate your frefent Fear and Sorrow ; and knew^ that if 
any of yours Jkould prove a Goliah-Z/te Trouble y yet you 
way fay with David, — That God who hatlrtklivcred 
me oiit of the Paws of the Lyon and Bear, wifr-^lfo 
deliver me out of the Hands of this uncircumcifed 

rhiliflin. LaftJy, for tkofe AffiiBions of the Soul^m- 

fider that God intends tharto be as a facred Temple /c(' 
himjelf to dwell in, and will not allow any room thereto^ 
fuch an Jn'mate as Grief 'y or allow that any Sadnefsfiii 
he this Competitor. And above aU, if any Care ojfuturi 
Things moleflyouy remember thofe admirable words of the 
rfalmifty Pfal. 55, Call thy care on the Lord and he 
fhall nourifh thee. To which joyn that of St. Peter, 
I Pet. 5. 7. Caiting all your care on the Lord, for he 
careth for you. — IVhat an admirable thing is this, thdt 
God puts bis Shoulder to our Burthen, and entertains our 
Care for ici, that we may the more quietly intend bis Ser- 
vice,' — To conclude, let me commend only one place more 
to you, (Phil. 4.4.) St. VdiVil faith there, Rejoyce in the 
Lord always, and again 1 fay rejoyce. He doubles it 
to take away the Scruple of thofe that miglnfjy, IVhat fad 
we rejoyce in Affliitions ? Tes, I fay again rejoyce 5 fo that 
it is not left to us to rejoyce or 7wt rejoyce ; but whatfoever 
befalls us, we mufi always, at all times rejoyce in the Lord, 
who taketh care for us : And it follows in the next Verff 5 
Let your Moderation appear to all Men, the Lord 
is at hand ^ be careMiox tvotV\xv^» What can befaii 
mors comfortably I Troubk not jour ja^u^^Q^^u «.\Vwi 



^^ 
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deliver m from AUy or in aB» — Dear Madam, pardon 
y BoldnefSf and accept the good Meaning oj\ 

Trin. Col. Toitr mujl obedient Son^ 

May 29. 

1622. George Herbert. 

About the Year 162.9. ^^^ ^^^ 34^^ ^^ his Age, 
\Ax^erben was feiz'd with a iharp jguotidian Jgue^ 
md thought to remove it by the change of the Air ; 
to which end, he went to Woodford in Effexy but thi- 
ther more chiefly to enjoy the Company of his belo- 
red^rother Sir Henfy Jlerbert^ndothcr Friends than 
af that Family, In his Houfs he remained abont 
twelve Months, and there became his own Phy- 
(itian, and cur'd himieif of his Ague, by forbearing 
Drink, and not eating any Meat,no not Mutton,nor 

1 Hen, or Pidgeon, unlefs they were falted ; and by 
jich a conftant Diet he remov'd his Ague, but with 
Inconveniences that were worfej for he brought up- 
jn himfelf a Difpofition to Rheums,and other Weak- 
ieffes,and a fuppofed Confumption. And it is to be 
loted, that in thefharpeftof his extreamFits, he 
would often fay, Lord abate mj great Jffli^ionj or in- 
7reafe my Patience ; buty Lordy J repine not\ lajn dumby 
tardy before tbeey becaufe thoiidoji it. By which, and a 
lanftified Submilfion to the Will of God, heihewed 
he was inclinable to bear thefweet Yoke of Cbriflian 
pifiipUne yboth. then,and in the latter part of his Life, 
of which there will be many true Teftiraonies. 

And now his Care was to recover from his Con- 
fumption by a Change from Woodford into fuch an 
Air as was moft proper to that end. And his remove 
was from Woodford to Vamfiy in WiJtJhirey a noble 
Houfe which Itands in a choice Air, the Owner of it 
then was the Lord Vanvers Earl ofVanby, who lov'd 
Mr. Herbert fb very much, that \\e a\Vi^N*^\xv^S^^O«k 
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sn Apartment in it, as might beft fute Mr. Nerhrt'i 
AccommocUcioA and Liking. And in this place,bya 
jpj*e Diiiy declining all perplexirg Studies, moderate 
Exercifi, and a chearful ConvcrfatioVy his Health was 
apparently improv'd to a good degree of Strength 
and Chea'rfulnefs : And then he declared his Refo- 
tion both to marry^and to enter into the Sacred Or- 
ders of Priefthood : Thefe had long been the deGres 
of his Mother,and his other Relations^ butflieliv*d 
not to fee either, for fhe died in the Year 1627. 
And though he was difob^dient to her about Lapm 
Church, yet in Conformity to her Will, he kept 
hisFcllowlhip in CuynbrUge^^nd his Orartor's Place, 
till after her death; and then prefently declin'd both: 
And the lall the more willingly, that he might be 
fucceeded by his Friend Robert Creigbtofij who was 
Dr. Creighio}u and the worthy Bifhop ofWeUs. 

I fliall now proceed to his Marriage ; in order to 
which,it will be convenient,that I firft give the Rea- 
der a fhort view of his Perfon, and then,an Account 
of his Wife, and of fome Circumftances concerning 
both — Be wa/5 for his Per/on of a Stature incUving t(h 
ivards TaJvefs ; /;V Body wj^ very ft raigkt,andfo far from 
being cum bred with too much Fltjhytbat be rvof lean to an 
■extremity. His Afpe[i was chejrful, and his Speech a)d 
Motion did both declare him a Centlemany for they were 
all fo meek avi obligirgy that they purchajfed Jove ani 
rcfpji} fiom all th.it knew him, 

' Thefe, and his other viiible Vertues, begot him (0 
much love from a Gentleman of a noble Forrune,and 
a near KInfman to his Friend the Earl ofDanbj\ 
namely, from Mr. Charles Danvers o£ Baintony in the 
County of JViltSy Efq; That Mr. Danvers having 
known him long and familiarly, did fo much affect 
him, t/iat he Oi't^'n and publickly declared a Deiirc 
that Mr.//c;rZ>.'rt would marry any of his Nine Daugh- 
■ccrs (for he had Co matv^^ ) but rather his Daughter 
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^ane than any other, becaufe ^ane rojs his Beloved 
I>jugbter : And he had often faid the fame to Mr.i/er- 
bertmmCelf\ and that if he could like her for a Wife, 
and (he him tor a Husband, fane fhould have a dou- 
ble BleiSng ; and Mr. Vanvers had fo often faid the 
like to fane^ and fo much commended Mr. Herbert 
to her, that fane became fo much a Platonick, as to 
fall in Love with Mr. Herbert unfeen. 

This was a fair Preparation for a Marriage 5 but 
alas, her Father died before Mr. Herbert's Retire- 
ment to Dantfel \ yet fome Friends to both Parties 
procured their Meeting ; at which time a mutual 
AiFeftion entred into both their Hearts, as a Con- 
queror enters into a furprized City ; and Love ha- 
ving got fuch Poffeffion, governed and made there 
fuch Laws and Refolutions,as neither Party was able 
to refift ; infomuch that flie changed her Name into 
Jlerberty the third Day after this hrft Interview. 

This hafte might in others be thought a Love-fienfy^ 
or worfe : But it was not ; for they had woed fo like 
Princes as to have felefi Proxies ; fuch as were true 
Friends to both Parties ; fuch as well underftood 
Mr. Herbert ^ and her Temper of Mind ; and alfo 
their Eftates fo well before this Interview, that the 
Suddennefs was juftifiable by the ftrifteft Rules of 
Prudence : And the more,becaufe it prov'd fo happy 
to both Parties; for the eternal Lover of Mankind 
made them happy in each others mutual and equal 
AfFeftionsand Compliance: indeed fo happy, that 
there was never any Oppontion betwixt them, un- 
lefs it were a Conteft which fhould moft incline to a 
Compliance with the others Defires. And though 
this begot and continued in them fuch a mutual Ixnjc 
and foy^ and Content^ as was no way defeftive ; yet 
this mutual Content andZovf , and jp^, did receive a 
daily Augmentation, by fuch daily Obligingnefs to 
each other, as ftiU added fuch uevi KC^\:k&u&^ x<^ ^"^ 



Earl of Ptmbrote (who was the undoubte 
it) but to the King, by rcafon of Dr.Curi 

ment i but Philip zht^Ti E^d of Ptmbroti 
wasUtely,tkad;reqiiefted the King to b 
onhii Kinfrnm Georgi /ierbi^rt; antl th 
Mofl wiUingh to Mr. Herbert, if it be vno 
tsnce; Anil the Earl as willingly and fi 
it him, without feeking; but though Mr 
formerly put on a Refolutionfor theCi 
receiving this Ptefeniation,the Apprehi 
la It great Account that \\i was to make f 
of fo many Souls, maile him faft and pra 
conllder fornot lefathana Month: in w 
had fome Et-efulutions to decline both ths 
and that Living. And in this time of Co 
eninr'i (as he would ofc-.'ii ('3)'')rueh fyirh 
Of none can think, but eniy tlefe tbJt have ei 
In the midft of thofc Conflifts, his o! 
Friend Mr. Arthur Wooimt took a Joui 
him at S-tinton (wlure he thi-n was witl 
Friends and Relations) and was jovfui t 
witnels of his Health,and happy Marflaj 
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Pr.Ii«^>the Archbifliop of Canterbury^mth. his Kinf" 
man's Irrefolution. And the Bifhop did the next Day 
fo convince Mr. Herbert^ fbat the I{efufal of it was (L 
.yi»,thata Taylor was Tent for to come fpeedily from 
SAlJdiufy to Wilton^ to take meafure and make him 
(Canonical Cloaths againft next Day^which the Tay- 
lor did, and Mr. Herbert being io habited, went with 
his Prefentation to the learned Dr. Ddvenant^ who 
was then Bifhop of SAlithurj/y and he gave him Infti* 
tution immediately (for Mr. Herbert had been made 
peacon fome Years before) and he was aifo the fame 
Day (which vi^sJpril26. 1630.; induced into the 
good, and more pleafant than healthful Parfonage 
vfBemertoriy which is a Mile from Salisbury. 

* I have now brought him to the Parfonage of ^^ 

rnertoriy and to the 36th Year of his Age, and muft 

ftop hcre,and befpeak the Reader to prepare for an 

almoft incredible Story, of the great Sanftity of the^ 

fhort remainder of his holy Lire j a' Life fo full of 

Charity^ Humility^nd all Chriftian Vertucs, that it 

defer ves the Eloquence ofSt.Cbryfofttm to commend, 

and declare it ! A Life \ that if it were related by a» 

Pen like his, there would then be no need for this 

Age to look back into times paft for the Examples 

of primitive Piety ; for they might be all found ia 

the Life of George Herbert. But now,ala&, who is fit 

to undertake it M confefs I am not : And am not 

pleas'd with my felf that I muft; and profefs my felf 

amaz'd, when I confider how few of the Clergy 

liv'd like him then^nd how many live fo unlike him 

now: But it becomes not me to Cenfure ; my De- 

fign is rather toaflTure the Reader, that I have ufed 

very great diligence to inform my felf, that I might 

inform him of the truth of what follows ; and 

though 1 cannot adorn it with Eloquence, yet I 

will do it with Sincerity. 



28 The L I F E of 

When at his Induftion he was (hut into Bemerm 
Church, being left there alone to foil the Bell, as 
the I-AW requires him: He ftaid fo much longer than 
an ordinary time, before he returned to his Friends 
that ftaid expefting him at the Church-door, that 
his Friend, Mr. Woodnot^ looked in at the Church- 
window, and faw him lie proftrate on the Ground 
before the Altar : At which Time and Place (as he 
after told Mr. Woodnot) he fet fome Rules to him- 
felf, for the future manage of his Life, and then and 
there made a Vow to labour to keep them. 

And the fame Night that he had his Induftion,hc 
faid to ^v.Wooinot^ I vow look back upon my afpimg 
TboughtSy And think mjfilf more happy than if J had at- 
tained what Ifo ambitioujly thirfted for : And I can nov 
behold the Court with an impartial EyCy and^fee plainly, 
that it U made up of¥r2LVid,and Titics^and Flattery,/wi 
many other fuch empty imaginary painted Pleafures : Tin- 
fures that are fi empty y of not tofatisfy whe7J they are en- 
joy^d'ybut inGod^ atjd his Service ^ is a Fulnefs of aI}]o^ 
and Pleafure, and m Satiety : Arid J will now ufe all mj 
Endeavours to bring my I{elations and dependants to ^ 
Jove and reliance on him, who never fails thofe tbattriif^ 
him* But above ally 1 will be fur e to live -welly becaufi tk 
vertuom Life of a Clergy-man is the moft powerful Elo- 
quence to psrfuade all that fee it to reverence and lovCyirJ 
at leafi to defre to live like him. Ayid this I will do y be- 
caufe J know we Jive in an Age that hath more yieed ofgooi 
Examples than Precepts, And Jbefeech that Codywhobjth 
honour' d me fo much as to ^all me to firve at bis Altur ; 
that as by his fpecial Grace he hath put ijito my Heirt 
thefe good Desires and ^folutionsyfo he will by his afftfi' 
ing Grace give me ghoflly Strength to bring the fame to 
^ood effeli : And that my humble and charitable Life m>iy 
fo win upon other Sy as to bring Glory to my J E ii U ^> 
whom I have this Day taken for my Mafter and Go- 
ir^mor J and am fo proud of bis Service ^ that J will always 

Qb[ervii 
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ohfervey atjd obey arid do his r^ill, and always caB hirn Jc^ 
fns my Mafter : A7id J will always covtemn my Birtb^ 
or any Title or Dignity that can be conferred upon mCf 
vrhen I Jhall compare them with my Title of being a Prieft, 
andferving at the Altar o/Jefus my Mafter. 

And that he did fo, may appear in many parts of 
his Book of Sacred Poems 'j efpecially,in that which he 
calls the Odour. In which he feems to rejoyce in the 
Thoughts of that word ^e/«j, and fay that the add- 
ing thtrfe words My Mafter to it, and the often Repe- 
ticion of them,feem'd to perfume his "Mind, and leave 
an Oriental Fragrancy in his very Breath. And for 
his unforced Choice to ferve at God's Altar, he feems 
in another place of his Poems {the Pearly Mat. 13.) to 
rejoyce and f^i^—He hnew the ways of Learning ; biew 
rvhat Nature does willingly \ and what when ^tis forced by 
Fire ; hiew the ways oj Hotiour^ and when Glory inclines 
the Soul to noble Exprejftons yhnew the Court ; knew the 
ways of Plcafurey of Love^ of IVtty of Muficky and upon 
rvhat Terms he declined all the fe for the Service of his Ma- 
tter JESUS; and concludes faying, 

Thaty through thcfe Labyrinths^ not my groveling Wity 
But thy Silk'twifty let down from /leaven to me i 
Did both condutly and teach mcy how by it, 

To climb to thee* 

The third day after he was made Reftor ofBemer- 
tony and had chang'd his Sword and f:lk Cloaths into 
a Canonical Ccat ; - he return'd fo habited with his 
• Fri-nd Mr. lyooJ.not to Bmnon : And immediately af- 
r^?r hj ha'l lo-n and fa luted his Witi?, he faid to her. 
Ton are now a Minijhr*s Ifif^y and mufi now fo far forget^ 
your J'utbcr's J^^oufe^ as not to cLtim a Precedence of any of 
your Parifm-ners ; for you are to knowy that a Priefl's Wife 
' can cbalUvge 710 Precedence or. Place, but that which fbe 
purchafes by her obliging humility \ and 1 am fur e. Places 
Co piircbifed do beft become them. And let me tell vavi-k 



^o The LIFE of 

That Idtnfogooda/IerjiJdt as to dffurejou that this is Tmi, 
And fhc was fo meek a Wife, asto ajfure bimhwAs 
no vexing News to her, and. that he Jhould fee her obferji 
it with JL chearful mllin^nefs. And indeed her unrorcU 
Humility, that Humility that was in her fo Origi- 
aal, as to be born with her, made her fo happy as to 
do fo \ and her doing fo,be^ot her an unfeign'd Love, 
and a ferviceable Refpect from all that eonverfed 
•with her ; and this Love followed her in all Pfaces,as 
infeparably, as Shadows follow the Subftance in Sun- 
fhine. 

It was not many days before he return'd back to 
BemenoMy to vi^w the Church, and repair the Chan- 
cel, and indeed to re-build almoft three parts of his 
Houfe which was faU'n down or decayed by reafon of 
his Predeceflbrs living at a better Parfonage-Houfc, 
namely at Minal^ id or 20 Miles from this Place. At 
which time of Mr. Herbert^ coming alone to hemst- 
ton 'y there came to him a poor old Woman, with an 
intent to acquaint him with her neceffitous Conditi- 
on, as alfo with fome Troubles of her Mind j butaf- 
ter ihe had fpoken fome few words to him, flie was 
furpriz'd with" a fear, and that begot a fhortnefs of 
Breath, fo that her Spirits and Speech fail'd her, 
which he perceiving, did fo companionate her, and 
was fo humble, that he took her by the Hand, and 
faid. Speak good Mother j be not afraid tofpeak to mCyfor 
lama Man that will bear you with Patience ; and will r^ 
iieveyour Neceffities too, if I be able ; and this J do rcil" 
linglyy and therefore^ Mother, be not afraid to acqiuint 
me with what you defire. After which comfortable 
Speech he again took her by the Hand, made her fit 
down by him, and under ftanding fhe was of his Pa- 
riih, he told her, Be would be acquainted with her ani 
tzki her into his care : And having with Patience heard 
and under ilood her Wants (and it is fame Relief tor 
a poor Body to be. but heard with Patience) he like 

a Chri- 
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a Chriftian Clergy-man comforted her by his meek 
Behaviour and Counfel;. but bccaufe that coft him 
nothing, he reliev'd her with Money too, and fo fent 
her home with a chearful Heart, praifing God, and 
praying for him. Thus worthy And (like David^s blef- 
fed Man) thus Jorvly, roas Mr. George Herbert in his 
oit^n Eyes. 

At his return that Night to his Wife at Bdinton^ 
he gave her an account of the Paflages *twixt him 
and the poor Woman ; with which fhe was fo aiFeft- 
ed, that (he went next day to Salisbury^ and there 
bought a pair of Blankets and fent them as a Token* 
of her Love to the poor Woman ; and with them a 
Meffage, TbatJI:e roouldfee and be acquainted with her^ 
whsn her Houfc was built At Bemerton. 

There be many fuch Paflages both of him and his 
Wife, of which fome few will be related ; but I fliall 
firft tell, that he hailed to get the Parifh-Church re- 
pair'd; then to beautify the Chappel (which ftands 
near his Houfe) and that at his own great Charge. 
He then proceeded to re-build the greateft part of 
the Parfonage-Houfe, which he did alfo very com- 
.pleatly, andat his own Charge ; and having done this 
good Work, he caus'd thefe Verfes to be writ upon, 
or ingraven in the Mantle of the Chimny in bis Hail- 
To my Succeffor. 

jf thou cbAnce for to find 
A new Houfe to thy Mind, 
And built without thy Cofi: 

Be good to the Poor^ 

As God gives thee Store, 
And then my Labour^s not toft.. 

We will now by the Reader's Favour fuppofe him 
fixt at BemcrtoTi'i and grant him to have feen the 
Church repair'd, and the Chappel belonging to it 
very decently a<lornM, at his own great GV^^x^"^ 

E 4. ^Vss^ 
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(which is a real Truth) And having now fixt him 
there, I (hall proceed to give an account of the reft ' 
of his Behaviour to his Parifliioncrs, and thofe many 
others that knew and conversed with him. 

Doubtlefs \ir. Herbert had confide r'd and given 
Rules to himfelf for his Chriftian Carriage both to 
God and Man before he enter'd into Boly Orders, ' 
And 'tis not unlike, but that he renewed thofe Refo- 
lutions at his Proftration before the Holj Altar^ at his 
Inclusion into the Church of Sewr^rtow ; but as yet he 
was but a Veacovy and therefore long'd for the next 
Ember-week ; that he might be ordained Priefif and 
made capable of adminiftring both the Sacraments.At 
which time, the Reverend Do^or Humphry Hinchmy 
Lord Bifhop of LoTjdon (who never mention'd him, 
but with fome Veneration for the Life and excellent 
Learning of Mr. George Herbert) told me. He hid hit 
Hand on Mr. George Herbert'^ Head, and (alas!) wHly 
in lefs than three Tears lent his Shoulder to cany Us deff 
Friend to his Grave. 

And that Mr. Herbert might the better prefer\'e 
thofe Holy Rules which fuch a Prieft as he intended 
to be, ought to obferve ; and that Time nwght not in- 
fenfibly blot them out of his Memory, but the next 
year ihew him his Variations from this years Refo- 
lutions ; he therefore did fet down his Rules in that 
Order, as the World now fees them Printed in a lit- 
tle Book, caird, The Country Parforiy in which fome of 
his Rules are : 

The Parfons IQjowledge^ -^ ^ The Parfon arguing 

The Parfon on Sundays. J ( The Parfon condefiendtrtg* 

The Parfon praying. ( )^ Parfon in his ^ournej* 

The Parfon preaching* S-ZThe Parfon in his Mirth. 



The Parfons Charity. \ J^^ Parfon with bis Church- 

The Parfon comforting the \ ( wardens. (pU* 

Sick. ^^The Parfon blefftvg the Peo- 

Aud 
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And his Behaviour toward God and Man, may be 
faid to be a Praftical Comment on thefe, and the 
other holy Rules fet down in that ufeful Book. A 
Book, fo mil of plain, prudent and ufeful Rules^ tbat^ 
thsitCoumry Tarfon^ that can fpare 12 i. and yet wants 
it, is fcarce excufable ; becaufe it will both direft 
him what he ought to do, and convince him for not 
having done it. 

At the Death oiM-T. Herbert y this Book fell into 
the Hands of his Friend 'M.v.Wooinot^ and he com- 
mended it into the trufty Hands of Mr.B^r. Oly^ who; 
publifh'd it with a moft confcientious and excellent 
Preface; from which I have hadfome of thole Truths 
that are related in this Life of "^x. Herbert. The 
Text for his firft Sermon was taken out QiSQlimm*s 
Vr overbuy and the words were, J^ep tfy heart mtb all 
iiligence. In which firft Sermon, he gave his Pari- 
fhioners many neceffary, holy, fafe Rules for the dif^ 
charge of a good Confcience, both to God and Man* 
And delivered his Sermon after a more florid man- 
ner, both with great Learning and Eloquence ; and 
at the clofc of his Sermon, told them, Thatjhould not 
be bU co7iftant voay gfPreachmgy and that be would not fU 
^beir Heads with unnecejfary Notions ; hut that for their 
"akCy his Language and his Exprejjionsjhouldbe more plain 
ind prailical in his future Sermons* And he then made 
t his humble Requeft, That they would be conftam in the 
afternoons Service ^ and Catechifing: And flicw'd them 
ronvincing Reafons why he defir d it; and his obliging 
ixample and Perfuafions brought them to a willing 
[Conformity to his Defires. 

The Texts for all his future Sermons (which God 
mows were not many) wereconftantly taken out of 
he Gofpel for the day ; and he did as conftantly de- 
lare why the Church did appoint that Portion of 
Scripture to be that day read; And in what manner 
he ColleB for every Sunday does refer to the Gof^eU 
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or to the ^piftU then read to them ; and that they 
iKighc pray »irh undL^rftanding, he did ufbally take 
occaiion to explain, not only theCo/Ze 5 for ev^ry par- 
ticular Sunday, but the Reafons of all the other Co/- 
Uits and J^efponjes in our Church-Service; and made 
it appear to them, that the whole Service of the Churchy 
was a rearo:iable,and therefore an acceptable Sacrir 
fice to God; as namely, that we begin with Covfef 
fion ofourfdves to be viliy mifer.ible Shners : And that 
we begin fo, becaufe till we have confefs'd our felvcs 
to be Uich, we arc not capable of that "Mercy which 
we acknowledge we need, and pray for ^ but having 
in the Prayer of our Lord beg'd pardon for thofe Sks 
which we have confeft: And hoping, that as the 
Prieft hath declar'd our Abfolution, lb by our pab- 
lick Confelfion, and real Repentance, we have ob- 
tain'd that Pardon : Then we dare proceed to bcjof 
the Lord, to opm our Lips ^ that our Mouths may fbert firth 
kis Pr^ifi ; for till then, wc are neither able, nor wor- 
thy to praifehim; but this being fuppos'd, we are 
then fit to fay, Glory be to the Father^ avd to the S09i, Ani 
to the /loly Gkofl ; and fit to proceed to a further Ser- 
vice of our God, in the CoUehs^ and Pfalmsy andlitfJj 
that follow in the Service. 

And as to thefe Pfalms and Lauds^ he procecdeu to^ 
Inform them, why they were fo crcen, and fomecf 
them daily repeated in our Church-Cervice : Namely, 
the Pfdms every Month, becaufe they be znBiJiori- 
nl and thankful Repetition of Mercies paft ; and fuch 
a Compoiition of Trayers and Praifes, as ought to be 
repeated- often, andpublicLly, for TvithfucbSacrifccs 
Coi U honour diy d/jA rvi'lJ-pIcj/dd. This for the Pfilm* 
And for th^/Iyrans 2nd Laudsy appointed to be daily 
• repeated or fuiig after the firft and fecond Leffons 
arc read to the Congregation : He proceeded to in- 
form theip, that it was molt reafonable, after thcr 
h;ivc Leard the Will aad Goodnefs of God declar'd 

cf 
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or preach'd by the Prieft in his reading the two Chap- 
ters, that it was then a feafonable Duty to rife up 
and exprefs their Gratitude to Almighty God for 
thofe his Mercies to them, and to all Mankind, and 
then to fay with the blejfed Virgin^ That their Souls 
do magnify the Lordy and that their Sfirhs do alfo rejoice 
in God their Saviour: And that it was their Duty to 
■rejoyce with Simeon in his Song, and (ay with him,, 
That their Eyes have Mofeen their Salvation ; for they 
have feen that Salvation which was but prophelied 
till his time : And he then broke into thofe Expref- 
fion^ of Joy that he did fee it ; but they live to fee it 
daily, in the Hiftory of it, and therefore ought daily 
to rejoyce, and daily to offer up their Sacrifices of. 
Fraile to their God, for that particular Mercy. A 
Service, which is now the conftant Employment of 
. that blejfed Virgin and Simeon^ and all thofe bleffed:. 
Saints that are poffeft of Heaven ; and where they 
are at this time interchangeably, and conftantly fing* 
ing, Holy^ Holy^ Holy Lord God^ Glory he to God on higOf. 
and on Earth peace. And he taught them, that to do 
this was an acceptable Service to God, becaufe the 
Prophet David fays in his Pfalms, He thatpraifeth tb^: 
Lordy honoureth him. 

He made them to underftand, how happy they be 
that art freed from the Incumberances or that Law 
which our Fore-fathers groan'd under; namely, from 
the Legal Sacrifice Sy and from the many Ceremonies $f. 
the Levitical Law ; freed from Circumcifiony and from, 
the ftrift Obfervation of the femjh Sabbath^ and the 
like. And he made them know, that having received 
ib many and fo great Bleifings, by being born lince 
the days of our Saviour, it muft be an acceptable Sa- 
crifice to Almighty God, for them to acknowledge 
thofe Bleffings, and ftand up and worfhip, and fay as . 
Zacharias did, Blejfed be the Lord Cod of ifrael, for be 
bath (in our days) vifited and rrrfecmcd fcis rt«sU\ wA, 
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(he hath in our days) rememhredf andjbert*ed that Nifft' 
cf which by the Mouth of the Prophets^ be promifed to our 
JFore-fjtherSy and this he hath done, according tohUhol) 
Covenant made with them : And we live to fee and en- 
joy the Benefit of it, in his Birthy in his Life^ his Paf- 
fiony Btfurre^ioHy and Afcenfion into Heaven, where he 
now fits fenfible of all our Temptations and Infirmi- 
ties^ and where he is at this prefent time making 
Interceffion for us, to his and our Father ; and the^^ 
fore they ought daily to exprefsfheir publick Gratu- 
lations, and fay daily with Zacharzasj Blejfed be tbtt 
Lord God of Ifrael that hath thus vifitedy and thus re- 
deemed his People. Thefc were fome of the Reafons 
by which Mr. Herbert inftrufted his Congregation 
for the ufe of the Pfalmsy and the Hymns appointed 
to be daily fung or faid in the Church-Service. 

He informed them, when the Prieji did pray only 
for the Congregration, and not for himfelf; and when 
they did only pray for him, as namely, after the Re- 
petition of the Creei, before he proceeds to pray the 
lyorcl's Prayer, or any of the appointed CoUefts, the 
Priwft is direfted to kneel down, and pray for them, 
faying — The Lord be with you And then they pray 
for him, faying, J7td with thy Spirit. And he affur'd 
them that when there is fuch mutual Love, andfuch 
joynt Prayers offer'd for each other, then the holy 
Angels look down from Heaven, and are ready to 
carry fuch charitable Defires to God Almighty ; and 
he as ready to receive them > and that a Chriftian 
Congregatron calling thus upon God, with one Hearr, 
and one Voice, and in one reverend and humble Po* 
ilure, look as beautifully as ^erufaJemy that is at peace 
with it felf. 

Wj inflrufled them,, why the Prayer of our Lord 

was pray*d often in every full Service of the Church; 

namely, at the conclufion of the feveral parts of that 

Service; and ]jraY'dthen» not only becaufeitwa? 

comgos'd, 
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corapos'd, and commanded by our Jefus that made 
it, but as a perfeft Pattern for our lels perfeft Forms 
of Prayer, and therefore fitteft to fumiip and con- 
clude all our imperfeft Petitions. 

He inftrufted them, that as by the fecond Com- 
mandment we are requir'd not to bow down, or wor- 
fliip an Jdoly or falfd God\ fo by the contrary Rule, 
we are to bow down and kneel, or ftand up and wor- 
fliip the true God. And he inftru£led them, why the 
Church requir'd tY^Q Congregation to ftand up, at 
the Repetition of the Creeds; namely, becaufe they 
did thereby declare both their Obedience to the 
Church, and an Aflent to that Faith into which they 
had been baptiz'd. And he taught them, that in that 
fhorter Creed, or Doxology fo often repeated daily ; 
they alfo ftood up to teftify their Belief to be, that 
the God that they trufted in was one Gody ayid three Per- 
foyjSy the Father^ the Sov^ and the Holy Ghoft ; to whom 
the Prieftgave Glory: And becaufe there had been Her 
reticks that denied fome of thefe three Perfons to be 
God, therefore the Congregation ftood up and ho- 
noured him, by confefTing and faying, It wasfo in the 
beginnings is nowfo, and jlmll ever be fo World without 
eyid. And all gave their Affent to this Belief, by 
ftanding up and faying, Jmen. 

He inftruded them, what Benefit they had, by the 
Churches appointing the Celebration of Holy-days, 
and the excellent Ufe of them ; namely, that the/ 
were fet apart for particular Commemorations of 
particular Mercies received from Almighty God ; 
and (as Reverend Mr. Hooker fays) to be the 
Layid-marks ta diftinguilh Times: For by them 
we arc taught to take notice how the years pafs 
by us ; and that we ought not to let the years pafs 
without a Celebration of Praife for thole Mer- 
cies which thofe Days gave us occalion to re- 
member \ and therefore the year is appointed tahe- 



eifion ; namely, in tliat which we cat! iVeir- 
Aml that upon that day which wc call 7wc//i 
commemorate the Manifeftation of the unle 
Rithesof Jefns to the Gf»r(/ejr And that 
vc 3\Co celebrate the Memory of his Go. 
fending a Star to|;uide the tbne ivife Men 
Eifl to Bethhm, that they might there tew 
prefent him with theirOblationsofGtiM, frrf 
andJH^Tfr. AndhcCMr.A'erieriJinftruaedt 
Jf/ui was fortv clays after his Birth, prefent 
blelTed Mother in the temple ; namely, on 
which we call,7ls Pgripation of the blejjed Vir 
Mary. Andheinftruaed them, that by the! 
we imitate and commemorate our Saviour's 
ticn in fefttng forty days } and that we oug 
deavour to be like him in Purity. And that 
friiiy, we commemorate and condole his C/ 
And h; taught them, that after Jefus had m; 
himfelf, tohis Difciples, to he tbntCkrifliha 
cifiid, dead a.nd buried ; that then by his appea 
converfing with his Difciples for the Ipace 
, days after his KefwreBion, he then, and not i 
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tlie Church calls JHsh-funday Thus the Church 

keeps an Hifforical and circular Commemoration of 
Times, as they pafs by us ; of fuch Times as ought to 
incline us to occalional Praifes, for the particular 
Blcflings which we do or might receive by thofe holy 
Commemorations. 

He made them know, why the Church hath ap- 
pointed JEmber-weeks ] and toicnow the reafon why 
the CommnndnentSy Epiftles^ and Gofpels were to be 
read at the Jitar or Communiori'Tabk j why the Prieft 
was to pray the Litary kneeling'^ and why to pray fome 
Colk^s jiayiding: And he^ave them many other Ob-^ 
' fervations, fit for his plain Congregation, but not fit 
forme now to mention ; for I muft ^^t Limits to my^ 
Pen, and not make that a Treatife, which 1 entend- 
ed to be a much (horter Account than I have made 
it ; but I have done, when I have told the Reader 
that he was conftant in Catechinng every Sunday in 
the Afternoon, and that his Catechiling was after 
his fecond LeiTan, and in the Pulpit, and that he ne- 
ver exceeded his half Hour, and was always fo hap- 
py as to have an obedient, and a full Congregation. 
And to thisi muft addjThat if he were at any time 
too zealous in his Sermons, it was in reproving the In- 
decencies of the Peoples Behaviour, in the time of 
Divine Service, and of tho(e Minifters that hudled 
up the Church-Prayers, without a vilVble Reverence 
and AtFeftion ; namely,yzir/i asfiern^d to fay the Lord^s 
Prayer^ or a CoUc^l in a Breath ; but for himfelf, his Cu- 
ftom was to ftop betwixt every Colleft, and give the: 
People time to confider what they had pray'd, and 
to force their Defires afFedlonately to.God, before 
he engag'd them into new Petitions. 

And by this account of his Diligence, to make his 
Pariihioners underftand what, and why they pray'd, 
and prais'd and adorM their Creator , I hope I fhall 
the more eafily obtain tlie Reader's BeLltt ta \-V»fe 
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following Account of Mr. Herbert^ own Praftice 5 
which was to appear conftantly with his Wife, and 
three Necces (the Daughters of a deceafed Sifter) 
and his whole Family tvviceevery day at the Church- 
Prayers, in the Chappel which does almoft joyn to 
his Parfonage-Hcufe. And for the time of his ap- 
pearing, it was ftriftly at the Canonical Hours of 
Ten and Four, and then there he lifted up pure arid 
cha ritable Hands to God in the midft of the Congre- 
gallon. And he would joy to have fpent that Time 
in that place, where the honour of his Mafter fefus 
dwelleth ; and there, by that inward Devotion which 
he teftified conftantly by an humble Behaviour, and 
vifible Adoration, he, like Davidy brought not only 
bis own Houjholi thus to ferve ths Lord ; but brought . 
moft of his Parifhioners, and many Gentlemen in the 
Neighbourhood, conftantly to make a part of his 
Congregation twice a day ; and fome of the meaner 
fort of his Parifh, did fo love and reverence Mv.Ber- 
berty that they would l«t their Plow reft when Mr. 
I/erben's Saints Bell rung to Prayers, that they might 
alio offer to God with him ; and would then return 
back to their Plow. And his moft holy Life wasfuch, 
that it begot fuch Reverence to God, and to him, 
that they thought themfelves the happier, when 
they carry'd Mr. Nerberis Blefling back with them 
to their Labour. Thus powerful was his Reafoa 
and Example, to perfuade others to a praftical Pie- 
ty and Devotion. 

And his conftant publick Prayers did never make 
him to neglect his own private Devotions, nor thofe 
l^rayers that he thought himfelf bound to perform 
with his Family, which always were a Set-form, and 
not long; and he did always conclude them with that 
Colled: which the Church hath appointed for the 
Day or Week — Tbiwbe rftaie e^otr^ ia.^^ Sa-n^u^ oi^tf^ 
towards that iCiw£,clom T»ber e htqw^w:^ c w\uo\ ^mw . 



Mr. G earge Herbert. 4 1 

His chiefeft Recreation was "Mufick, in which 
heavenly Art he was a moft excellent Mafter, and 
did h im felf com pofe many divwe Bjnws and Avthemsy 
which he fet and fung to his Lute or K/o/;and though 
he was a Lover of Retirednels, yet his love to Mu- 
fick was fuchjthat he went ufually twice every V* eek 
on certain appointed Days,to thQCathddral Church in 
Salisbury ; and at his return would fay, Ikdt his time 
fpevt in Vrxyer^ mi Cathedral Mufichy ekvjitcd his Souly 
and rcas his Heaven upon Earth. But before his return 
thence to Bemerton he would ufually ling and play his 
part, at an appointed private Muiick-meeting ; and 
to juftify this Praftice, he would often fay, I{eJigion 
does not banijh Mirths but only moderates ofid Jets j(ules 
to it. 

And as his Defire to enjoy his Heaven upon Earthy 
drew him twice every Week to Salisbury ^fo his Walks 
thither were the Occafion of many happy Accidents 
to others ; of which I will mention fome few. 

In one of his Walks to Salisbury^ he overtook a 
Gentleman that is ftill living in that City, ^nd in 
their walk together,Mr./f(?rAert took a fair Occalion 
to talk with him,and humbly beg'd to be excus'd, if 
he ask'd him fome Account of his Faith, and faid, / 
do this the rather ^ becaufe though you are notofmy Varifl)^ 
yet I receive Tyt he from you by the hand of your Tenant; and 
Sir, I am the bolder to do it^ becaufe J know there be fome 
Sermoti-hearers that be like thofe Fijhes that always live 
in Salt'Watery and yet are always frefh. 

After which Expreflion, Mr. Herbert asked him 
fome needful Qiieftions,and having receiv'd his an- 
fwer, gave him fuch Rules for the trial of his Since- 
rity, and for a praftical Piety, and in fo loving and 
meek a manner, that the Gentleman did fo tall in 
love with him and his Difcourfe,that he would ofta'Ct 
contrive to meet him in his >Na\VL to SxVvsWv^^^^ x» 
acccad him back to Bemerton vauOi 5t\\\ ^^^^^^''^^^j^^^ 
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Name of \!r. George Herbert with Veneration, and 
itili pfaiieth God for the Occalion of knowing him. 

In another of his SdUsbury Walks, he met with a 
NcijZjhbour \linifter, and after fo me friendly Dif- 
courie betwixt th2m,and Ibme Condolement for the 
Wickcdnefs of the Times, and Contempt of the 
CI- rgy, Mr. Herbert took occalion to fay. 

One Cure for tbej'e Difiempers would be for the Clergy 
thml elves to keep ih Ember-weeks firiitlf^ and beg of 
t'^eir Parijhioners to pyn nntb them in Fafting mI 
'Prdycv'yfor a more /Religious Clergy. 

And another Cure would be, for themfelves to re* 
flore the great and tjegleHed duty of C'dtcchiting^vf tich 
the Suhation offo mxtiy of the poor and ignorant Lajhpeople 
does d-:p'nd\ butptincipxUy^ that the Clergy themfelves 
vmild be fure to live unblamxbly ; and that the dignified 
CLrfy efpecidlyy which preach Temperance j would avoid 
Surfeiting^ and take allOccafions toexprefsavifibleHur 
mility and Charity in their Lives y for this would force x 
I ove and an ImitatioHy and an unfeigned l(everence from 
all that knerv them : ( And for Proof of this, we need 
no other Teftimony than the Life and Death of 
Dr.Lakey late Lord Bilhop of Bath zndlVe Us.) Tlii 
t fiid ^v. Herbert) rcould be a Cure for the Wickednefs ami 
groroing Mheifm of our Jge. And^ my dear Brother, 
till this be done by uAy and done in earnefi^ let no Mjn 
expiih a ^formation of the Manners of the Laity ; For 
'tis not Learnings but this^ this only, that muft do it) 
and till then J the Fault mufl lie at our Doors* 

in another AA?alk to Salisbury, he faw a poor Man 
with a poorer Horfe, that v*as fallen under his Load; 
they vvt?re both in DillrelSjand needed prefentHelp; 
which Mr. /fcrZ't^rr perceiving, put oiF his Canonical 
Coat, and help'd the" poor Man to unload, and after 
to load hi> Horfe : The poor Man blell him for it; 
and hw'bleit the poor Man, and wasfo like the^otfi 
Samaritan, that he gave him Money to refrelh boih 

himlclf 
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himfelf and his Horfe ; and told him, Thjt if be lov'd.- 
bimfelfy bejkould be imrciful to bis Deafi — Thus he left 
the poor Man, and at his coming to his mulicai 
Friends at Salisbury ^ they b^gan to wonder that 
Mr. George Herbert which us'd to be fo trim and 
clean.came into that Company fo foil'd ami difcom- 
posM; but heboid them the Occalion. And when one 
of the Company had told him, He baddifparag^d bim- 
felfbyfo dirty an Employment ; his Anfvver was, TJ:at 
the Tbougbt of rvbxt be bad done would prove Mufick to- 
him at Midnight ; afid that the Omijfton oj it would have 
upbraided a7id made difcord in his Confci^nce^ rcbenfoever 
he Jkouldpajs by that Place '^for if J he bound to pray for 
dU that be in Viftrefsj J am jure 1 am bound fo far as it is 
in tny Power topradife what J pray for : And though 1 do 
not w/jhfor the like Occafion every Day^yet let me tellyouy 
I would not willingly paf 5 one JPay of my Life without 
comforting a fad Souly or Jhewing Mercy^ and J praife God 
for this Occafion: And now let's tune our Inftruments. 

Thus as our bleffed Saviour after his Refurr^ftion 
did take occafion to interpret the Scripture to Cleo- 
pasy and that other Difciple which he met with, and 
accompanied in their Journy to Emmam: So Mr./fer- 
berty in his path towards Heaven, did daily take any- 
fair Occafion to inftruft the Ignorant, or comfort 
any that were in Affliftion 5^ and did always confirm 
his Precepts, by fhewing Humility and Mercy, and 
miniftring Grace to the Hearers. 

And he was more happy in his Wife's unforc'd 
Compliance with his Afts of Charity ,whom he made 
his Almoner^ and paid conftantly into her Hand a 
te7ttb Veny of what Mony he received for Tythe, and 
gave her Power to difpofe that to the Poor of his 
Pari(h,and with it a Power to difpofe a tenth part of 
the Corn that came yearly into hisBarnjwhich truft 
fhe did molt faithfully perform, and would often 
O .fer to him^^M Account of her Stewardjhipj and as often 
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h.'g an inbrg?ment of his Bounty, for fhe rejoyc'diir 
t'.^ Employmtnt; and this was ufually laidoutby 
];.::• ill BLivL'ts diwASho'^Sy for fome fuch poor People, 
.IS ll^e knew to ftand in moft need of them. Thisas 
10 Jkt Charity — And for his own, he fet no Limits 
toic; nor did evor turn hi> Face from any that he 
l";w in Want, but would relieve them ^efpecially his 
poor NtiL^Jibours : to the mt^aneft of whofe Houfes 
he would go and inform himfeir of their Wants, and 
r.MiL've tlu-ni ch.'arfully if they were in Diftrefs;and 
v»'Ji:ld always praile God as much for being willing) 
as for being able to do it-— And when he was ad- 
vised by a Friend to be morefrugal,becaiifehe might 
have Children; his Anfwer was, He rvaiild not fei tU 
ddvger ofrojir,tfoj\ir off'j but being the Scriptures dofo^ 
tommeni Charity ^ a/s to teUm^ that Charity is the top9f 
Chrijliw Vertues, the cover hig ofsirsy the fulfilling ^ 
th Law, the Uf^ of Faith: Ani that QhzriVj hxth a Tro* 
will' of the Bkfjj'fig of this Life^xnd. of a J{eward in that Life 
which is to come ; bjiriir thefe^ and wore excellent Tkini^ 
arc irt the Scripture jpoien of thee^ Charity ; ani thjx 
bjhig all my Jyth^Sy a?}d Church dues are a Deodate^o?B 
tix'e, my God I Make me, myGod^fo fur to truft thj 
Tromife as to return them back to thee ; and by tfy Gncc 
J rvill dofoy in dijiributing them to any of thy poor Mem 




and therefore a/s this ii my Prayer^ fo this my J^efolutun 
fctllby God's Gric-i be unalterable. 




tl 

ill a Coniumpti 

to liis Houfe, or to the Chappel, which does almoft 

joyn to it ; in which he continued to read Prayers 

conlhintly twice every Day, though he were very 

weak; in one of which times of his reading, his W i>-* 

obferv''l 
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>bferv'dhiin to read in Pain, and told him fo, and 
^hat it wafted his Spirits,and weakned him : And he 
^onfefs'd it, but faid, Nis Life could not be better fpent 
'ban in the Service ofhU Mafter Jefus,wibo had done and. 
ufferekfo much for him* Buty faid he, / mil not be roil" 
\il^ for though my Spirit be voiUing^yet m)f Flejh is weak ; 
tnd therefore Mr.Boi^ockJljaJl be appointed to read Vray-^ 
trsfor me to Morrow^ and I rviilnorv be only a Nearer of 
■hem^tiU this mortal Jh.iU put on Immortality, And Mr.5o- 
%ck did the next Day undertake and continue this 
happy Employment till Mr. Herbert's Death — This 
iAvSoftock was i learned and vertuous Man, an old 
Friend of Mr. Herbert's^ and then his Curate to the 
Church of Fulfton, which is a Mile from Bemerton, to 
which Church Bemerton is but a Ch^ppel of Eafe—And 
this Mr. Bofiock did alfo conftantly fupply the Church- 
Service for iAr.Herbert in that Chappel,when the Mu- 
fick-meeting at Salisbury caus'd his Abfence from it. 

About one Month before his Death, his Friend 
'yAT'Farrer (for an A<:count of whom I am by Promife 
indebted to the Reader,and intend to make him fuel- 
4ien Payment) hearing ofl^AuNerbert'sSicknefsy fent 
"Mr. Edmund Vuncon (who is now Reftor of Fryer Bar- 
ret in the County of Middkfix) from his Houfe of 
<^idden-haU y which is near to Huntington y to fee 
'Mr. Nerberty and to afTure him he wanted not his 
•daily Prayers for his Recovery; and Mr. Duncon 
was to return back to Giddeny with zn Account of 
'yAr.Iferbert^s Condition, yiuDuncon found him weak, 
and at that time lying on his Bed, or on a Pallet j 
hut at his feeing Mr. Duncon^ he rais'd himfclf vi- 
goroully, faluted him, and with fome earneftnefs in- 
quired the Health of his Brother Farrer , of which 
Mr. Vuncon fatisfied him^ zndt after fome Difcourfe 
of Mr.F^rrer's holy IJfe, aryj^the manner of his con- 
Aant ferving God, he faiclf o Mr.Z?«»6(?» — Sir^ I ^tt 
^ your Habit that jou area ^ieft^ arii 1-^511^^:^0^x0^x0.5 
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rritk me \ which being granted,Mr.Z>ttMc«; ask*d him, 
Ji'hJt Prajen ? To which Mr, Herberts Anfwer was, 
Siry the Prjyers of my Mother the Church of En^zn^ 
710 other Prayers are equal to them ; but at this timCy I beg 
of you to fray only the Litany, /or / am weak and f Ann \ 
and Mr. i^MWfow did fo. Alter w hie h,and fome other 
Difcourfe of Mr, Parrer , Mrs. Herbert provided 
Mr.i?«77fowa plain Swpper,and a clean Lodging,and 
lie betook himfclf to reft- — This Mr. Duncon uh 
r.u- ; and tells me, that at his hrlt View of Mr.^<rr- 
herty he faw Majefiy and Humility fo reconcil'd in his 
Looks and Behaviour, as begot in hiui an awM 
Reverence for his Perfon ; and fays, his Difcourfe 
was fo pious, and his Morion fo gentile and meek, 
that after almoft forty Years, yet they remain ftill 
frefh in his Memory. 

The next Morning Mr. Duncon left him, and be- 
took himfelf to a Journy to Bath, but with a Promifi 
to return back to him within Five Days, and he did 
fo ; but before I fhall fay any thing of what D\^ 
courfe then fell betwixt them two j I will pay my 
promis'd Account of Mr. f^rr^r. 

Mr. Nicholas Farrsr (who got the Reputation of 
being callM Saint NichoJxs^ at the Age of fix years) 
was born in London 'y and doubtlefs had good Educa- 
tion in his Youth •, but certainly was at an early Age 
made Fellow o^CUre^haU in Cambridge^ where he con- 
tinued to be eminent for his Piety^ Temperance^ and 
Leiryiing. About the 26th year of his Age, he be- 
took himfelf to travel; in which he added to his 14- 
tin and Greeky a perfed Knowledge of all the Lan- 
guages fpoken in the Weftern Parts of our Chriftian 
World, and underftoofj well the Principles of their 
Religion, and oftheir Manner, and the Reafons of 
their Worfhip — In this: his Travel, he met with 
many Perfuahons to come into a Communion with 
thu Church wV\ic\i c^W^ \t^€VlCoL\\sQ\uVL \ But he re- 
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t!irn'<i frotti his Travels as Jie went, eminent for his 
Obedience to his Mother the Church of England. In 
kis Abfence from EfigUndj Mr. Ferrer's Father, (who 
was a Merchant)anow'd him a liberal Maintenance; 
and not long after his return into EngUnd^x.Farrer 
haxi by the Death of his Father,or an elder Brother, 
an Eftate left him, that enabled him to purchafe 
Land to the value of Four or Five hundred Pound a 
Year \ the greatelt part of which Land was at Little 
Cidderiy Four or Six Miles from Huntington^^nd, about 
Eighteen from Cambridge : Which Place he chofe for 
the Privacy of it, and for the Hall, which had the 
Parilh-Church or Chappel belonging,and adjoyneth 
near to it ; for Mr. Farrer having feen the Manners 
^nd Vanities of the World, and found them to be, as 
JAr.Herbert fays, A Nothing betvnxt two DifieSf did Co 
contemn it,that he refolv'd to fpendthe Remainder 
of his Life in Mortifications, and in Devotion and 
Charity, and to be always prepared for Death-^ — 
And his Life was fpent thus. 

He and his Family, which were like a little Col- 
lege, and about Thirty in number, did raoft of them 
keep Ie?7t,andall Ember-wesks ftr.iftly,both in Falling 
and uiing all thofe Prayers that the Church hath ap- 
pointed to be then ufed ; and he and they did the 
like on Fridays^ and on the Vigils or Eves appointed 
to be fafted before the Saints-days; and this Fru- 
gality and Abftinence rurn'd to the relief of the 
Foor I but this was but a part of his Charity, none 
but God and he knew the relt. 

The Family, which I have faid to be in number 
about Thirty, were a part of them his Rindred,and 
the reft chofen to be of a Temper fit to be moulded 
into a devout Life ; and alLpf them were for their 
Difpofitions/.r-j/Vt'^Z^/c' aty^M/er, and humbkjZndfiee 
fiom ScandaU Having tljjs htted himfelf for his Fa.- 
jnily, he did about the Teat i6^Q%bex:^VL^\ito&sN&.^^ 
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a coiiRant and methodical Service of God, and it 
v.a> in tins manner — He being accompanied with 
moft of his Family, he did himfelf ufc to read the 
Common-PraycrsVfor he was a Deacon^ every Day, 
at the appointed Hours of Ten andFour, in the Pa- 
rifh-Church which was very near his Houfe, and 
which he had both repair'd and adorn'd ; for it was 
fairn into a great Ruin by reafon of a depopulatioi 
of the Village before "Mr. f^ncfr bought the Man- 
ner: And he did alfo conftantiy read t\it Uimm 
every Morning at the Hour of Six, either in the 
Church or in an Oratory,which was within his own 
Houfe J and many of the Family did there continue 
with him after the Prayers were ended, and there 
they fpent Ibme Hours in fingingot Idymnsy or Jbt- 
rZvr//y,fometimes in the Church, andfbmetimes to an 
Oraan in the Oratory. And there they fometimes 
betook themfelves to meditate,or to pray privately, 
or to read a part of the New Teftament to them- 
jelvc's, or to continue their praying or reading the 
Plalnis ; and in cafcr the Pfalms were not all always 
read in thf^ day, then Mr. J'arrer, and others of thi 
Congregation,did at Night, at the ring of a Watch- 
bell repair ro the Churcli or Oratory, and there be- 
take themielves to Prayers, and lauding God, and 
reading the Pfalms that had not been read in the 
Day: And when thel.-^or any part of the Congrega- 
tion grew weary, or faint, the W'atch-beU was rung, . 
fometimes before, and fometimes after Midnight; 
and then another part of the Family rofe, and main- 
tained the Watch, fometimes by praying, orfinging 
Lauds to God,or reading the Pfalms;and when after 
fome Hours they alfo grew weary,or faint,then they 
rung the Watch-bell, ami were alfo reliev'd by fome 
of the former, or by a ne'^vt^^art of the Society, which 
continued their Devotions lias hath been mentioned) 
until Morning — A.riJ.\vX.\v;^b^tvated^ that in this 
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continued ferving of God, the Pfalter or whole 
Book of Pfalms was in every four and twenty Hours 
fong or read over, from the firft to the laft Verfe ; 
and this done as conftantly, as the Sun runs his Cir- 
cle every day about the World, and then begins 
again the fame inftant that it ended. 

Thus did Mr. Farrer^ and his happy Family, fervo 
God day and night : Thus did they always behave' 
themfelves, as in his Prefence. And they did al- 
ways eat and drink by the ftrift Rules of Temper- 
ance; eat and drink; fo as to be ready to rife at 
Midnight, or at the call of a Watch-Bell, and per- 
form their Devotions to God. And 'tis fit to telF 
the Reader, that many of the Clergy that were 
more inclined to PraBical Piety and Vevotmif than ta 
doubtfiil and needlefs Difputations, did often come 
to Gidden IfaU, and make themfelves a part of that 
happy Society, and Itay a Week or more, and then 
joyn with Mr. Farrer and the Family in thefe De- 
TOtions, and afTift and eafe him or them in their 
Watch by night, arjd thefe various Devotions had 
«ever lefs than two of the Domeftick Family in the 
night J and the Watch was always kept in the Church 
or Oratory, unlefs in extream Winter-nights, and 
then it was maintained in a Parlor, which had a Fire 
in it; and the Parlor was fitted for that purpofe: 
And this courfe of Piety, and great Liberality to 
his poor Neighbours, Mr. Farrer maintained till his 
death, which was in the year 1639, 

Mr. Farrer% and Mr. /Herbert's devout Lives were 
both fo noted, that the general Report of their San- 
ftity gave them occafion to renew that ilight Ac- 
|uaintance which was begun at their being Contem- 
[;>oraries in Cambridge^ and thJ(f new holy Friendfhip 
wras long maintain u withoi^ny Interview, but on- 
ly by loving and endearinf^Letters. And one Te- 
Eumony of thek-FriendflbiA aad5m^I>^^\^*=^'k^'^^ 
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appear by Mr. Iarrer*s commending the Confidcra- 
tions of fobn Valdeffo (a Book which he had met with 
in his Travels,'and tranilated out ofspanijh into Eif- 
Jijh) to be examined and cenfur'd by Air. ^er^^rt be- 
fore it was made publick ^ which excellent Book 
Mr. Herbert did read, and return back with many 
marginal Notes, as they be now Printed with it^ 
and with them Mr. Ilerberfs afFeftionate Letter to 
Mr. Farrer^ 

This fohn Valdejfo was a Spxniardy and was for his 
"Learning and Vertue, much valued and lov'd by the 
great Emperor Charles the Fifths whom Valdejfo had 
followed as a Cavalier all the time of his long and 
dangerous Jf^^rj ; and when Valdejfo grew olc^ and 
;^rew weary both of War and the W orid, he took his 
tair opportunity to declare to the Emperor, that his 
Refolution was to decline his Majefty s Service, and 
betake himfclf to a quiet and contemplative Life, 
hecaufi there ought to be a Vacancy of Time ^ betwixt f.gtt- 
jyjg arid dyinc;* The Emperor had himfelf, for the 
fame, or other Reafons, put on the fame Refolutions: 
But God and himfelf did, till then, only know them; 
and he did for thofe,or .other Reafons,delire Vali^o 
to confider well of what he had faid, and to keep his 
Purpofe within his own Brealt, till they two might 
have another like opportunity of a friendly Dil- 
courfe; which r^/idJJ^ promised to do. 

In the mean time, rlie Emperor appoints private- 
ly a day for him and Vuldejfo to meet again, and af- 
ter a pious and free- Diicourfe they both ajireedca 
a c^jjrtain day to receive the bleiTcd Sacram.c^nt pu.)- 
lickly, and appointed an eloquent and devout Fryai'i 
to Preach, a ^>ermon of Co^m-n^pi '/^^*- ^^^oriJ^ an^l oi 
the Vlappinefs and Beivjfit of a quiet andconrempla* 
Jive Life; wliich the PSk^.'ar did moft arFeftionat.ly. 
AUtv whicli Ser\\uu\ tVifevwi^ieror took occauo.i w 
dccJjrc oponlv, Tlut xbi Uiiav^v \ia.^ V.^^^ i?; te / 
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J(efohttion to lay down hU Dignities^ and to forfake the 
irarld, and betake himfelfto a Monafiical Life* And he 

?)rctended, he had perfaaded fohn VaJdeJfo to do the. 
ike ; but this is moft certain, that after the Emperor 
had called his Son Philip out of England^ and reiign'd 
to himall his Kingdoms, that then the Emperor and 
Jofcif VaJdeJfoy did jjerform their Refolutions. 
. This account of ^ohn Valdejfoy I received from a 
Friend, that had it from the Mouth of Mr, Farrer : 
And the Reader may note, that in this Retirement, 
^hn VaJdeJfo writ his Hundred and ten Confidera- 
tions, and many other Treatifes of Worth, which 
want a fecond Mr. Farrer to procure and tranflate 
them. 

After this account of Mr. Ferrer ^ and ^ohi Valdejfb^ 
I proceed to my account of yit.HerhertyZn^ Mr. 
JDuncon^ who according to his Promife, return'd 
from the Bath the 5 th day, and then found Mr.^er- 
bert much weaker than he left him ; and therefore 
their Difcourfc could not be long ; but at Mr. Dun- 
con's parting with him, Mr. Herbert fpoke to this 
purpofe — Sir, Ipray^ive my brother Farrer an account 
of the decaying Condition of my Body^ and tell hinty I beg 
him to continue his daily Prayers for tne ; and Jet him know 
that I have confederals That God only is what he would 
be ; and that 1 am by his Grace become now fo like him^ 
06 to be pie as' d with what pie afeth him^ and tell him^ that 
1 do not repine but am pleased with my want of Healthy 
{t7id tell himy my Heart is fixed on that Place where true 
^oy if only to be found ; and that I long to be there, and, 
do wait for my appointed Change with Hope and Pati- 
enc?. Having laid this, he did with fo fweet a Hu- 
mility as f^cm'd to exalt him, bow down to Mr. Dun^ 
( ony and with a thonghtfur^d contented look fay to 
him, J/>, I pray deliver thjf little Book to my dear Bro- 
ther Farrer, and tell himjiefhall find in it a PiBure of 
uc }iLi?y fpiritual CoyifH^l that have fa^ 6exm'».\ G^^ 
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Mr..{ my SouU hefjn I could fubjeB mini to the IFiflfl[ 
JlIus my M.iftor; in rvbofi Service I have mrojom 
p.'tj'iil freedom 'f d-jfire him to re id it: Andtheny ifk 
crtj thi}:k it mty turn to the advantage of any deySedff 
SoaIj l:t it be mjide publiik ; //wot, kt him burn it r For 
I an.l it arc' Icfs than the leaft of God's Mercies. 
TIi'.is meanly did this humble Man think of this ex- 
cell-jnt I^Gok, v.liich now bears the Name of Tie 
1' L- \i ? L E: Or, Sacred Poems ^ and Private E}^ 
i:i!.:ii:i7is\ of wliich Mr. Furrer would fdVy There wa 
in it th: fi^run' if a Divine Soul in every Page\ sA 
th^t tbi vrho!^ Dco\- rr^ fiich an Harmony of Holy Tif 
fonsy AS rvouU. enriib tk^ ^Vorld rvitb Pleajure and Fuij* 
Av.d i: appears to have donefo ; for there havcbcea 
nior:r dun twenty Thoufand of them fold fmce the 
fir ft Impreflion. 

And this ought to be noted, that when Mr. Iff' 
rcr llfnt this Book to Cxmbridge to be licenfed for the 
Prjfs, the Vice-Chancellor would by no means allow 
thj two Co much noted Verfes, 

J{^:Iif!o?jJiap.ls a Tip-^oe in Our Land, 
J^ddy 10 p.ifs to thi American Strand. 

to :)e piintM; and Mr. Parrer would by no mcanJ 
allow die Book to b^ Printed, and want them : But 
•atccr lom: ti:"ii:?, and fome.^ Arguments, for airf 
ajj;ai.iit Lh?i: b^in^ made publick, the Vice-Ckunc^Utf 
(aiJ, I bii'iv Mr. lierbert ttj//, and know that he kii 
711 v,y hcivenly Speculations, and was a Vivine Poet ; ba 
J hope th: World will not take him to be an infpired rr(h 

P' 
c 

cimon oi a ^yiidoic, uncc it was ticiiver a i:::^, :.ic 

Hinds of \iT. Duncon}\fdve only, that Mr.pjrnr 

h:Hh added that exccllcij^t Preface that is printed 

bw'fore it. V 
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At the time of Mr. Duncon^s leaving ^x. Herbert ^ 
which was about three Weeks before his death , his 
old and dear Friend Mr. FToe^i^ot,. came from Io«- 
ion to Bemerton^ and never left him, till he had feen 
him draw his laft Breath, and clos'd his Eyes on his 
Death-bed, In this time of his Decay, he was of- 
ten vifitwd and pray'd for by all the Clergy that 
liv'd near to him, efpccially by his Friends the Bi- 
Ihop and Prebends of the Cathedral Church in Sa- 
lisbury\ but by none more devoutly, than his Wife, 
his three Neeces (then a part of his Family) and 
Mr.JVoodfwt^ who were the fad Witneffes of his 
daily Decay ; to whom he would often fpeak to this 
purpofe, / now look back upon the Pleafures of my Life 
pafti and fee the Content I have taken in Beauty , tn Ivit^ 
in Mujick, and pie af ant Converfation, are now aUpaft by 
wff, like a Iheam^ or as a Shadow that returns not^ and 
are now all become dead to me^ or I to them\ and I fee 
that as my Father and Generation hath done before we, fo 
J alfojhall nowfuddenly (with Job)- make my Bed alfo 
in the Dark ; and I praife God I am prepared for it^ 
and I praife him^ that I am not to learn Patience^ now I 
ftand infuch need of it ; and that J have praElifed Morti" 
pcationy and endeavour d to die daily ^ that I might not die 
eternally ; and my Hope is, that IJhall jhortly leave this 
Valley of Tears, and be free from all Fevers and Pain ;. 
and which will be a more happy Condition y I Jhall be free 
from Siny and all the Temptations and Anxieties that at- 
tend it ; and this being paft^ I Jhall dwell in the new Je- 
rufalem, dwell there with Men made perfeBy dwell, 
where thefe Eyes Jhall fee my Majier and Saviour Jefus ; 
and with him fee my dear Mother^ and all my ^lotions 
and Friends. But Imujt die^ or not come to that happy 
Place : And this i$ my Content^ that I am going daily to- 
V9ards ity and that every day i^ich I have liv*d hath taken 
a part of mjf appointed Timjprom me \ and that I Jhall 
live the kfs Time for bavim liv'd this, and the day paft* 
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..fe, and the like Expreflions, which he utter'd 

-'n may be faicl to be his Enjoyment of Heaven, 

fore iie enjoy'd ir. The Sunaay before his death, 

rofe fiKlJu ily from his Bed or Couch, call'd for 

i.'i- of ills Inftruments, took it into his Hand, and 

•u^;L, Mj Cod J my Gody 

Mj Mufich JhaU find Tbee^ 
Avi every String 
Shjili bave bis Attribute to prig : 

And.having tun'd it, he play'd and fung ;. 

The Sundays ofMjin^s Life- . 
11 redded together on Timers Stringy 
Mike Brace letSy to adorn the Wtje 
of the e tern aJ glorious IQng ; 
Cn Suvdaysy Beaven's Door ftayiis ope j 
Blejfwgs are pJerftiful and rife \ 
More plentiful than Hope. 

Thus he fung on Earth fuch Hymns and An- 
^Iicms, as the Angels and He, and Mr. Faxrer now 
fnig in Heaven. 

'I'luis he continued mcdirating and praying, ami 
rejoicing, till the day of his death \ and on that ciay 
fa id to ^ivM'oqdmt^ My dear Friend^ larnforry J have v&- 
sbi'rjji to pr^fe-fit to my merciful God but Siyj and IAifery\ but 
th^ n>jl is .idcrnM y and a /dr.' Hours will now put a Terioi 
to th-: Utter ; for I Ihail" faddenly go hence and be no 
more leen. Upon which ExprefTion, "Mr. Jf''ooiifiot 
tool: Occ^iion to remember him of the R^e-edifying 
liiyiO'i Cl\iirch, and his many Afts of Mercy ; to 
wliLh ]w ma.lj AnPtver, Hiving, Tf:>ey be good Tr'arby 
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bernacle ; and this Uneafinefs became fo viiible, that 
his Wife, his Three Nieces, and Mr. Woodnoty ftood 
conftantly about his Bed, beholding him with Sor- 
row, and an Unwillingnefs to lofe the Sight of him 
whom they could not hope to fee much longer — As 
they ftood thus beholding him, his Wife obfervU 
him to breath faintly, and with much trouble, and 
obferv'd him to fall into a fudden Agony ; whicli ^o 
furpriz'd her, that (he fell into a fudden Paflion, and 
required of him to know, Hovs> he did ? To which his 
Anfwer was, Ihat ha had piflr a dnijli^ mth his Ujt 
Enemy, and hid overcome him By the Merits of his Ma- 
fter Jefus. After which Anfwer he look a up, and 
faw his Wife and Nieces weeping to an Extremity, 
.andcharg'd them, Jftheylov'd him to -withdraw into 
the next l^oom^ and there pray every one alone for him ; 
for nothing but their Latnsntations could make lis Death 
uncomfortable. To which requeft thefr Sighs and 
Tears would not fuifer them to make any Reply : 
But they yielded him a fad Obedience, leaving only 
with him Isir, lVocdnot,2LndMr. Bcflocjc, Immediate- 
ly after they had left him, he faid to ^Ar.Boflochy Pray 
Sir, open that Door, then look into that Cabinet, in which 
you may eafily f.nd my Uft JVill, and give it ifito my 
j&.i;/i; which being done, he delivered it into the 
Hand of Mr. Woodnot, and faid. My old Friend, I here 
deliver you my Uft JFill, in which yod rriUfmd that Ihavj 
nude you my file Executor for the good of v^ Wife and 
Nieces ; and I defire you to Jhew kindnefs to them, as 
ibey Jhall need it ; / do not defire you to be fnfl, for I 
hfiow you will be fo for your ow7J fake : But I charge 
you, by th I(eligion of our Friendjhip, to be careful of 
\bcm. And having obtained Mr. IFcadnot's Ffcmile 
to be fo ; he faid, / am now ready to dye : After which 
Words he faid. Lord forfak/me not now my Strength 
failethme : But gra'tit me jncrcy, for the Merits of my 
^efiis J a?jd flow Lord^_ lomlnow receive my Soul. And 
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with thofe Words breath'd forth his Divine Soufy 
without any apparent Difturbaace: y/ir. IFoodnot 
and Mr. Bojiock attending his laft Breath , and do- 
ling his Eyes. 

Thus he iiv'd, and thus hedy'd, like a Saint un- 
fpotted of the World, full of Alms-deeds, full of 
Humility, and all the Examples of a vertaous Lifef 
which I cannot conclude better than with this bor- 
rowed Obfervation ; 

,>. jiU muft to their coU Graves ; 

But th HeUgioiu Anions of the ^jf. 

Smell frveet in JDeath^ and blojfom intbeDufi. 

Mr. George Herbert's have done fo to this, and wiH 
doubtlefs do fo to fucceeding Generations. - — I 
have but this to fay more of him ; That li Andrew 
McJvin died before him, then George Herbert died 

without an Enemy 'I wifh (if God Ihall be fo 

pleafed) that I may be fo happy as to dye like 
liim. 

Ifaac WaUon.^ 




There 
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Tl/ere is a Debt juftly dus to the Memory o/Mr.Hcr- 
bert'j veniiouA Wife \ a part oj rchich J vrill cv 
deavour to pxy^ by a very Jhort Account of the Remainder 
of her Life y which Jl).iU folJovr. 

she coyitiyiwid his difcortfoUte Widovo about Six Tearsy 
bemoaning herfelf\atid complainings That (he had loft 
the delight ot her Eyes ; but morey that Ihe had loft 
the Spiritual Guide for her poor Soul ; and would 
often fay^ O that I had, like holy Mary^ the Mother 
of Jefus, treafur'd up all his Sayings in my Heart : 
But fince I have not been able to do that, I will 
labour to live like him, that where he now is I may 
be alfo, j4nd jhe would often fay ((is the Prophet Da- 
vid/or his Son Abfolon ) O that I had dy'd for him ! 
Thus jhe continued Mournings till Time and Converfation 
had 'Jo moderated her Sorrows ^ that jhe became the happy 
Wife of Sir Robert Cook of Highnam in the County 
o/Glocefter, i^w/gibt: And thou^ he put a high Value 
on the excellent Accoinplijioment oJ her Mind and Body ; 
and w:!a fo like Mr, Herbert, as not to govern like a \ 
Majiery but as an affedionate Husband 5 yet jl)e would 
even to him.often^ake Occafion to mention the Name of 
Mr, George Herbert, and fay ^ That Name mult 
live in her Memory, till flie put off" Mortality — - 
By Sir Kohevt Jhe' bad one only Childy a Daughter^ 
whofe Parts and plentiful Eflate make her happy in this 
Worlds and her well ufing of jbem gives a fair feflimonys 
that jhe will be fo in that wmcb is to come. 

Mrs. Herbert wot thfWife of Sir Robert JEight 
Tearsy and liv'd bis Widon about Fifteen \ all which tim.^ 



Jle tool d PUjfn'e w memionirif^ and commending lie 
ExcclkncUs of Mr, George Herb:?rc. She died in the 
Tiur i^t^. a'yiXlk's W/Vi jt High nam ; Mr.Herbert 
/>» his ovrtj Ckiirchy under th Altar ^ and covered roitb 
a Crr.:v:;-f}o}je witkuut any Infcriptionm i 

This i diy Cook, hj.i prefervd many 0/ Mr. Herbert'/ .1 
prijit-: UritingSy vrbich jl:e intended to make Tublich \ \ 
but tbYy and Highnam //oiife irere buntt together^ by . 
iK' Utc J^ebelSy and Jo hjl to Pofterity. 
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■^ BOOKJS Printed for and Sold hy JefFery 
Wale, At the Angel in St. PaulV 
Church-yard^ ijo^. 

TH E Wifdom of God manifefted in the Works 
of the Creation : In Two Parts. F/:f. The 
heavenly Bodies, Elements, meteory Foffiles, Ve- 
getables, Animals,^ (Beafts, Birds, Fifhes and In- 
:•. fefts) more particularly in the Body of the Earthy 
^ its Figures, Motion and Coniiftency, and in the 
admirable Strufture of the Bodies of Men, and 
other Animals; as alfo in their Generation, ^r. 
The Fourth Edition , with large Additions. By 

f^obn I^ajfy F. R. S. 
The Plain Man's Guide to Heaven : Containing 
J his Duty, i. Towards God ; 2. Towards his Neigh- 
bour. With proper Prayers, Medications, and Eja- 
: culations : Defigned chiefly for the Country-man, 
Trades-man, Labourer, and fuch like. The Third 
-. Edition Corre^ed* 

The Crucified JefusiOr, a fall Account of the Na- 
ture, End, Defign, and Benefits of the Sacrament of 
the Lord's Supper. Wirh neceffary Diredions, 
Prayers, Praifes, and Meditations, to be ufed by 
Perfons who come to the Holy Communion. By 
Jntbo7jy Borveckj D. D. la^e Chaplain in Ordinary 
to his Majefty, and Prebend of Weftminfter. The 
Fourth Edition. 

Short Difcourfes upon the whole Common- 
Prayer ; defigned to inform the Judgment, and 
■ excite the Devotion of Inch as daiiv ufe the lame. 
The Third Edition. By Tho. Combiry D. D. 

TheRcafonablenefs ot^e y*ugmentatvc>\\Ci^'^^^"^ 
Yicara^:?5;. with tlie PdF\^oraU tV\et^uw\.Ci» 



Books Pr'mtedfor JejfFery Wale. 

Archilyc. Anatom. Profeff. de Praxi Medica ai 
l-'iifcam Obfervandi rationem revocanda. Libi 
Dko. Acccdunt DilTerta clones Novse, cum India 
DiiFertationum Series: i. De Ana tome, morfi 
i: cffltlibds Tarantul*. Ubi obiter de Ovis Oftrea 
ruin detcttis, & examinatis. £t de natara Lapidi 
.Scrpencini, Vulgo Cobra de CapeJot 0?ccifici in ex 
rralundid venenis. 2. De Ulu, & Abufu Vefican 
rium. 3* Hxperimenta v^aria Anatomico-infiiforia 
4. De Circulacione Sanguinis in Rana. 5. Hiftori 
norbiy & fe^tionis Cadaveris Msrcelli Malpt^bii Ai 
chiatr. Pontific. 6, Appendix de Apoplexiis, fer< 
Fpidemicis proxin i elaplb biennio in Urbe, & pe 
j!alia;n obll'rvatis,&c. 

r. C7. Avdr^j^Ticciuet Soc. Jefu Sacerdotis, & Ma 
tl!cic;.s Profefibrii Elementa Geometrije Flanse a 
yolide, & Sfcleda ex Archimede Theoremata. Qui 
1)l:s in hac nova Irxlitione accedunt Corolla ria noi 
])auca illuftraiulis EL*mentis accommodata,& vario 
IMopofitioniim pliirijriarum Ufus continentia. Sum 
n.a cLira ein^rndata, & XL Scbematibus novis aer 
iiitiio iliulrrara. A GuVulmo IFbifloVy A. Ai. Ma 
tluilvs Pre fc iforc Lucdfuno a pud CtinubrigUnfts* 

Epigrammatum Deiertus ex omnibus turn Vete 
ribusjtum Rjcentioribus Poetis Accurate Decerptus 
crmn Diirc^rtatione de ver.i Pulchritudine & Adum 
i..«uj, in qua ex certis Principiis Reiedioius & Se 
i^cHoni; Epigrammaium Caula? Redcluntur.Adieft3 
funr Ek'f,antesSententi« ex Antiquis Poetis parce 
\\\[ feveriori Judicio Seic^je, Cum brevioribus Sen 
uiiLiis feu Proverbiis ex Autoribus Grxcis & Lati 
jii^, qiiibus h.-.c lexia Edirionc, lubjungitur Altcriu: 
Dckctus ip.^cinun. Ex Nupeiis maximi Poetis at 
liJcctoribuj i'rieccrmilfis4n ulumSchoije Exoncr.pu 







